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PRO LOG UE. 
Spoken by Mr. MIL WAR D. 


2 N antient Greece, the infant muſe's ſchool, 
Where Vice fir/t felt the pen of Ridicule, 

Mith honeſt freedom and impartial blows 

The muſe attack'd each vice as it aroſe - 

No grandeur could the mighty villain ſcreen 

From the juſt ſatyr of the comic ſcene : 

No titles could the daring poet cool, 

Nor ſave the great right honourable fool. 

They ſpar d not even the aggreſſor's name, 

And public villany felt public ſhame. 

Leng hath this gen' rous method been diſus'd, 

For vice hath grown too great to be abus'd ; 

By pow'r, defended from the piercing dart, 

It reigns, and triumphs in the lordly heart; 
Mpile Beaux, and cits, and ſquires, our ſcenes afford, 
Juſtice preſerves the rogues who weild the ſword ; 
All ſatyr againſi her tribunals guqſb d, E 5 
Nor laſh the bards, for fear of being laſb d. 

But the heroick muſe who ſings to-night, 
Through theſe neglected tracks attempts her flight : 
Vice, clath'd with pow'r, Oe combats with her pen 
3 dares the lyen in his den. | 

en only reverence. to pow'r is due, 
When publick welfare is its only view : 
But when the champions, whom the publick arm 
For their own gaod with pow'r, attempt their harm, 
He ſure muſt meet the general applauſe, | 
Who *gainſt thoſe traytors fights the publick cauſe. | 

And while theſe ſcenes the conſcious knave diſpleaſe, 
Who feels within the criminal he ſees, * 
The uncorrupt and good muſt ſmile, to find 
No mark for ſatyr in 85 generous mind. 
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"ACT % SCENE I. 


table e with nerus- papers. Chairs, 


üb ARET. | R 


214 FE this is a,mad frolick. I am hor- 
ridly frighted at the thoughts of throwing my- 
Felf into the power of a young fellow. 

Cro. It is natural to us to be frighted at firſt: 1 
was in a little terror myſelf on my wedding- day, but 


it went all off before the next morning. A huſband. 


like other bugbears, loſes all his horror when we once 
know: him thoroughiy. 
Hi. But if he ſhould not, prove a good Uüſband 
Co. Then you muſt not prove a good wife——If 
1 keeps a miſtreſs, do you keep a gallant ; if he ſtay 
out with his friends at a tavern, do Im. be PR 
with your friends at home. 0 
HIL. You give fine advice indeed. 5 
Co. U POR NY words Madam, it was "RY as 1 


Clad; my nyfelt 2 * a rogue of a huſband that 


robbed me 2 all I had, and kept a miſtreſs under my 
noſe: but I was even with him: for it hath been eyer 


2 opinion, that a huſband, like a courtier, Who is 


above W the duties of. Up; e ſhould keep a 
r ee 


8 2323 ͤüͤð˙b j 
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Fir. But ſuppoſe you had been in love with your 
huſband? _ ns | 

Cra. Why fo I was, Madam, as long as he deſerv'd 
it: but love, Ne fire, naturally goes out when it hath 
nothing to feed on. 5 + 

HIL. Well, if it be poſſible to be aſſur'd of a lover's 
fincerity, I think I may be aſſured of Conſtant : at 


whom I ſhould love, tho? he wanted it :=Ah, Cloris: 
you may as eaſily remove a rock as a woman's paſſion— 
Ciro, And yet it is very often built on a ſandy 
foundation. | 


as often like men for imaginary as real perfections; 


loſe the opinion of—our amorous faith is as implicit 
as our religious. 1 „ 
CLo. If I have any judgment in mankind, and I 
am ſure I have had ſome experience in them, your 
paſſion could have been no where better fixed: cap- 
tain Conftant hath. all the qualities any woman can 
defire. He hath youth, beauty, vigour, gallantry, 
conſtancy, and, as Mr. Cowley ſays, a long &. 


SCENE IE 


© POLITICK, HILARET,. CLORIS... 


1 Pol.. Ay, there it goes, tick tack, tick tack, like the 
pendulum of a clock. What miſchief are you hatch- 


ing, hey ?— It is impoſſible that two women ſhould” 


be together without producing miſchief, 


Ero. I always thought a man and woman the more 


likely to produce. miſchief ; and yet I think them the 


properer company. _ 18 5 

Pr. I ſuppoſe you will tel my daughter ſo too. 
FHrx. Indeed, papa, ſfie need not: for I was always 
of that opinion. os eee 


Por. You was! but I ſhall prevent your wiſhes 85 
HII. Vou may be miſtaken. e ur. 


Por. I do not believe the head of cardinal Fleury 


can be more perplexed, than mine is with this girl. 


leaſt it is adviſeable to perſuade myſelf of his truth 


HIL. Love is the ſame, whatever be its object: we  - 


we all. look through à priſmatick glaſs in love, and 


« _ whatever beauties we have once fancied, we never 
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little ſenfible who Don Carlos is 
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To govern yourſelf, is greater than to govern a king» 


dom, ſaid an old philoſopher ; and to govern a wo- 


man, is greater that to govern twenty kingdom. 
HII. I wiſh you would not perplex yourſelf with 


cardinals or kingdoms ; I wiſh you would mind your 


own buſineſs, inſtead of the publick's; dear papa, 
don't give yourſelf any more trouble about Don Car- 
los, unleſs you can get him for a ſon-in-law. 

01. Not if I were a king. Iwill make you a 


HII. Nay, I do not underſtand one word of your 


_ Politicks. 


Pol. I am ſorry you do not—A news-paper would 
be a more profitable entertainment for you than a ro- 


-mance. You would find more in one half ſheet, than 
in the grand Cyrus. | 


j 


HII. More lies, very probably You know I do 
read the home paragraphs in the Whitehall Evening 
Poſt: and that's the beſt of them. | „ 
Por. If you would be informed in theſe matters, 
you muſt read all that come out : about forty every 


day, and ſome days fifty: and of a Saturday, about 
fourſcore. Would you continue in ſuch a courſe but 
one twelvemonth, I do not queſtion but you might 


know as much of politicks as - any man that comes to 


our coffee-houſe. And I had rather ſee you a poli- 
tician, than a woman of quality. 40 


HIL. If I may ſpeak freely, it would have been 


better for me that you had been leſs a politician. 


Por. You are deceived, very much deceived: but 


ſome fool hath put this into your head. Vou may 


live to ſee me one of the greateſt men in England. 
Did I not ſay at the fiege of Gibraltar, that within 
one three years, we ſnould ſee whether we ſnould have 


peace or no. And yet I am an Ignoramus ; I know 


nothing, I warrant you: I had better have continued 


a a merchant no doubt: but then what had become of 
my projects? Where had been all thoſe twenty differ- _ 


ent ſchemes which I have now ready to lay before the 
parliament, greatly for my own honour, and the in- 


[tereſt of my country? 7 I have contrived a 


4 method 
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method to pay off the debts of the nation, without a 


a, penny of money. 
HIL. And you will, not get a penny by i it, I dare 


Por. No, no, no certainly: tho? I would not take 
Neney thouſand pounds for the advantage which will 
ariſe to me from it. It hath lain theſe three years in 
a friend's hands of mine of the heuſe of commons; 


who aſſured me not many days ago, that it ſhould be 


taken ſhortly into conſideration, tho' he believed it 
could not be this ſeſſions. 


HIL. Nor this age, I am confident. | : [Afde. | 


Pol., And how do you think it is to be compaſſed ! 
3 by procuring a 3 5 to carry ſhips by land 
About a hundred. miles: and fo proſecute the Kall indie 
trade thro? the Mediterranean. 

HI. I wiſh you ſucceſs, Sir: but I muſt take my 
leave of you, for it grows very late: ſo good-night, 


19 5 e 


seENE M. 
| POLITICK Solus. | 
* cannot reſt for theſe preparations of the Turks : 


. What can be their defign! — It muſt be againſt the 


25 eror,— Ay, ay, we ſhall have another campaign 
angary. I with we may feel no other effect from 
3 ſhould the Turkiſh gallies once find a paſſage 


through the Straits, who can tell the conſequence. " 


wh hall not live to ſee that * 


15. E iron SCENE Tv. 
4% POLITICE, DABBLE. 


Por. protect us——what is the matter; No news 
of the Turks, r 


Das. An expreſs 1s arrived with an account of the 
Dauphin's dea 
For. Worſe and worſe This is a finiſhing ſtroke, 


Indeed! Mr. — I take chis viſit — kind 


. 


155 . We are all undone, neighbour Politick ! t all | 
blown up! all ruin'd ! 


The Jus r rox caught in Bis own Tay. 9 


pray be pleaſed to ſit: we muſt confabulate on 

this important accident. —Pray light your pipe —1 
Das this may not retard the introduction of Don Car- 

s into Italy. 

Das, I wiſh it * 

r 

Das, 1 wiſh Don Carlos do not prove a more for- 
midable power than is imagined. 

Por. Don Carlos a formidable power, Mr. Dabble 2. 

"AK I with we do nat find him ſo. 

Pol. Sir, I look on Don Carlos to be an errant blank 


in the affairs of Europe and let me obſerve to you, 2 


the Turks give me much greater uneaſineſs than Don. 
Carlos can: What the deſign of their preparations can 

be, is difficult to determine — this E know; that I 
know nothing of the matter. 

Das. I thmk-we have no need to wiibel ſo far * 
apprehenſions, when danger 3 is ſo near us: the proſpect 
of affairs in the Weſt is ſo black, that I ſee no reaſon 

to regard the Eaſt: the monſtrous power which Don 
Dauphin may be poſſeſſed of. by the death * the 
au No _——_—_ — . 
Por. Rather the monirous power which a em- 
peror may be poſſeſſed of. 
| Das. The emperor—ah1—?} Horb ſake their heads 
4 Pog. Don Carlos truly. a4 at one arotber. 
DAB. I would fain aſk one queſtion, Mr. Politick. 
Pray, how large do you take Tuſcany to be? 
Pou. How large do you take Tuſcany to be — let 
me fee—— Tuſcany, ay; how large do [ take it to be 
hum Faithful! —— bring ſome more tobacco. 
How large do I take it to be——why, truly, I take it. 
to be about as large as the kingdom of France or 
ſomething larger. == 

DaB. As large as the kingdom of France yo 

might as well compare this tobacco-pipe to a canon. 

Why Tuſcany, Sir, is only a town, a garriſon to be 
S2 uadmitted into Tuſcany; ; that is, into the town of T 1 
aan 


9 Por. Sir, I will convince you of your error 
= - 285 — bring a map of Europe hither | 


B 5 DIA. 


* 8 * 8 * 
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= Das. I did not think, Mr. Politick, you had been 
| w ignorant in geography. 
5 N I believe 1 * as much aso, wigs ones, 
of it. 


SCENE v. | tags 
*POLITICK, 'DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 


hook, no one knows whither. 


own ignorance in publick alli, doth. not appear to 
our coſt. 
Dax. Sir, I wiſh you would. cond for-the map. 


Pol. Map me no maps, Sir, my head is. a. map, a 
1 map of the whole world. 4 : 


A1TH.. Sir, your.daughter,— 


; Dax. If your head bea map, it is very erroneous 
| e | 


in a coffee -houſe, to bave. been maſter. of it. 


Das. Nor I have e it to en to have 
been king of both. PT OE 


$CENE WEE! 
'POLITICE, DABBLE, FAITHFUL, 
.  PORER. 


Por, Great news, gentlemen, all's ſafe again. 
e More deaths? | 


"of the Dauphin's being in good health, 

Das. This is good news indeed. 

Pol. Is there a certain confirmation? ; 
Pos, Very certain I came this moment from the 
Secretary s office. 

Por. Dear Mr. Porer, you. are the welcomeſt man 
| hos This news makes me the happieſt creature 
ving. 


Fair RH. I wiſh, 85 my news. may not prevent. ĩt.— 


» 


houſe, and no one knows whither. 
2 


FAIT H. Sir, Sir, your daughter is. gone out of the- 


Por. And give me leave to tell you, Sir, I with your 


1 * 
* 


Por. Sir, I would not have called Tuſcany a town | 


Pon. An expreſs i is arrived with a certain account-. 


Vour daughter, Sir, Miſs Hilaret, is gone out of. tale 


„ 


7 
gf 


- 


* 
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Pot. My daughter gone ! that is ſome allay to my 


happineſs, I confeſs: but the loſs of twenty daughters 
would not balance the recovery of the Dauphin. —How- 


ever, gentlemen, you will excuſe me, I muſt go en- 
quire into this affair. $ Tot 
Das. Be not concerned at any thing, after what 


| you have heard: let the private give way to the pub- 
lick ever. 7 


[ Exeunt. 


SCENE VII The Street. - | 
| SOTMORE, RAMBLE. 
Sor. Why, thou wilt not leave us yet, and ſneak 


away to ſome naſty little whore? A pox confound 


them, they have ſpoiled ſo many of my companions, 
and forced me to bed ſober at three o'clock- in the 


morning ſo often—that if the whole ſex were going 
to the devil, I would drink a bumper to their g 


journeys | 


* Rams. And I would go thither along with them. 


The dear charming creatures! Woman! It is the beſt 
word that ever was invented. There's muſick, there's 


magick in it. Mark Anthony knew well to lay out 


his money, and when he gave the world for a woman 


he bought a lumping Wy e 
0 


Sor. If he had given it for a hogſhead of good cla- 
ret, I would have commended the purchaſe more. . 
Rams. Wine is only the prologue to love: it only 
ſerves to raiſe our expectations. The bottle is but a 
paſſport to the bed of pleaſure. Brutes drink to quench 


their appetites but lovers to enflame them. 


._ Sor. Tis pity the generous liquor ſhould be uſed 
to no better a purpoſe. ; | 


Raus. It is the nobleſt uſe of the grape, and the 


greateſt glory of Bacchus is to be page to Venus. 
Sor. Before I go into a tavern again with a man 
who will ſneak away after the firſt bottle, may I be 
curſed with the odious ſight of a pint as long as [live : 


or become member of a city club, where men drink 


out of thimbles, that the fancy may be heightened by 
the wine, about the ſame time that the ein 
is improved by the converſation: I'll ſooner vm 

£55 ee 


127 RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 
coffee with a politician, tea with a fine lady, or rack 
punch with a fine gentleman, than thus be made A 
whetſtone of, to ſharpen my friends inclinations, that 
ſomelittle ſtrumpet may enjoy the benefit of that good 
| 17 which I have raiſed. . 

"> Rams. Why, thou art as ill-natured and as angry 


as a woman would be, who was diſappointed in the 


laſt "moment, when her expectations were at the 
higheſt. g 

Sor. And have I not the ſame cauſe? 

Rams. 'Truly, honeſt Nol, when a man's reaſon 
begins to ſtagger, I think him the propereſt company 
for the women: one bottle more, and. had been * 
for no company at all. | 

Sor.” Then thou hadſt been cared olf with . 
5 A honeſt fellow ſhould no more quit the tavern 
while he caif ſtand, than a ſoldier ſhould the field; 
but you fine gentlemen are for preſerving yourſelves 
ſafe from both, for the benefit of the ladies... 


- 2Sdeath! T'lluſe you with the ſame ſcorn; that a ſoldier 


would a coward: ſo, Sir, when I meet you next, be 
not ſurprized if I walk on the other ſide of the way. 

__ ""Raws. Nay, priythee, dear Silenus, be mot ſo en- 
| Sie; ; FIF but take one refreſhing turn, and come 
back to the tavern to thee. Burgundy ſhall be the 


VPobrd, and 1 will fight under thy command till I drop. 


Sor: Now thou art an honeſt fellow and thou 
| INDIE whomfſoever thou pleaſeſt. We'll bumper 

her health, till thou doſt enjoy her in imagination. 
Jo a warm imagination, there is no bawd like a bot- 
tle. It hall throw into your arms the ſobereſt prude 


7 . or wildeſt coquet i in town; thou ſhalt rifle her charms, 


in ſpite of her art. Nay, thou ſhalt: increaſe her 
charms more than her art: and when thou art ſur- 
feited With the luſcious pleaſure, wake coolly the next 
morning, without any wife by your fide, or any fear 
of children. | 
Raus. What a luſcious picture haſt thou drawn 
Sor. And thou ſhalt have it, boy! Thou ſhalt tri 
n over her virtue, if ſhe be a woman of quality 
er raiſe her bluſhes, if ſhe be a common ſtrumpet; 
TIR order a new recruit 128 the table, and expect 
you 
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Weh ! tience.—“ Fill 22255 Sings. 
2 * eee, Soemore 


8 SEN E VIL 
RAMBLE gli. 


Rams. Sure this fellow's whole ſenſation lies in his f 
throat: for he is never pleaſed but when he is ſwal- 
lowing: and yet the hogſhead will be as ſoon drunk 
with the liquor it contains, as he. Iwiſh it had no 
bother effect upon me. Pox of my paper ſcull! I have 
no ſooner buried the wine in my belly, than its ſpirit 
riſes in my head. I am in a very proper humour 
for a frolick; if my good genius, and her evil one, 
would but ſend ſome lovely female in my Ws 
Ha the 20 hath heard my ee Yes : 


alt 29. SCENE IX. 
ky 25 RAMBLE, HIL ARE T. : 


Hit. Was ever any thing ſo unfortunate! to loſe 
this wench in the ſcuffle, and not know a ſtep of the 0 
e ſhallI do? 
Rams. By all my love of glory, an adventure. a 
Hu. Hal who's that? who are you, Sir? | » 
Rain; A cavalier, Madam, a knight-errant ram- 
bling about” the world in queſt of adventures. TO 
lunder-widows and raviſmvirgins; to leſſen the num- 
* of bullies, and increaſe that of cuckolds, are the . 
| obligations of my profeſſion. 
HII. I wiſn you all d ſueceſs FE worthy an v7 
venture deſerves. [Gong. 
Rau. But hold, Madam, I am but juſt ſallied, 
and you are the firſt adventure 1 have met with, © 
[Takes hold of her. 
HII. Let me go, Lbefotch you, Sir, I will have 
| nothing to ſay to any of your profeſſion. 
Raug. That's unkind, Madam: for as I port 155 | 
our profeſſions are pretty nearly allied, and like prieſt 
1 nun, we are proper company for one another. : 
HII. My profeſſion, Sir! | 
Raug. Yes, Madam, I believe I am a no ranger | 


LS 9 
- 
o * 

' [ 


: did at firſt. 
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to the honourable rules of your order. Nay, tis pro- 
bable I may know your abbeſs too; for tho! I have 
not been in town a week, I am acquainted with half 
TJ | 
HIL. Nothing but your drink, Sir, and ignorance 
of my quality, could excuſe this rudeneſs. -: 
Rank. (Whu——fwhiftles} Ignorance of your qua- 
lity ! The daughter of ſome perſon of rank, I warrant 
her) (fide) Look'e, my dear, I ſhall not trouble 
myſelf with your quality: It is equal to me whether 
our father rode in a coach and ſix, or drove iti 
have had as much joy in the arms of an honeſt. 
boatſwain's wife, as with a relation of the Great 
Mogul. ; | . oO, „ 
.. Hit. You look, Sir, ſo much like a gentleman, 
that I am perſuaded this uſage proceeds only from your 
miſtaking me. I own it looks a little odd for a wo- 
1 jon of virtue to be found alone in the ftreet, at this 
hour x. FOES cos +2448 
Rams. Yes, it does look a little odd indeed. [ Aide. 
HIL. But when you know my ftory, I am confi- 
dent you will affiſt me, rather than otherwiſe. I have 
this very night eſcaped with my maid from my father's 
houſe ;' and as I was going to put myſelf into the hands 
pf my lover, a ſcuffle happening in the ſtreet, and 
both running away in a fright to avoid it, we unluckily 
ſeparated from each other. Now, Sir, I rely on 
the generoſity of your temper to aſſiſt an unhappy wo- 
man; for which you ſhall not only have my thanks, 
but thoſe of a very pretty fellow into the bargain. 
Raus. I am that very pretty fellow's very humble 
Fervant. But I find I am too much in love with yon 
myſelf, to preſerve you for another : had you proved 
hat I at firſt took you for, I ſhould have parted with 
you eaſily : but I read a coronet in your eyes: (ſhe 
ſhall be her grace if ſhe pleaſes, I had rather give her 
a title than money.) Z IA. 
Hit. Nay, now you miſtake me as widely as you 


Nun. Nay, by this frolick, Madam, you muſt be 
either a woman of quality, or a woman of the town 
w— Your low, mean people, who govern . 
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by rules, dare not attempt theſe noble flights of plea-. _ 
ſure, Flights only to be reached; by thoſe who boldly 
foun above reputation. / 

- Hir. This is the maddeſt fellow. | Abd. 
» Rams. So, my dear, whether you be of quality or 


no quality, you and I will go drink one bottle toge⸗ 
cher at the next tavern. 


HIL. I have but one way to get rid of 1 [Abr 


e Come, my dear angel. Oh! this dear ſoft 
d | 


HII. Could I but be aſſur d that my virtue would 
be ſafe. 


_ Rams. No where ſafer. PI give thee any thing in 
mo for it—(but my watch.) Aae. 
HIL. And then my reputation . 

_ Rams. The night will take care of that—Virtue 


and reputation! - Theſe whores have learnt a ſtrange 
cant ſince Ileft England. 48 


HIL. But will you love me always? _ 
' Rams.. Oh! for ever and ever, to be ſure. 
HIL. But will you too. 

Rams. Yes, I will——too. _ . 

HIT. Will you promiſe to be civil ? 


© Rams. Oh! yes, yes; (I was afraid ſhe would 
have aſked me for money.) [ 4fae. 


HIL. Well, then I will venture. —Go you to that 
corner tavern, P11 follow you. 
Rams, Excuſe me, Madam, I know my duty bet- 
ter ſo if you pleaſe, Pl! follow you. 

HIL. I inſiſt on your going firſt, 

- Rams. And ſo you'll leave me in the licks I ſee ; 
2 are frighted at the roughneſs of my dreſs; but 


_ foregad J am an honeſt tar, and the devil 1 me nh 
, bilk you. ; 


HII. I don't underſtand you. 
Rams. Why then, Madam, here is a pound of as 


tea as ever came out of the Indies; you under- 
ſtand that, I hope. 


HIL. I ſhall take no bribes, Sir. 


Rau. Refuſe the tea! I like you now intleed') 
for you cannot have been long upon the town, Pm 


ns But I Ou weary with impatience. If you are 
am | 


WES... 4 
* 
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2 modeſt woman, and inliſt on the veremony of = 


catried, with ali my heart. 
HIT. Nay, Sir, do not proceed to'rudeneſs, = 1-0! 
Rams. In ſhort, my paſſion will be dallied with no 
— * Do you conſider, I am juſt come on ſhore, 
that [have ſeen nothing but men and the clouds this 
half year, and a woman is as raviſhing a ſight to me, 

as the returning ſun to Greenland. * am none of 

iy beaux, that can look on a fine woman, hea A 
ſurfeited man on an entertainment. My ſtomach's 
ſharp, and you are àn ortelan ; and if J do not eat 
90 up. may ſalt beef be my fare for eye.. 
A 225 2 aller ber ere Am. 


1 Hm ru alarm the witeh;- 


Rams. You'llbe-better Nana Av kat; 
to encounter danger is my profeſſion; ſo have at you, 


my little Venus If you don't conſent, 4 1 grey 


Jou. frag 
HII. Help there! a rape, A rape! | 


Raug. Huſh, .huſh, your call? e prople vill. 
think you are in earneſt... 


Hit, Help, $ rope 1. l i * 
nde BNE X. IF 
RAMBLE, HIL ARE T. STAFF, eh; 


Srarr. That's he there, Wann e 1 1 
Kaus. Stand off, ye ſcound rell! 
STAFF, Ay, Sir, you ſhould have 7 —— 


| you charge this man with a rape, Madam? 


a 


„HI. I am frighted out of my ſenſes | 3 8 


SrAyr. A plain caſe ! The rape is N 
provedo=o—Whar, was the devil in you, to avi a 2 


woman in the ſtreet thus? 


HIL. Oh! dear Mr; Conſtable, all I dere! ia, wee 


8 ſee me ſaſe home. 
Srarr. Never fear, Madam, you mall not wag © 
evidence. | Aae to on. 


Rams. (Nay, if I muſt lodge with theſe gentlemen, 


Lam reſolved to have your company, Madam.) Mr. 
Conſtable, I charge that lady with threatning to ſwear 


2 ape * me, and laying" violent hands upon my 


3 * perſon, 


; uy hey pace 155 mnie 
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perſon, whilſt I was ms 4 2 * the 


ſtreet. 7 3 
HII. . villain Ee 


: Rams. Ay, a BE Madam, you ſhall be made a ſe» 


vere example of. The laws are come to a fine paſs, 


"% 
— * 


truly, when a ſober gentleman Can't walk the ſtreets 


for women. 
HIL. For Heaven's ſake. Sir, don't EY him. 

STAFF. Nay, Madam, aswe have but your bare af- 
firmation on both ſides, ye cannot tell which y way to 
inchne our belief ; that will be determined in -the 
morning 'by your »charaters:—I would not have you 
dejected, you ſhall not want a character. [fide to her, 
HIL. This was the moſt unfortunate accident ſure; 
that ever befel a woman of virtue. 

Srarr. If you are a woman of virtue, the gentle- | 
man will be hanged for attempting to rob. you of it. 
If you are not a woman of virtue, why you will be 
whipped for accuſing a gentleman of robbing you of 
WO u had not to loſe. 

Mis Oh! this unfortunate fright hut, Mr. 
Conſtable, I am very willing that the gentleman ſhould 


| have his liberty, give me but mine. 


STAPF. That requeſt, Madam, is a very corrobo - 


| rating circumſtance againſt you. 


Rams. Guilt will ever diſcoyer itſelf. 
STAFF. Bring them along. 


r Warch. She looks like a modeſt 1 woman in my 


0 inion. 1 


RA "Tdnfound all your modeſt . women I ſay— 
a man can have nothing to do with a modeſt woman, 
. or hang'd for't. [ Exeunt. / 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


; 8 1 5 E NE, JFuſlire SqueezuM' i5 a table, ben, 2 


paper, &c. 


5 SQEEZUM, QUILL. | 
SQUE EZ. U M. | 
D ID mother Bilkum refuſe to pay my demands, 
ſay you? 

QuitL, Yes, Sir; ſhe fays ſhe does not value your 
worſhip's protection of a farthing, for that ſhe can 
bribe two juries a year to acquit her in Hicks's-hall, 
for half the money which ſhe hath paid Ou within 
theſe three months. 

Squeez. Very fine! I ſhall ſhew her that I under- 


4 fand ſomething of juries, as well as herſelf. Quill, 


make a memorandum againſt mother Bilkum's trial, 
that we may remember to have the pannel No 3. they 
are a ſet of good men and true, and hearken to no 
evidence but mine. 


Qu1Lr. Sir, Mr. Snap, the bailiff's follower, hath 


Let up a ſhop, and is a freeholder. He hopes your 


worſhip will put him into a pannel on the firſt va- 


Cancy. 


Squeez. Minute him "WE for No 2. I think half 


of that pannel are bailiffs followers. Thank Er, 


the laws have not excluded thoſe butchers — - 
Q»1LL. No, Sir, the law forbids butchers to be 
jurymen, but does not forbid jurymen to be butchers. 


.. SqQUEEz. Quill, dee hear! look out for ſome new 
_ recruits for the pannel Ne 1. We ſhall have a ſwing- 


ing vacancy there the next ſeſſions.— Truly, if we 
do not take ſome care to regulate the juries in the Old | 


Baily, we ſhall have no juries for Hicks's-hall. 


Qiu. Very true, Str. But that pannel hath been 
more particularly unfortunate. I believe 1 remember 


it hanged, at leaſt twice over. 


SquEEz. Ay, poor fellows! We muſt all take our 


Chance, will. The man who would live in this 
World, mult not fear the next. The chance of peace 


18 
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is doubtful as that of war; and they who will make 
their fortunes at home, ſhould entertain no more dread 

of the bench, then a foldier ſhould of the field. We 

are all militant here ; and a halter hath been fatal to 
many a great man, as well as a bullet. | 
"SCENE H. 
SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF. 

: QUILL, Sir, here's Mr. Staff, the reforming con- 
ſtable. | 5 
STAFF. An't pleaſe your worſhip, we have been at 

the gaming-houſle in the alley, and have taken fix pri- 

foners, whereof we diſcharged two who had your wor- 

ſhip's. hicenſe. e | N 

SQUEEZ. What are the others? | 

._ STAFF. One is an half-pay officer; another an at- 

torney's clerk ; and the other two are young gentle 

men of the Temple. | | 

. ©  Squrtz. Diſcharge the officer and the clerk ; there 
1s nothing to be got by the army or the law.: the one. 

_ hath no money, and the other will part with none. 
But be not too forward to quit the Templars. 

- STAFF. Aſking your worthip's pardon, I don't care 


-x 


to run my finger into the lion's mouth. I would not 


willingly have to do with any limb of the law. | 
 -  SQuxEz. Fear not; theſe bear no nearer affinity to 

lawyers, than a militia regiment of ſquires do to ſol- 
diers; the one gets no more by his gown, than the 


bother by his ſword. Theſe are men that bring eſtates 


to the Temple, inſtead of getting them there. 
5 3 Nay, they are bedawb'd with lace as fine as 
_ Squetz. Never fear a lawyer in lace.—— The law- 
yer that ſets. out in lace, always ends in rags. _ 
STAFF. I'll ſecure them. We went to the houſe 
where your worſhip commanded us, and heard the dice 
into the ſtreet; but there were two coaches with co- 
ronets on them at the door, ſo we thought it proper 
not to go in. 2 F 
SqQuEez. You did right, The laws are turnpikes, 
only made to ſtop people who walk on foot, and not 


2 


. 
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to interrupt thoſe who. drive through them in Geir 
coaches. The laws are like a game at loo, where a 
blaze of court- cards is always n. and che __— 
are the ſafeſt cards in the pack. 
Srarr. We have taken up a man * a rape too. 
Surg. What is he ? 
STAFP, I fancy he's ſome great man; for he talks 
French, ſings Italian, and n Engliſh. TE 
| Squezz, Is he rich? i 
Srarr. I believe not, for we can't get a farthing 
- out of him | 
- SQUEEz..'A certain fign nee Deep pockets | 
are like deep ſtreams; and money, like water, never 
Tuns faſter than 1 In the ſhallows.. DD 11 
STAFF. Then there's another misfortune 2980. 71. 
Squeez. What's that? . 
I The woman will not ear any thing againk | 
SQUEEZ. 8 8 that; T1 make her ſwear 
8 What fort of a woman i is e? 
S rar. A common whore, I believe. 
-- SQUEEz: The propereſt perſon in the — to d 
2 rape. A modeſt woman is as fhy of ſwearing a rape, 
as a gentleman is of ſwe a battery. We 
will make her ſwear enoug to frighten him into a 
compoſition, a ſmall part of which will ſatisfy the 
woman. 80 go bring them before me.— But hold! 
have you been at home erl. 1 A e Ane 
tur” morning? 
Srarr. Yes, an't has your worſhip. - 
Sgprkx. And what ſays he? 
Srarr. He chreatens us confoundedly; nd * you 
have committed him without any accuſation... Pm 


afraid we ſhall get nothing Gut of him. 
e nen him till n pe N 
. SCENE Il. eee 


8 QUEEZUM, Mis. SQUEEZ Un. * * 
Mas. Sevzxz. I deſire Mr. Squeezum, you would 
= all your dirty work this morning; for I am re- 
— have the houſe to myſelf in the afternoon, * 


SQUEEZs 
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Sqveez. You ſhall, my dear; and'I ſhall be obliged 
to you, if you can let me have the coach this morning. 

- Mrs. Su EZ. I ſhall uſe it myſelf. 

Sg RZ. Then I muſt get horſes put intothe chariot. 

Mxs, N I am not determined whether I ſhall 
uſe the coach or chariot ; ſo it is impoſſible you ſhould 
have either. Beſides, a hack is the propereſt to do 
buſineſs in; and as I cannot hare You a ſervant, will 
look better, 

Sutz. Well, child, well, it ſhall be ſo.——Let 
a_ only beg the favour of dining a little ſooner than 
ordinary. 

Ms. Squeez. That is ſo far from being poſũble, 
that we cannot dine till an hour later than uſual,” be- 
eauſe I muſt attend at an auction, or I ſhall loſe a little 
China baſon which is worth its weight in jewels,” and 
it is probable I may get it for its weight in gold, which 
will not be above one 2 l z-and. thoſe you 
muſt give me, child. 
_ Squsez. A hundred guiness for Aa Chin baſon ! ! 
Oh the Devil take the Eaſt-India trade! The clay 
the one Indies runs away with all the gold of the — — | 
Mas. SqysEz. I may buy it for leſs; but it is good 


to have rather too much Joey about one, than too 
little. | 


: $ev1 bz. In 59 1 N ſupport your extravas 


gance. 


Mus. Scur zz. 1 4: not delve, you. t to. | fpport my 
extravagance. 77 


SQUEEZ, Iwiſh you would: nt. 

Mas. SQuegrz. Thus ſtands the WY you 16 1. am 
extravagant; I ſay I am not: ſure, my word will bal- 
tance yours every where but at Hicks's-hall. —And - 
hearke, my dear, if whenever I aſk for a trifle, yo 
8750 70 my extraya | Ia to me, Pl] be reveng'd ; il 

up, I' diſcover all your midnight intrigues, 

your NO ill houſes, your bribing juries, your 
ſnacking fees, your whole train of rogueries. If you 
do not allow me what I aſk, I] bid fair to enter on my 
Jointure, Sir. | 
SDR. Well, my Gent this time you ſhall be 3 in- 
_— a thief or lawyer with your purſe, a 


whore 
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whore or detain with your conſtitution, but never 

. truſt a dangerous ſecret with your wife; for when once 
Fou haye put it into her power to 1 you, the ſooner 
709 208 havg'd, the better. a 1 | br 


r 


S OUERZ UM, QUILL, Merv. SQUEEZUM, 
STAFF, WATCH, RAMBLE, HILARET. 


Srarr. An't pleaſe your worſhip, here is a gentle- 
= man hath committed a rape laſt night on this young 
14 woman. 8 
5 ' Squeez. How! a rape! Hath he committed a rape 
on you, child? 
Mas. Squgez. This may be worth hearing. [ 4fae. 
HI. Sir, Thave nothing to ſay againſt him. I de- 
* you would give us both our liberty. He was a lit- 
tle frolickſome laſt night, which made me call for 
theſe people's help; and when once they had taken 
hold of us, they would not ſuffer us to go away. _ 
' . Squeez, They did their duty. The power an 
ö lieth i in us, and not in hem. | 
RAMs. Sir | 
Squzzz. Sir, I beg we may not be 33 
Heark'e, young woman, if this gentleman hath treated 
you in an ill manner, do not let your modeſty prevent 
the execution of juſtice. - Conſider, you will be guilty, 
yourſelf of the next offence he commits ; and upon my 
word, by his looks, it is probable he "_ commit 2 
dozen rapes within this week. : 
HII. Sir, I aſſure you he is innocent. 
" Squeez, Mr. Staff what ſay you to this i: — 5 
Srarr. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I ſaw the pri- 
foner behave in a very indecent manner, and heard the⸗ 
woman fay he had raviſhed away her ſenſes. | 


_ Fie upon Jon, child, will you. not Fear 
1s ? 


HI. No, Sir; but I ſhall fwear fomething againſt | 
you, unleſs you diſcharge us. 
. Squer's. That cannot be, Madam; the fact is too k 
bis If you will not fear. -NOW, the 5 muſt 
kept i in * e l r 15 7 
” rarr. 


* 


* g er — a * 
ö * * 
r 
> 
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| Stars. If the will not ſwear, we can ſwear enoug 
to convict him, | q 


Raug. Very Fly faith ! This juſtice is worſe than 


a grand inquifitor. Pray, honeſt, formidable Sir, 
what private pique have. you againſt me, that you - 
would compel the lady to deſerve the pillory, in order 
to promote me higher? _ 8 | 

_ Squesz. My dear, did you ever ſee ſuch a raviſh- 
ing look as this fellow hath ! Sir, if I was a judge I 


would hang you without any evidence at all. They 
are ſuch fellows as theſe who ſow diſſention between 


man and wife, and keep up the names of cuckold and 
baſtard in the kingdom. | | 
Rau. Nay, if that be all you accuſe me of, I will 
confeſs it freely, I have employ'd my time pretty 
well. Tho? as I do not remember ever to have done 
you the honour of dubbing, Mr. Juſtice, I cannot fee 


why you. ſhould be ſo incenſed againſt me; for I do 


not imagine you- any otherwiſe an enemy to theſe 
amuſements than a popiſh prieſt to ſin, or-a doctor 
to diſeaſe, | | VR 
Mas. SqQueez. You are very civil, Sir, to threaten 
to dub my huſband before my face. 3 
Rau. I aſk pardon, Madam; I did not know 
with whom I had the honour to be in company: it 


was always againſt my inclination to affront a lady 


but a woman of your 3 merit, muſt have 
claimed the moſt particular reſpect. K ; 


Mas. Squgez. I ſhould have expected no rudeneſs 
from a gentleman of your appearance, and would much 


rather attribute any miſbecoming word to inadver- : 
tency than deſign. 


Raus. Madam, Lknow not how to thank fo much 
neſs ;. but do aſſure you, I would buy an intro- 


| : uCtion to your acquaintance at a much greater dan- 


than this proſecution, which, I believe, you already 


Fx malice of. I hope, Madam, I ſtand already 


acquitted in your opinion. 


Mas. Squzez. I hope, Sir, it will only appear to 
have been a frolick : I muſt own I have been always 


| a great enemy to force ſince there are ſo many 


willing. 


Rann, 
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1 Renews; I find there is no danger of a rape 
here. I Ade. 


Mas. Sevens. Well, chila, can you find any thing 
. this gentleman e 
-SqQuErzz. The woman is difficult of confeſling in 
poblick: but- I faney when J examine her in rivate, 
may get it out of her,—S0, Vir. Conſtable, with⸗ 
draw your priſoner 
Mas. Squzezz. Nay, he Appears 1 Wat of a gen- 


| , that till there be ſtronger evidence, I will 
take charge of him. Come, Sir, you ſhall 150 drink 
Argon 


a diſt of tea with me. ou may ſtay without. 


| a [Zo the Conftable, &c. 
Lim ac This kindneſs of 7 2 22 will be'a an 
* to rr N | 
44 ti 621 * I F . Sh | 
DE TER SCENE v. 1 5 2 a 


eren HILARET. 8 
Sever 2. Come, come, child, you had better take 


? the oath, tho' you are not altogether ſo ſure,” Juſtice 


ſhould be rigorous, It is better for the publick that 
ten innocent people ſhould ſuffer, than that one guilty 
ſhould eſcape; and it becomes every good perſon to 


Facrifice their conſcience to the benefit of the publick; 


„ Would you perſuade me to perjure myſelf? 
Werz. By no means. Not for che world. Per- 

ury indeed Do 8 Ido not know what per- 
Jury is better than you? He did attempt to raviſh 
you, you own'; very well. He that attempts to do 


you an injury, hath done it in his heart. Beſides, a 


woman may be raviſhed, ay, and many a waman 
hath been ' raviſhed, ay, and men been hanged-for 
it=— when ſhe hath not cortainly known: ſhe: Nack 


deen raviſted; £42 8 * TY? \F: £6 . 


Hi. You are a ae Knit in conſcience. But 
vou may ſpare yourſelf any Further trouble: for I af 
ill he in yainn. menen 
© $Queez. I fee Where your heſitation 3 you 
are afraid of ſpoiling your trade, —You'think ſeverity 


to a 8 will * ONE TOs our houſe— 


iar, | 


n A 
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Pray, anſwer me one queſtion — How long have you 

been upon the town ? 2 5 

HII. What do you mean? | | 
SqQueez, Come, come, I ſee you are but a novice, 

and I like you the better: for yours is the only buſi- 

neſs wherein people do not profit by experience. 

' You are very handſome.—It is pity you ſhould con- 


tinue in this abandoned ſtate.—Give me a kiſs—Nay, 
be not coy to me. ! proteſt, you are as full of 


beauty as the roſe is of ſweetneſs, and I of love as its 


ſtalk is full of briars.— Oh! that we were ascloſely 


Joined together too. 
HIL. Why, you will commit a rape yourſelf, Mr. 
uſtice. Wed 5 | | 
Squeez. If I thought you would prove conſtant, I = 
would take you into keeping : for I have not liked a 
woman ſo much theſe many years. | 
HIL. I will humour this old villain, I am re- 


ſolved. LA ide. 


SQUEEz, What think you, could you be conſtant 
to a vigorous, healthy, middle-aged-man, hey 
Could this buy thy affections off from a ſet of idle 
raſcals, who carry their gold upon their backs; and 
have pockets as empty as. their heads ? Fellows who 
are greater curſes on a woman than the vapours ; for 
as thoſe perſuade her into imaginary diſeaſes, theſe 
prefent her with real.——Let thy ſilence give con- 
{ent : here take this purſe as an earneſt of what I'll 
do b . | 

Hit. Well, and what ſhall I do for this ? 
SQUEEzZ, You ſhall do —— You ſhall do nothing; 

I will do. I will be a verb active, and you ſhall be a 

verb paſſive. | 95 9 | 
Hi. I wiſh you be not of the neuter gender. 

SQUEEZ. Why, you little arch-rogne, do you un- 
derſtand Latin, huſly ? | 
HL. A little, Sir! My father was a country par- 
ſon, and gave all his children a good education. He 
taught his daughters to write and read himſelf, 

"SQuEez. What, have you ſiſters, then ? . 

HIL. Alack-a-day, Sir! ſixteen of us, and all in 
the lame way of buſineſss. 8 

Vor. II. C SQUEEZZ. 


| 
1 
| 
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S Ez. Ay, this it is to teach daughters to write. 


I would as ſoon put a ſword into the Rand of a mad- 


man, as a pen into thoſe of a woman; for a pen 1 


the hand of a woman is as ſure an inſtrument of p 


pagation, as a ſword in that of a madman is of de- 
Mfruftion [/ de. Sure, my dear, the ſpirit of Lav 


. muſt run very ſtrongly in the blood of your whole 


family. 

HII, Oh, Sir! it was a 26% a man of war that 
harboured near us. — My poor ſiſters were ruined by. 
the officers, and 1 fell a martyr to the chaplai. 


SQUEEZ. Ay, ay, the ſailors are as fatal to our wo- 
men as the ſoldiers are. One Venus roſe from the ſea, 


and thouſands have ſet in it But not Venus Hey 
Could compare to thee, my little Lee (beer ang 


HIL. Be not ſo hot, Sir. 

Squeez. Bid the touchwood be cold behind che 
burning-glaſs. The touchwood is not more eaſily 
Kindled by the ſun, than 1 by your dear eyes. 

HL. The touchwood is not drier, 1 dare ſwear. 

[Alide. 

Soor Ez. But hark, 1 Ja my. wife returning. — 
Leave word with my clerk where | ſhall ſend to you— 
I will be the kindeſt of keepers, very nen 2 
very liberal | 5 

HII. Two charming qualities in a lover! 
 Squrez. My Weng noſegay, you will find me 
vaſtly preferable to idle young rakehells. Beſides, 
you are ſafe with me. You are as ſafe with a juſtice 

in England, as a prieſt abroad; gravity is the beſt 
Shak for fin, in all countries. —Be ſure to * 
Fal to the time I ſhall appoint you. | 

HII. Be not afraid of me. | | 

'Squerz. Adieu, nn 1 ſhall burn 


With impatience. 


+ SCENE VL. 
SQUEEZUM folus. 


Go thy ways for a charming girl! Now, if I can 
get her at this wild fellow's expence, I ſhall have per- 
formed the part of TY juſtice; Tor: I would —— - 

others 


F 
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ethers pay for my fins as well as their own... I fancy 


my. wife hath ſufficiently frightened; him by this, and 
that he will truckle to any terms to be- acquitted ; 
for I muſt own ſhe will pump a man much better 


% 


than IJ. Oh! here they come. I muſt deal wth | 


- my: gentleman now in another ſtyle. . 


SCENE VI. 


SQUBEZUM, . SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE. 
Ran. Well, Sir, is the lady determined to fwear 


ſtoutly ? 


SQUE EZ. Truly, it is hard to ſay what ſhe dow 
mines; ſhe is gone to aſk tho adrice of a divine and 


a lawyer. 
Rams. Then the odds is againſt me : for the 156 


yer will certainly adviſe her to ſwear; and it is poſ- 


ſible the prieſt may not contradict her in it. 


SqQueez. It is indeed a tickliſh point, and it were 
adviſeable to make it up as ſoon as poſſible. The 
firſt loſs is always the leaſt, It is better to wet your 


coat than your ſkin, and to run home when the clouds 


begin to drop, chan in the middle of the ſtorm. In 
ſhort, it were better to give a brace of hundred pounds 
to make up the matter now, than to venture the con - 


ſequence. I am heartily concerned, to ſee a gentle- 
man in ſuch a misfortune. I am ſorry the age is ſo 


corrupt. Really I expect to ſee ſome grievous and 


heavy judgment fall on the nation. We are as bad 
as ever Sodom and Gomorrah were; and I wiſh we 
may not be as miſerable, _ 

Rams. Heark'e, juſtice ; I take a ſermon to be che 
firſt puniſhment wh a man undergoes after convic- 


tion. It is very hard I muſt be condemned to it be- 


fore-hand. 


Mas. SQUEEZ. Nay, Sir, I am ſure Mr. Saen 
ſpeaks for your good. —1 ſhall get a necklace out of 
this affair. [ Hide. 


' Squesz. Ay, that I am ſure I do; ; my intereſt ſways 


not one way or the other. —l would, were I in that 


gentleman's circumſtances, do what | adviſe him to. 
8 Faith, Sir, that l muſt doubt: for were 
C 2 you 
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you in my circumſtances, * 82 would not be: oor 
the money. 
SQUEEZ. Nay, Sir, me you jolt with me ; a gen- 
tleman can never be at a loſs Nor ſuch a trifle. % 
Raus. Faith, you miſtake. I know a great many , 
hee: not worth three farthings, He that re- 
olves to be honeſt cannot reſolve not to be poor. 
Squeez. A gentleman, and poor! Sir, they are 
contradictions. A man may as well be a ſcholar 
Without learning, as a gentleman without riches. But 
T have no time do dally with you. If you do not un- 
derſtand good uſage, while it is dealt you, you may, 
when you feel the reverſe. The affair may now be 
made up for a trifle : the time may come when your 
whole fortune would be too little.— An hour's delay 
in the making up an offence 1 is as dangerous as in the 
ſewing up of a wound. 
Rams, Well, you have over-perſuaded me; Pl 
take your advice. 
"Squzezz. I'll engage you will not repent it, I don't 
queſtion but you will regard me as your friend. 
Rams. That I do, indeed. And to give you the 
moſt ſubſtantial inſtance of it, I will aſk a favour, 
which is expected only from the moſt intimate friend- 
ſhip— which is, that you would be ſo kind to lend me 
the money. 
_ SQUEEZ. Alack a. day, Sir, T have not . a ſum 
my command. Beſides, how muſt it look in me, 
ane am an officer of juſtice, to lend a culprit money 
Whberewith to evade juſtice! Alas, Sir, we muſt con- 
ſider our characters in life, we muſt act up to our cha- 
I raQters ; ; and tho” I' deviate a little from mine, in giv- 
ing you advice, it would be intirely . the | 
charaRer of a juſtice to give you money. 
Mas. Squetez. I wonder how you could afk 1 3 
Rau. Neceſſity obliges to any thing, Madam. 
Mr. Squeezum was ſo kind to ſhew me the neceſſity 
of giving money, and my pockets were ſo cruel to 
ew me the impoſſibility of it. 5 
SqQuzzz. Well, Sir, if you cannot pay for your 
tranſgreſſions like the rich, you muſt ſuffer for n 
4 the poor. ö Conſtable. RITES ca 
SCE N E 
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ras hd SCRNE VAL; +>: 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, RAMBLE, 
1722 & 2 5 STAFF, CONSTABLES. © +; 


Squzsz. Take away your priſoner ; ; keep kim 1 in 
ſafe cuſtody, till farther orders. If you come. to a. 
wiſer reſolution within theſe two. hours, fend me 
word: after that it will be too late. | 

Mong: 2 Lao, 1 * — * had better uſe 


RamMB. —_ wes Mr. Cates Mr. noctur- 
nal Juſtice, let me go any where from this fellow— 
=o iht hath choſen a better juſtice 275 the oy 


SCENE IX. 
SQUEEZUM, Mrs. SQUEEZUM. - 


Prin I am afraid 1 ſhall make nothing of. Uits 
fellow at laſt. I have a mind to diſcharge him. 
Ms. Sauskz. Oh! by no means; for 1 am ſure 
he hath money. 

SQUREz. Les, and ſo am I. But ſuppoſe he will 
not part with it ; it is impoſlible to take it from him: 
for there is no law yet in. being to kreen a Juſtice 


= peace from a downright robbery. 


Mas, SqQyvEEez. Try him a little 1 „however. 
_ Squtsz. I will till the afternoon ; but if he ſhould 
not conſent by that time, I muſt diſcharge him; for 
I have no hopes in the woman's ſwearmg. © She IS 
diſcharged already. 


Mas. . — Pl make him a viſit at the Gil 
ble's houſe, and try if I can alarm him into a compo» 
2 I may make him do more than you imagine. 

„„ C3 SQUEEZe. 


# 
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Sd EEE. Do fo, my dear—T doubt not your power— 
0 e ee honey. 
Ms. Squeez. But, my dear, pray remember the 
#1 hundred guineas. 
© SqQuBxz. Yes, yes, T ſhall remember them ; they 


are not likely to be ſoon e — ollow me. to 
| 17 8 eritore. it 
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Since you are ſure of going to the devil, Bögen 
. PII take care to equip you with a pair of horns, 
that you may be as like one another as poſſible. This 
© dear wild fellow muſt be mine, and ſhall be mine: I 
like him ſo well, that if he had even raviſhed me, on 
"EO conſcience I ſhould have forgiven him. 5 
00 5 SCENE Xr. Mr. Wonr a 


WORTHY, POLITICK. 


Won. Upon my word, Mr. Politick, I am heartily 
AS for this occaſion of renewing our acquaintance. 
1 can imagine the tenderneſs of a parent, tho I never 
was one. 
Por. Indeed, nei bour Worthy, you cannot ima- 
gine half the troubles, without having undergone 
them. Matrimony baulks our expectations every 
. way '; and our children as ſeldom prove comforts to 
. us as our wives. 1 had but two—whereof one was 
WO. — e. long ago—and the other I ſuppoſe N be in 
* fair way by this. 
Won. In what manner did ſhe eſcape from you ? 
Po. She had taken leave of me tenxetire to reſt, 
not half an hour before 1 heard öf Her departure. 1 
impute it all to the wicked inſtructions of an imp of 


. n of her flighlt. 199 24 
Won. But do you Ae of no lovers R 


N in a red coat, with whom . 8 converſed for 
dame time, in ſpite of ay teeth, - $f IT W 8 
4 SES © pr "ORs 


the devil called a munen WhO is e com- 


For. Eet me ſee . hey !-— there bach been l | 
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> 3 Wos. Depend on it, he is the occaſion of your 


1 "loſs. I can grant you a warrant. againſt. him, if you 
: know his name, tho' I fear you are too late. 
Pol. No, Sir, I am not too late; my daughter i is. 
an heireſs, and you know the puniſhment of ſtealing- 
an heireſs. If 1 could hang the raſcal; it weuls: be 
dome ſatisfaction. 
Wor. That will be impoſlible, without her con- 


to follow the example of that emperor, who when he 
diſcovered ſomething worſe than a marriage between 

one of his ſubjects and his daughter, choſe rather to 
let him enjoy her as his own, than punyſh' him. 

Por. Pray where did that emperor rein? 
Won. I have almoſt forgotten, but I think it was 
one of the Greek emperors, or one of the Turks. 

Por. Bring me no example from the Turks, ono 
Mr. Worthy, I find no ſuch affinity in our intereſts. 
Sir, I dread and abhor the Turks. Lwiſh we do not. 
feel them, before we are aware. | 

Won. But Sir 8 £ 

Por... But me no eee ean be the dn of 
2 this warlike preparation, which all our news- papers 


a hundred times in the ſame words. Is the deſign 
againſt Perſia? Is the deſign againſt Germany ? IS 
the defign againſt Italy ? Suppoſe. we ſhould ſee 
"Turkiſh: gallies in the channel? We may feel them, 
yes, we may feel them in the midſt of our ſecurity-; 
N was taken in its ſleep, and ſo may we. | 
Won. Sure, Sir, you are aſleep, or in a dream 
Pol. Yes, yes, theſe things are called idle dreams. 
the juſteſt apprehenſions may be ſtyled dreams but 
let me tell you, Sir, men betray their own ignorance 
. in attacking that of other men. MH) 
Won. But what is all this to your daughter? 
| * to Pol. Never tell me of my daughter, my 
Vis dearer to me than a thouſand daughters; ſhould the 
14 Turks come among us, what would Dacom of our 
| _ [daughters then? and our ſons, and our wives, and 
= —  oureſtates, and our houſes, and our religion, and our 
3 _ liberty.—When a OY ſhould command our 
— | _ nobility, 


- ſent; and truly, it ſhe be married, I would adviſe you 


have informed us of. Ves, and the ſame news-papers: i 


— 
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| nobility; and janizaries make grandfathers of lords ? 
_ Where ſhould we look for Britain then? 
Won. Truly, where I may look for Mr. Politick 
now, in the clouds. | 
Por. Give me leave, Sir, only to let you A | Little 
| 1 the preſent ſtate of Turkey. 

Won. I muſt beg to be excuſed, Sir; 17 Lc can be 
of any ſervice to yon, in relation to your daughter, 
you may command my attention: I may probably de- 
fend you from your on countrymen, but truly from 
the Turks I cannot. 

Por. I am glad to hear you have ſome apprehen- 
fon of them, as well as myſelf. That you are not ſo 
ſtupidly beſotted, as I meet with ſome people at the 

Coffee-houſe; but perhaps you are not enough ap- 
prized of the danger. Give me leave only to ſhew 
you how it is poſſible e for the Grand Signior to find an 
ingreſs into Europe.—Suppoſe, Sir, 2 ſpot I ſtand 
on to be Turkey then here is Hungary very well 
here is France, and here is England - granted then 
we will ſuppoſe he had poſſeſſion of Hungary —what 
then remains but to conquer France, before we find 
him at our own coaſt.— But, Sir, this is not all the 
danger; now I will ſhew you bern he can come * 
ſea to us. 

Won. Dear 50 . that to ae other time; 
you have ſufficiently ſatisfied me, I aſſure you. | 
Por. It is almoſt time to go to the d, 

dear Mr. Worthy, 1am your moſt obedient — 
5 Won. Mr. Politick, your very humble 1 


. - n * 5 
"wo RTH Y alas. no r = 

ies ale the 4058 of this political bameer s to = 
ons ed when we were at the Bath together; z . = 
riſen finely. in theſe. ten years. What 9 

an — 39. muſt it have arrived to, when itcould © 
make him forget the hoof of his only daughter! The 


greateſt part of ur under one delirium. 
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che prodigal, the ſuperſtitious, the libertine, and the 


coffee-houſe Pelitiein, are all e in their 
ſeveral ways. 


That man alen n 3 Sos, we a: 
Who, by no wild unruly paſſion blind, © 
er ene m- ur e of 00 n =} 


— 


3 — 4 | 2 — — — 2 
SCENE 1 fr, 


' HILARET, CLORIS, meeting. 
 HILARET. 


dy Cloris, | . 9 _ 
2 7 CrLo. Dear Madam, is it yon you altogether 
HIL. Ay, ay, altogether, thank Heavens ! 1 had 
like to have loſt ſomething, but all ſafe, I aſſure your 

Co. Ah! Madam, I with it were. 

Hit, What, don't you believe me? 

| Cro. I with yow could not > or 1 myielk.. Poor 
captain Conſtant: 64 

HII. What of him? 5 e WIE 2 
Cro. Oh! Madam! © —© 

HIL. Speak quickly, or kill me, which youpleaſo=» 

CLo. ——lIs taken up for a rape. 

HIL. How! 

CLo. It is too true, his own ſervant told'me.. 

Hit. His fervant belied him, and ſo do you 
Shew me where he 1 * if de be f in a r dungeon, IL find 
him out. 

 CLo. Very generous 1 Ne Madam oo A TIRE 
mould ſooner vittt A priſoner for treaſon, chan F. a. lover 


x SIR 001d de unt rns lie i in. me to Aim 


x fo flagrant a belief of the firſt hearing, _ againſt | 2 man: 


who hath given me fic ſubſtantial proofs of his 
conſtancy: befides, an affair of my.own,” makes me 
the more doubtful of the truth of of this but if there 


Cs appear 


— 
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e any proof of ſuch à fact, I will drive him for 
i (NFL from my thoughts. NG; 214} 
5. LO, Yes, Madam, juſtice Squeezum will Ke c 
to have him driven another way. ME F316 
Hit. Juſtice Squeezum! Let me hug you . G | 
an Now, I can almoſt ſwear he is inno- 
cent: I have ſuch an adventure to ſurprize you with; 
but let me not Joſe A ene Leun __ Wr the 


| N ro. Poor: cvatuite ! ſhe Knows the way to her * 
ſtruction too well—— but it would be impertinence 3 in 


35 A ſerv ant to put her BUT of it. 7 0 Afide. 
vl tHe 8 CE NE II. 7% Conſtable Hae 7 
aca: - CONSTANT alone. £ 


. in to be of that Philoſopher's opinion, who 
ſaid, that whoever will entirely conſult his own hap- 
pineſs, muſt be little concerned about the happineſs 
of others. Good- nature is Quixotiſm, and every prin- 
ceſs Micomicona will lead her deliverer into a ca 

14: What had I to do to interpoſe! What harm did the 

| isfortunes. of an unknown woman bring me, that I 
"Howl hazard my own happineſs and reputation on 
ber, account ? — But ſure, to ſwear. a rape againſt me - 
or having reſcued her from a raviſher, is an unpa- 
ralleled 3 of Nea e e f | 


& 3 25 N 128 1E 0 


© SCENE m. 7-78 
- CONSTANT and Mrs. S Arr. 


Ves Stave, Will 5 honour Pleaſe to drink a 
e or ſome rack punch ? 
Tons r. Dear Ma am, do not trouble me; Lean 1 
10 Axink nothing. 8 
Mas. SrAFr. Truly, Sir, but I can. Not trouble EO 
you! T had never ſuch a cuſtomer here before. You 1 
2 00 Kr f. charged with a rape !—I ſhould ſooner take 1 
you for ſame poor attorney, charged with forgery and "MF 
5 ind at i OF a eee . wah ern a gown ® 
3-3 | 
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ensr. Drink what you. will. and Il pay what you. 


leaſe. 
. 2 as e Thank your honour! your ' bonour ; 
will not be offended, 1 hope we ſtand at a great 
rent: and trul y, fince this. gin act, trade hath been ſo 
Gull, that 1 —— often wiſhed my huſband would live 
by, the highway himſelf, inſtead of taking highwaymen.. 
Cons. You. are not the only wife who would give 
er huſband this advice, I dare ſwear. Nay, were men 
tl 5 uxorious to take it, Tyburn would have as much 
5 buſineſs as Doctors-Commohs. 
Mas. Srarr. I wiſn it had more; for we muſt tand 
1 fall by one another; no buſineſs there, no buſinefs 
here; and truly, captain, tis with ſorrow I ſay it, 
where we have one felon now, we had ten, a year 
or two ago have not ſeen one priſoner brought: 
in for a rape this fortnight, d your honour. . 
8 1 Dee Ne will be Inck x. 


ee SCENE TV. 


© CONSTANT, STAPF, Me. STABF.- 


Srarr. Captain, your ſervant, I ſuppoſe you will” 
- * glad of company —here i is a very civil gentleman, 
' 2. Laflure you... | 
mo STAFF.. More gentlemen! mie is rare news 
indeed. | 
Cons T. I had rather be alone. TT Sis 
Srarr. I have but this one priſon-room, captain: 20 
beſides, I aſſure you, this is no common fellow, but 
a very fine gentleman, a captain too and as 1 a 
One- 
Cons r. What is the cauſe of his misfortune? 
+ STAFF... A rape, captain, a rape no diſhonourable - 
offence I would not have brought any ſcoundrels into 
Jour honour's. company: but rape and murder, no 
entleman need be aſhamed of; and this is an honeſt 
un ERRORS neal be Have raviſhed women myſelf. for- - 
due but a wife blunts à man's edge. When once- 
vou are married, you will leave off raviſhing, [ war- 


rant 9 be bound in wedlock, is is as S 4 ſe- 
de 0 2— 


E 


* — 


1 * 
7 1 
8 * 
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curity nent rapes, as to be 
is againſt murther. 


Mas. Srarp. My kuſband will have his je, Lp 


your honour will pardon him. N 
Srarr. But here i is the gentleman. | NP ant a i 
4 arg 3 
Dont a 4519. a © e 


cher. RAMBLE, STAFF, 2 srürr. 1 
Cons r. Prodigious! . 
Rams. Dear Conſtant! e 
Doms r. What in the name 100 wonder hath bene 

vou to England?)? 

Raug. What in the deribe name hath brought ee 

to the Conſtable's? 

Coms r. Only a rape, Sir; no diſhonourable offence, 
as Mr. Conſtable hath it. a 

Rams. You jeſt. | 

Srarr. No, Sir, upon my word the captain , is in 
earneſt. ws 

Rams. Why I ſhould ſooner have ſuſpected ermin ä 
or lawn-fleeves. But I ſee gravity and hypocriſy are 
inſeparable. ——Well, - ive me thy hand, brother, for 
our-fortunes agree exaQly 

STAFF, And will — in ithe end, I don't caeBion, 

This is not the firſt time of their meeting together on 
this account; a couple of old whore-maſters, L war- 
rant them. I Afedes 
Mas. Sry. Will your honours pleaſe ns * . 
punch, noble captains, it will keep up your ſpirits? 

STAFF, Don't force the gentlemen, wife, to drink 
whether they will or no.—1 wiſh you well off this af- 
fair in the mean time, whatever my "houſe affords 1 Cy 

_ at. your ſervice—and let me aſſure you,” the more you 
drink, the leſs you will lament your mis fortune. 
Raus. _ like a true e bab f h) 


ont 0 1.9.8 0 E N E IV. 90 4 ie 9 | 
CONSTANT, RAMBLE. a .Y 


Rams, But, dear "_ I LITER thou haſt not really 
committed, ch 


3 x ConsT, 


* 


i 


__ 


The 3 Seukkt in ; ths own n Trap. 


ConsT; What | 
reſcued a woman in the ſtreęt, for which ſhe was ſo 


37 
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kind to ſweur à rape againſt me; but it gives me no 


uneaſineſs equal to the pleaſure 4 enjoy in ſeeing you. 
Rams. Ever kind and good-natur'd ! 

Cos sr. Yet TI wiſh our meeting had been on another 

occaſion ; for the freedom of your life, makes me ſuſ- 


pM; che conſequence. of your confinement way be 8 
c 


avier than mine. 


Rams. I can't tell what the conſequence may. be, 
nor ſhall I trouble myſelf about it: but I aſſure thee, 


no fucking babe can be more innocent. If our cules Y 
differ in any thing, it is in this, that my woman hath | 


not ſworn. 
ConsT. This pleaſes me indeed !—But, pray, how 


came you to leave the Indies, where I thou ght you 


had been: ſettled for life ? 
Rams. Why, on the ſame account that I went thi- 


ther, that I now am here, FA which I live, 1 for 2 


which I live, a woman. 
ConsT. A woman! 


Rams. Ay, a fine, young, ok 1 a pe PRES 
with fourſcore 0 1 pounds in her e 100 


there's a North ſtar to ſteer by. 
Con sr. What is her name? 


Rams, Her name — her name is Ramble. - a 
_ Convr. What, married! 


| Rams. Ay, Sir; ſoon after you left the Indies ; 
honeſt Mr. Ingot left the world, and me the heir to his 


wife with all her effects. 


Covsr. I wiſh you joy, dear Jack ; this thy good: X 
fortune hath ſo filled me with delight, cha I have no 


room for my own ſorrows. 


Raus. But I have not unfolded half yet. 


Sor. [wwithout. ] Let two quarts of rum 8 | 


to punch, let it be hot—hot as hell, 
TD D'ye hear, we are in a fine condition, 


x 


+ > 
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©, CONST ANT, N SOTMORE,. | 
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ey 


Sor. Here they are, here are A brite of efflond- 
"yi whore-maſters for you——Ramble, what, nothing 
to ſay in praiſe of the women; Mark Anthon 1 705 15 
a fine bargain; hey, when he gave the wor! 
woman ? *Sdeath! if he had been alive now, I'd A. 
, waged fix gallons of claret I had ſeen him hanged for 
Hi rape as I ſhall very fuddenly my two worthy 
| ends. 
Raus. Hearkee, Sotmore, if you fiy any thing 
| 9 the women well cut your throat, and toſs N 
a murder into the bargain. 
Sor. Not ſpeak againſt women! you, ſhall as ſoon 
| . 1508 me not to drink; you ſhall ſow up my lips, if 
you do either. Here, you, let the punch be Arn 


| ready. 
 # Arr. It ſhall, an't pleaſe- your honour. | (This 
P y " gentleman i is a rare cuſtomer to e I'with he 
" woulg'< commit a rape too. L 


. * * 
* ; 
=3 14 


5 — een 7) 6 4 VII. 4 
CoNSsTANT, RAM BLE, SOTMORE.” |; 


PRE ConsT.You muſt rot rail againſt the ladies, Sotmore, 
bes ore Ramble ;. for he is a married man. 
Rams. And what is better, my wife is at the bot- 
tom of the ſea, _/ 
Sor. And what is work, all her RR * at de 
1 nk of the ſea with ber. 58 


3 2 is, 


3 
71 


fortune gon kr: ſhe went to the 92 
ae oy ne t Mona ſtrong; and if there be any 
ſuch rom there. I don't: Aae n but ſhe 1 18 married 8 
A Di by this time. | 

| ay . You would not take my advice. F have cau- 
toned thee.never 1 to truſt any thing on the ſame, bot- 


4 tom 


* * u 
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tom with a woman. I would not enſure a ſhip that 
had a woman on board, for double the price.— The 
fins of one woman are enough to draw down a- judg- 
ment on a fleet. 

Rams. Here's a fellow, who, like a prude, makes 
fin a handle to his abuſe. —Art thou, not aſhamed to 
mention ſin—who art a cargo of i iniquity ? Why wilt 
7 oy ou fill thy venom'd mouth with that of ar, when 
4 ou haſt ſuch ſtores of thy own;? Tt 
Cons r. What occaſioned. your ſeparating 27 
Rau. A ſtorm, and my ill ſtars. I left the ſhip 

wherein ſhe was to dine with the captain of one of our 
convoy, when a ſudden violent ſtorm ariſing, I loſt 
- fight of her ſhip, and from that day have never ſeen 
or heard of her. 
Sor. Nor ever will—I heartily hope. Tho? as for 
-  , -the innocent cheſts, thoſe I wiſh, deliver'd out of the 
deep. But the ſea knows its own good: it will be 
ſure to keep the money, tho* poſſibly it may * * 
the woman; for a woman will ſwim like a cork, and 
they are both of the ſame value; nay, the latter ĩs the 
more valuable, as it preſerves our wine, which women 
often ſpoil. | 
Coms r. Why, Sotmore, wine is the touchſtone of 
all merit with thee, as gold is to a ſtock- jobber; and 
thou would'ſt as ſoon {ell thy ſoul for a bottle, as he 
for a guinea.. 
Sor. Wine, Sir, is as. apt a compariſon to every 
thing that is good, as woman Is to every thing that? 18 
a 
Sons. Fie, Sotmore this ils againſt the ladies 
will make your company as ſcandalous to gentlemen, 5 
as railing at religion would to a parſon, : 

Rams. Right, Conſtant ! they are my religion, I am 
the high-prieft of the ſex... © 
S800 r. Women and religion! Women and the devil : 
"he leaves his votaries in he lurch, and ſo do they. 
Oos r. I fancy, Ramble, this friend of ours will 
turn parſon, one day or other 

R AMB. If he was not ſuch a for I ſhould think It 
Poſſible. | 


Sor. Why faith! I am almoſt ſuperſitious enough 


Vi 


| 9 . 
5 * AR vox, RAPE; or, | 


ut Faney this x enton thee for breaking thy word v 
id I not tell thee, thou wert ſtrolling off to ſome 
1 whore? and you ſee che trath of my pro- 

ec 3 8 an 
; Ads. Thou art in che right: it was ao. 
whore, but the moſt impudent of all deren a 50 
deft whore: 3 ; TR: 
Const. A den wire let her be marrie. 7040 
honeſt attorney, by all means. 5 v4 = 
Nau. And ſent together to people his majeſty's 
plantations, - 
Sor. Modeſty, now-a-days, as often covers impu- 
dence, as it doth uglineſs. It is as uncertain a ſign we 
virtue as quality is, or as fine cloaths are of quality. 
"opined Yet to do her right: the perſuaſions of che - 5 
Juſtice could not prevail with her to perjure herſelf, 
Sor. Conſcientious trumpet! ſhe hopes to pie your 
cket another time, which it were charity to thee to 
wiſh ſhe might: for if thou eſcapeſt this, the certainly 
will have an opportunity. — IP 
Rams. Pray, honeſt Nol, how didſt chow” find us 
out? for a boy would as ſoon have ſent for his ſchool- 
maſter when he was caught in an bun as 1 for thee 
on this occaſion. 1 
Sor. Find you out! why eto rings of vou 
there is not a huſband or guardian in it, but what is 
ready to get drunk for joy. If the woman be zh ö 
„ the will be bribed to ſwear againſt you. s 
are a Anfänee, Sir! I don't believe 11 been in 
town ſix days, and he hath had above ſixteen women. 
Rams. And they are a nobler pleaſure than ſo many 
pellons which thou haſt ſwallowed in that time, © 
Sor. Sir, I Pay my vintner, and therefore do no - 


+, And,. Sir, I do no Mur * and thovefore-. 
Have no reaſon to pay. | 
Sor. Hey-day! is taking vey" a man's wife or : 
daughter no injury? 
Raus. Not when the wife is weary of her huſband, 
and the daughter longs for-one. | 
Cons r. Art thou not aſhamed, Sotmore, to throw a 
man's fins in his face, while he is cm, for them? 


Sor 
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Sov. That is the time, Sir; Pede you ſee what 
an effect it hath on him: you might as well rail at a 
Enight of the poſt in the pillory.” - 

Rams, Let him alone, the punch will be here 1 im- 
mediately, and then he'll have no leiſure to rail. ME 

Sor. Is it not enough to make a man rail, to have 

arted with a friend appy in the night, and to find 

im the next morning in ſo fair a way to—Death and 
damnation} ſhew-me the whore; Pli be revenged on 
her and the whole ſex. If thou art hanged for raviſſi- 
ing, T1l be hanged for murdering her. Deſcribe the 
little miſchief to me. Is ſhe tall, ſhort, black, brown, 
fair? In what form hath the devil diſguiſed himſelf? 
Rau. In a very beautiful one, I aſſure you: ſhe. 
hath the fineſt ſhape that ever was beheld, genteel to 

a miracle; then So brighteſt eyes that ever glanced 
on a lover, the prettieſt little mouth, and lips as red 
as a cherry: and for her breaſts, not ſnow, marble, 
lillies, alabaſter, ivory, can come up to their white- 
neſs; but their little, pretty, firm, round form, no 
art can imitate, no thought conceive, Oh! Sot- 
more, I could die ten thouſand millions of times Ca 

r 

Sor. Vou are only like to die once for them” 5 

Cons r. All theſe raptures about a common whore, 
Ramble #. 

Sor. Ay, every woman he . they a are all alike. 
to him, modeſt or immodeſt, high or low, from the 
de to the cellar, St. James's to the ſtews; find him 

ut a woman, and he'll make an angel of her, —He . 
hath the ſame taſte for women, as a child for pictures, 
or a hungry glutton for an entertainment: every piece 
is a Venus, and every diſh an ortelan. 1 

Rams. To ſay the truth of her, Sotmore muſt have - 

allowed her 383 and I muſt allow her to ad 
beena damn'd, confounded, Sn "$7 vis af 


SCENE. IX. 


CONSTANT, RAMBLE, $0TMORR, 4 
HIL ARE T. 


n, Ha! d vp, by Jupiter! Well, $4 


SY * « $ RAPE. UP: ON RAE or. 
little enemy, do the prieſt and the lawyer conſent— 


1 will you ſWwear - -ha!!l! 37 bagbnr 
Hir. Net regarding. Ramble;. runs to | Conſtant. 
My Conſtant! +: 


Ra ms. Hey-day! what, are we both in for Abri 
"ing; the ſame woman ? I ſee by her fondneſs, 85 -hath 
1 8 raviſhed her.. Be 
Const. O, Hilaret this Windes of n 
1 me the, deeper; can you bear to think N wag 
: ; — i eee 31 11 
| HII. Never to believe i it an 1 3 Z RE nt 
Cons r. How ſhall I repay this goodneſs ! 1 Then, by 
| "Heavens Jam innocent. Ie talk a part. 
RAB. Hey ! the devil! Is this Conſtant's 
miſtreſs? Here will be fine work, faith! | {| Aide. 
Sor. Is this the lady that did you the favour, Sir? 
[To Ramble. 
R un. This the lady | No—why this is a wo- 
| "man. of virtue; tho? ſhe hath a great reſemblance of 
vs 2 other, I mat confeſs. 
Sor. Then I ſuppoſe this is ſhe whom. Conſtanthath 
toaſted this half year his honourable miſtreſs, with a 
21 R eee for a man who is in ae for 
2a rape l | 
Hir. And was you in that ſcuffle which parted me 
and my maid in Leiceſter-Fields ? 
Coms T. It was there this unfortunate accident hap- 
s Keg while I was going to the place of our Tpeint- 
= - 9 V. It had Bike to have occaſioned ther to me, 
: | which that I eſcaped, I am to thank this gentleman. 
Rau, Oh, Madam! your moſt obedient, humble - 
” ſervant, Was it you, dear Madam? _ | 
Cons. d 1s it — my friend can have ſo far 
45 fe ve me l- This is a favour I can never re- 
turn. Fe 1 7 os 
Rams. You over-rate it, upon my fut you do; 3 Þ$ i 
an ſufficiently repayed by this embrace.. | 
Cons. I can; never. repay thee. —Would't ; 
” have ven me worlds, it could not have es the 
| ge avour GER on this lady. 


_ — IE 
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— Rams.” I ſhould have conferred ſome favours on her 
! | indeed, if ſhe would have accepted thnhem. pow 
{ 3 glad it is to Mr. Conſtant's friend I am 
ob ige 
7 Ves, you are damnably obliged to TH for 
45 bis character of you. | [4/fae. 
Coxsr. My dear Hilaret, ſhall F beg to hear it all? 
. can have no e e to "ERIN new e 
to this gentleman. 
HIL. Since you defire i it n 1 
RAMB. I fancy, — a; you fright + at habe time 


* may have occaſioned your forgetting ſome circumſtance; 

7 therefore ſince captain Conſtant defires it, I will tell 
"om im the ſtory. I had juſt parted with this gentleman, 

„ chen I heard a young lady's voice crying out for help; 
1 (I think the word Rape was mentioned, but that 1 
— = 9 perfectly remember;) upon this, making di- 
2 to the place where the noiſe proceeded, 1 ound 
J his lady in the arms of a very rude fellow- 


HIL. The moſt impudent fellow, ſure, char ever 

ti was born! —-- | 
- > Rams. A very impudent fellow, and yet a very co 
. /wardly one; for the moment I came up, he quitted his 
hold, and was gone out of fight in the twinkling of an 


_—_— My dear Ramble, what haſt thou done for | 
An 5 
Rams, No obligation, dear Conſtant! I would have 
| - the ſame for any man breathing, But to pro- 
ceed: The watch came up, whowould not be ſatisfied: 
with what ſhe then ſaid, but conveyed. us both to the 
_ -Round-Houſe, whence we were carried in the morning 
before juſtice Squeezum, and by him, notwithſtanding 
this lady's proteſtations, your humble ſervant was com- 
- mitted to that place where he now finds himſelf with 
1 good company. 
K * my friend !—May Heaven ſend me an 
Rara. Ma ſerving thee in the ſame manner! 
WEL MB. Hay Wu Ds the only proper WINE it denies 
: 10 


TAS} 1 # 1489 Fat © 
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| CONSTANT; RAMRBLE, D 
HifaRET, SAT. 


n 


REY The punch i is ready, gentlemen, you may 
walk down; the bert of my Aan is at . 
Sor. And that is liberty enough, - while, thou halt 
punch here. If thy houſe were a ſea of punch, I would 
not prefer any houſe in town to it. ling 
.. STAFF. Vour honour ſhall not want thalTte 
Sor. And I ſhall want nothing more. IX 
Srarr. Captain, a word with you. T= Ramble] 
There s Madam Squeezum below deſires to ſpeak with 
you alone, 
Ran. Bring her ap.—Sotmore,. you muſt, excuſe 
Fark a few moments, Conſtant and this lng; wall a | 
yon. 
Sor. Let the moments be very w. Pl lay, five. 
gallons to. ante this fellow hath another whore in WE 


eye. 


0 CENE XI. 
' RAMBLE, Mrs. SQUEEZUM.. 


"Ramen. 80; my affair with my friend's miſtreſs i is 
happily over. That I ſhould not know a modeſt 
_ woman! But there is ſo great an affectation of modeſty 
in ſome women. of the town, and ſo great an affectation 
N of impudence in ſome women of faſhion, that it is not 

oſſible to miſtake. Now for Mrs. Juſtice, her buſi- 
— with me is not exceeding difficult to gueſs. 

Mas, Squzzz. You will think I have a vaſt deal of 
charity, captain, who am not only the ſolicitreſs of 
your liberty at home to my huſband, but can carry my 
8 ſo far as to viſit you in your confinement. 

cannot ſay but I have a generous pity for any one 
whom I imagine to be accufed wrongfully. 7. 

Rams. I am obliged to you indeed, Madam, for 
that ſuppoſal. . 
| 2 69 282. ou arethe cauſe, of f i =, Where: 

L 
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fore do you imagine I ventured myſelf alone with e 


this — ? 

Rams, From your great hamanity, Madam. 

Ms. SQuEEz. Alas, Sir! it was to try ar 
you were really the man you were reported to be; and 
Jam certain I found you as inoffenſive, quiet, civil, 
well-bred a "gentleman, as any virtuous woman could 
have wiſhed. Vour behaviour was ſo modeſt, that I 
can never 1 it poſſible you ſhould have been 
guilty of a rape. No over- grown alderman of ſixty, or 
taper beau o fix and twenty, could have been more 
innocent company). : | 

Rams, Whu! „ 

Mes. SQUEEZ. Your then carriage hath wrought 
ſo great an effect upon me, that I have ventured to 
truſt myſelf here with you; nay, I could truſt myſelf 
any where with ſo modeſt a gentleman. 

Rams. Ill take care, Madam, never to forfeit your 
good opinion of me; you may truſt yourſelf with me 
any where; I'll never behave in any other manner 
than becomes the beſt bred man alive with the beſt bred 
lady. I ſwear by this ſoft hand, theſe lips, and all 
the millions of charms that dwell in this dear body. 

Mus. SqQuezz. What do you mean? - 

RAuB. I know not what I mean; tongue can't ex- 
preſs, nor thought conceive - we can only feel the ex- 
quiſite pleaſures love has in ſtore.” | 

Mas. SQUEEz. Nay, U proteſt and vow. oy 

Rams. Proteſtations are as vain as ſtruggling. This 


Sor. [t ibe door.] Why, Ramble ! Jack Ramble'y 
Art thou not aſhamed to leave thy friends thus, for 
ſome little dirty ftrumpet ? If thou doſt not come im- 
mediately, we'll break fre god the Edor; At 150 her 
in punch. 


Mas. Sr nx. C8550 ] Tam aadobe! 


Cloſet hath a bed in it that would not Vf rote a palace 


"Rams, Fear nothing. —Go't to e bowl, T 
come this inſtant. 


Sor. Pf not wag whhoorydu;! Os | | 
Rams. Then Ill come down, breaky your don, and 
Tor. your li 3 } $01 
or. Bring t y whore- alongyik thee there? s One 
there 


„ - RAPE. UrON RAE of, | 
chere already, ſhe'II be. glad of her company: if you- 


don't come in an inſtant, I will be back un. sis 
Mas. Squesz. What ſhall Ido? Lau <A 
Rau. My angel! love ſhall inſtru thee. 0 
Mas. Squeez. Let me e ore — will 
not run any venture here. 10 
Raug. I will not part with you. 1 xD e 
Mas. SQueztz. You ſhall hear from — in e 
hour. Vou ſhall have your N and ns * int 
you chere to meet me. Nur 
Rams. Shall I depend on you? i i 
Mas. SQUEEZ. You may. Adieu. 
low me: I can ſlip out a back wax. 
Kanz. Farewel, enn on iagen 2 


SCENE. Xu. 
RAMRBLE, h. 


: ens this drunken raſcal ! this 1 is not the bit” 
time he hath ſpoiled an intrigue for me. But hold, as 
I am to have my liberty before-hand, I don't think this 
half hour's delay at all unlucky. That conſideration - 
may ſufficiently compenſate the ſtaying of my ſtomach. 
This adventure of mine begins to put on a tolerable | 
An intrigue with a rich juſtice's wife, is not 
to be lighted by a young fellow of a deſperate fortune. 
T*do not doubt but in a very ſhort time, when I a am 
taken up for the next r i rapes to bribe the juſtice with 
his own money. a man your gold, he may for- 
get the debt; TEE your life for _— he may for- | 
t the obligation; but once engage his wife, and you | 
cure his De There is no friend in all ex- 
tremity To ſure as your cuckold—and the ſureſt hold 
you « can take of a man, as of a bull, is by his rn. 


SCENE XIII. 


RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOTMORE, 
HILARET. a 


8 "Ha! what's become of thy 3 ? If 2 


hadſt none, thy abſence was the more inexcuſable. 
Consr. O Ramble | this our better genius hath in- 


. the — N plot — Such — 
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wr che juſtice! it will at once entangle him, and diſ- 
entangle us. Mr. Hogſhead here is to play his part too. 2 

X Rams. I am ſorry we cannot do without him; for f 
ſhould there be any claret in his way, he'd diſappoint | , 
the whole affair for one bottle. 
1 Sor. Not for the beſt Burgundy in France. This 
lady hath won my heart by one 7 my By all the 
pleaſures of drinking; Madam, I like you more than 
Four: whole ſex put together. There is no honeſty in 

1 man or woman, that will not drink. Honeſty is tried 
in wine, as gold is in the fire. Madam, you have 
made a conqueſt of me. I'll drink your health as long 
as I can ſtand, and that's as long as a reaſonable wo- 
man can require. 
HII. I am exceedingly proud of my conqueſt over 
a man of Mr. Sotmore's good ſe 
| ConsT. Upon my word you may, you are the firſt 
woman I believe he ever was civil to. 

| Sor. It was becauſe they none of them had your 
merit; a parcel of tea-drinking ſluts. If I had a 
0 aughter that drank tea, I would turn her out of doors. 
The reaſon that men are honeſter than women is, 
heir liquors are ſtronger. If the ſex were bred up to 
pbrandy and tobacco, if they all liked drinking as well 
is you ſeem to do, Madam, I ſhould turn a lover. 
5 Rams, Why, Conſtant, ſuch another compliment 
would make thee jealous. 
HII. Upon my word, he hath reaſon alread ) 
Sor. Madam, I like you ; and if a bottle of Bur- 
gundy were on one ſide, and you on the other, a do not 
75 jp now which I ſhould chuſe. —- 

XX Consr. Thou would'ſt chuſe the bottle, I am ſure... 
Rams. But I long to hear this confpiracy. 
Sor. Then it muſt be below. I ftrifly forbid any 
fecrets to be told but at the council-table. The roſe is 
ever underſtood over the drinking- room, and a glaſs is 
he ſureſt turnkey to the lips. 
77 on usr. That's contrary $0 the opinion of Philo 

ophers. 
Sor. Of the wber ones it ay 7" but all your wiſe © 
Philoſophers were a ſet of the moſt drunken bo alive. - 
% 3 Knew a ſober fellow but Was an 5 
your 
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your aſs is the fobereſt of all animals, Your ſober 
- philoſophers, and their works, have been buried long 
ago. 1 remetaber a ſaying of that great philoſopher 


and poet, Horace, who wrote in Falernian inſteadof ink; 9 


No verſes laſt can long eſcape the night, 
WERE hs dull ſcribling water-drinkers write. 


\ [Exeunt. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


80 E N E, Suk EZ Uu 8. 
S EEZ UM. III. 


SQUEEZUM. 


0 U delivered my letter ? 
5 1 Ves, an't pleaſe your worſhip, Lleft 
it at the coffee houſe, where ſhe directed me. 5 
 SquEEz. Very well. Qualll 
QuiLL. Sir. 
 SqQuexz. | think 5 truſt thee with any ſecret — 
and what I am now going to tell, will ſhew thee what 
a confidence 1 Pur in thee —In torts Arg I * 
my wife — 
Qui. Of what, Sir? 


SQUEEz. I am afraid that T am not the on — 


free with her, and that I am free of the corporation of 
cuckolds, 


Quiz. Then your worſhip is free of all the cor- 
| Porations in England. 

Sg EZ. Now thou .knoweſt that there are very 
wholeſome laws againſt cuckoldom.: the advantage of 
a man's horns is, that he may ſhove his wife out of 
doors with them. 


Qi. And that is no inconfiderable advantage. 


Sau Zz. But there muſt be a diſcovery firſt. It is 1 


not enough that a man knows himſelf to 8 a cuckold; 
the world muſt know it too. He that will keep his 
horns in his pocket, muſt keep his wife in bis boſom. 
Therefore, Quill, 3 as it is in your over to obſerve wy 
SR 5 Wife, 
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aber wife, I aſſure you a very handſome” reward on her con- 
ong rviction: for 1 begin to find, that if I do not diſcover 
her ber, ſhe will ſhortly difcover me, or ruin me by brib- 


ing her to hold her tongue. It is not a little geld will 
make a gag for a woman. 
Qr1LL. Sir, I ſhall be as diligent as poſſible,” 
| a EEE. And Las liberal on your ſucceſs. 
* | { Exit Squeezum. 


als 
'- QUILL folus. 


Indeed, Juſtice, that bait will not do. I know you 
too well to truſt tou libefality. Your wife will re- 
ward ſervices better than you. Beſides, I have too 
much honour to take fees on both ſides. —And ſince 
N I am her pimp in ordinary, Pll _ o like an honeſt and 
Autiful ſervant, and discover this conſpiracy: for 
15 ſhould ſhe once be turn'd out of the family, I ſhould 
9 1 | make but a ſlender market of this eloſe- finger d juſtice, 


whoſe covetouſneſs would ſuffer no rogues to live but 
1 | himſelf, | Ws 


ate, SCENE II. e 
The ConsranLe's Houſe Wy: 
RAMBLE, CONSTANT. 


i | 1 Rams. This little miſtreſs of yours is the moſt der- 
1 WM trous politician, if chat drunken puppy doth not diſap- 
75 
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cor- 1 Pont Us. 

1 1 Cons r. Never fear him: he hath cunning enough ; 
very | 3 and there hath been ſo long a war in his head between. 
ge of | vine and his ſenſes, that they ſeem: now to have come 
it of do an agreement that he is never to be Yuite: in them, 


nor ever quite out of them his de 1 is one continued 
A | a of being half drunk. 

E. Ramn. Well, as we can be of no farther uſe in the 
affair, but muſt ſtay here and expect the iſſue; pr'y- 


_ . thee, tell me what hath become of you theſe three long 
= Pears ſince you quitted the ſervice of the Eaſt-I 75 
emy pang; k over to — with Sotmore? 

. Vor. II. D Cons r. 


—— ˙—-— ———̃̃——— ow — 


RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


ConsT. Why, at my firſt return to England, the 
ꝓroſpect of war was in every one's eye; and not only 
the reports of the people, but the augmentation of the 

troops aſſured us of its approach: upon which, I re- 
ſolved to embarque my ſmall remains of fortune in the 
ſervice of my country, and obtained the ſame commiſ- 
ſion on that occaſion which I had enjoyed in the Indies. 
My hiſtory is not very full of adventures: I continued 
therein till the reduction, when I ſhared the fate of ſe- 


with q red coat on my back. 

Rams. It is the faculty of the cloth to be ragged. 
Red is as apt to be ragged, as white to be ſpoil'd. 
It is commonly the fate of our brave ſoldiers to bring 
home ragged cloaths, as well as colours, and both are 
rewarded by Weſtminſter-hall——the one is hung up 
In it, and the other is locked up ſafe by an order Rem 
it; for, Heaven be prais'd ! the gaols are always open 

- Hoſpitals for us. | | | 
onsT. The only happineſs which hath attended 
me ſince my return, is my having contracted an inti- 
macy with that young lady whom you ſaw here; which 
| hath proceeded ſo far, that laſt night we had appointed 
to meet in order to our. marriage ; but as 1 was juſt 
arrived at the place, a woman well-dreſs'd was cad 
in the ſtreet by a ruffian. I immediately flying to her 
- afliſtance, the fellow quitted her, and left me alone in 
the poſſeſſion of the watch, who early this morning 
carried me before juſtice Squeezum, and by him I was 
committed hather. . 5 
RAM B. What, did ſhe appear againſt you ? | 
Consr. No; they ſaid ſhe was ill of ſome bruiſes 
ſhe had received, but defired I might be kept in cuſtody 
till the afternoon, at which time ſhe would appear 
againſt me. But by what Hilaret hath told us, and 
by ſome methods which have been uſed to extort mo- 
ney from me, I am inclined to fancy it all a contrived 
piece of villany of the juſtice, and not of the woman's, 

as I firſt imagined. | | 

Rau. Be aſſured of it if there be roguery, the 
juſtice hath the chief part in it. But, comfort your- 
{elf with the expectation of revenge; for I think he 
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veral unhappy brave fellows, and I was ſent a begging 
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cannot poſlibly eſcape the net we have ſpread, unleſs 
the devil have more gratitude than he is reported to. 
have, and will aſſiſt his very good friend at a criſis. 
ConsT. But what do you intend in England, where 
you have no friends??? | 
Rams. I know not yet whether J have or no. I 
left an old father here, and a rich one. He thought. 
fit to turn me out of doors for ſome frolicks, which it 
is probable, if he yet lives, he may have forgiven me 
by this. But what's become of him I know not; for 
J have not heard one word of him theſe ten years. 
ConsrT. I think you have been vaſtly careleſs in neg- 
lecting him fo long. © 1 | 
Rams..*Tis as I have acted in all affairs of life; my 
thoughts have ever ſucceeded my actions; the conſe- 
quence hath cauſed me to reflect when it was too late. 
I never reaſoned on what I ſhould do, but what Fhad 
done; as if my reaſon had her eyes behind, and could. 
only ſee backwards. | 


* 
RAM BLE, CONSTANT, STAFF. 


 STaFF, Here is a letter for your honour. 
Rams. [Reads it.] Ay, this is a letter, indeed! 
Cons r. What is it ? | | 
Rams. My freedom, under a ſign-manual from the 
queen of theſe regions. | i 
ConsrT. Explain. | Dy 
Rams. Then, Sir, in plain Engliſh, without either 
trope or __ it is a letter from the juſtice's wife, 
with an order to the conſtable for my liberty. 
| Reads. 


— 


>. 


80 8 1 R | 5 . 
% was no ſooner recovered of the fright which 


© that unmannerly friend of yours occaſioned, than 1 

"a have performed my promiſe. You will find me at 
_ % home: the conſtable hath orders by the bearer to 
EE cc 3 92 | g 
aa cquit you. foe | 

the \ | Wen 

ur- 


1 1 1 Here's good-nature for you! [ K:/es the letter.] Thou 
dear wife of adamn'drogue of a juſtice, I fly to thy arms. 
D 2 ConsT. 


$2 - *RAPE UPON RAPE; or, 


Const. Heark'e! ſuppoſe you brought her to bea 
witneſs to our defign—and—here, take this letter of 
aſſignation from the juſtice to Hilaret ; it will give 
your diſcovery credit. F 
Rams. An admirable thought! I fly to execute it. 
Pear Conſtant, good-morrow. I hope when next we 
In happier elimes, and on a ſafer ſhore, 
Where no vile juſtice ſhall invade us more. 
Cons r. Succeſs attend you. I Exeunt. 


SC E N E V. A Tavern. 
 SQUEEZUM, DRAWER. . 


_ Squerz. No woman been to enquire for. Mr. Jones 
DRAW. Sir, I know of none; but PIT aſk at the bar, 
„„ ES e 0560: PRUEEINN 
©, SQuEEz. Do- and leave word if any ſuch comes, 
to ſhew her up hither.— I have no reaſon to doubt 
her company, but I am impatient for it. I proteſt this 
woman hath revived the vigour of youth in me; ſure, 
I muſt. have over reckoned my years! I cannot be 
above forty-nine at the moſt, ——]1 wiſh this dear girl 
was come. I am afraid did wrong in giving her thoſe 
five ſhillings, in a purſe worth above two ſhillings 
more, which who knows but ſhe may be ſpending. on 
Tome bully, who will perhaps ſend another preſent tg 
Me in return? | 7 A | 


* * 


, * 


4a SCENE VI. | 

.  SQUEEZUM, HILARET. ie. 
Sg kz. Oh! are you come—you little, pretty, 
gear, ſweet rogue I have been waiting for you 


theſe——theſe four hours at leaſt. 
Hit. Voung lovers are commonly earlier than their 


appointment. | RS 
 SqQuvzez. Give me a kiſs for that.— Thou ſhalt find 
me a young lover, a vigorous young lover too. Hit 


me a ſlap in the face, do.——Bow-wow ! Bow-wow ! 
Fl eat up your cloaths.——Come, what 9 ik 7 
a | . . 
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drink ? White or red Women love white beſt. 
— — Boy, bring half a pint of mountain. Come, fit: 
down; do, fit down. Come now let us hear the 
ſtory how you were firſt debauched.—Come—that L. 
may put it down in. my hiſtory at home. I have the 
hiſtory of all the women's ruin that ever 1 lay with 
and | call it, TuS HisToRY oF MY.OWN TIMES. 
HI. l'Il warrant it is as big as a church bible. 
Sauk EZ. It. is really of a good reputable fize : I have 


done execution in my tine. 

HIL. And may do execution ſtill. | 
Boy. [#ithout.] Half a pint of mountain in the 
Lion, ſcore. | | 333 

Squ EZ. Well But now let me have the hiftory—- 
Where did your amour begin at church, I warrant 
you. More amours begin at church than end there. 
Or perhaps, you went to ſee the man of war 
Going to ſee fights hath ruined many a woman. No- 
wonder children are lovers of them, ſince ſo many owe 
their being to them. 5 

HII. [ 447e.] I thank you for that remembrance, I 
had forgot my lover- Ay, Sir, it was there in- 
deed | {aw him firſt; that was the fatal ſcene of our in- 
WI. ͤ 7.7 e Ed 
_ Squeexz. Well, and was the amour managed by let- 
ter, or by word of mouth ? | 

93 HIL. By letter, Sir. I believe he writ two quires of 
paper to me before I would ſend him an anſwer: 1 re- 
turned him ſeveral unopened, and then ſeveral others 
opened. Bat at laſt — he obtained an anſwer. | 
38; 4 SqukEZ. Well, and after your anſwer, what followed. 
chen? | ED 

Fir. Oh! he thought himſelf ſure of me, as ſoon: 
e [| had anſwered his letter. 

== SquEez.. Ay, I have always obſerved in my amours,. 
that when I received an anſwer, I never failed of the 
"2X woman ; a woman follows her letter infallibly. Well, 
XX and what did he ſay in his ſecond letter? 1 2 1 
Hr. Oh! he ſwore a thouſand fond things: that 
his love ſhould laſt as long as his life: that his whole 
"XX happineſs depended on me——and a vaſt deal of that 
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Sevzrz. Ay, ay, juſt as I have done myſelf. 
find whoxing is as methodical as the law. 

HII. And I fancy as tedious with you, old gentle- 
Man. LAſide. 

Seurez. Well, and how many letters did you write 
to him, ey before 

HII. Not many. He did not want much encourage 
ment. 

Squeez. Then paſſing over the reſt of the ſuit, let 
us come to the laſt fatal meeting. 

HIL. It was of a ſunday morning, — _ 

Seve: z. Right. My old method: when other peo- 
ple are gone to church. 

Hit. In an exceeding hot day. 

SBZ. May or June? Women and cherries 
are commonly gathered in the ſame month. wy 

HII. I was awed with walking in the en, 
and retired to an arbour to repoſe myſelf: gueſs what 
was my furprize, when I found the dear pertidious had 
1 himſelf thither before me. 

Erz. A fly dog! My old way again. An am- 

buſt is as uſeful in love as war. . 

HII. At my firſt entrance, he pretended 2 ſurprize 


at ſeeing me unexpectedly: but on my queſtioning him 


How with what deſign he had conveyed himſelf 
there, he immediately threw off the cloak, and con- 
feſſed all: he flew to me, caught me in his arms with 
the moſt eager raptures, and ſwore the moſt violent love 
and eternal conftancy. I in the greateſt agony of rage 
repelled him with my utmoſt force ; he redoubled his 
attacks, I flackened my refiſtanice ; he intreated, I 
—_—_— he figh'd, I cry'd; he preſſed, I ſwooned; 


- Seuvttxz. Oh -I can bear no longer, angel ! 
paradiſe! my honey-ſuckle! my dove! 2— nip 
HII. What do you mean, Sir? 
*Sqvezz. I mean to eat you up, tofwallow you down, 
to ſqueeze you to pieces. 
Hit. Help * A rape, ange! 
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SCENE VII. | 
SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE. 


Sor. Hey-day ! what in the devil's name is here? 
—— Juſtice Squeezum raviſhing a woman! 

HIL. Oh! for Heaven's ſake, Sir, aſſiſt a poor for- 
forn hapleſs maid, whom this wicked man hath trea- 
Eherouſly ſeduced. | 

SqQueez. Oh lud! Oh lud 

Soru. Fie upon you, Mr. Squeezum ! you who are 
2 magiſtrate, you who are the preſerver and executor of 
our laws, thus to be the breaker of them! 

So EEZEZ. Can'ſt thou accuſe me? 8 

HII. You know too well how barbaroufly you have 
uſed me. For pity's ſake, Sir, ſecure him; do not let 
him eſcape, all we fend for a conftable. If there be 
any law for a juſtice, I am reſolved to hang him. 

SqQvEEz. Oh lud what ſhame have | net my 
ſelf to! that ever I ſhould live to ſee this day ! 

SoTM. If thou hadſt ſtood to thy bottle like an honeſt 
fellow, this had never happened ; but you muſt go a 
whoring with a pox to you, at your years too; with 
theſe ſpindle ſhanks, that weezle face, that crane's 
neck of a body. Who would have imagined that ſuch 
an old wither'd may- pole as thou art ſhould attempt to 
fall on a woman? Why, thou wilt be the diverſion of 
the whole town. —Grub-ſtreet will dine a month on 
your account. Thou wilt be uſhered to Tyburn with 
more pomp than Alexander was uſhered into Babylon. 
Juſtice never triumphs ſo univerſally as at the execution. 
of one of her own officers. 

SqQuEEz. Sir, if there be truth on earth, I am as in- 
nocent | 

Sor u. All the innocence on earth will not ſave you. 
A man doth not always draw the rope by the 
weight of his fins. Your innocence will not acquit you 
in a court of juſtice, againft her oath ; and $$ you 
come to the gallows, it will be vain to plead your in- 
nocence. 's fiſh that comes to the net there. The 
gallows ſo ſeldom gets its due, that it never parts with 
what it gets. a e 

| D.4. | Hats 
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Ht. Can you pretend to innocence ? Was not this 
gentleman an eye-witneſs to your rudeneſs, to the. 1 in- 
juries you offered me? 

- SoTM. Ay, ay, I can ſwear to the rape with as ſafe a 
conſcience as | can drink a glaſs of wine. 

SQuEEz..1 ſee l amy betrayed; I am caught in my 
own trap. There is but one way to eſcape, which is 
the way I have opened to others. [ 4/iac. I ſee, Ma- 
dam, your deſign is to extort money from me. I am 
too well acquainted with the laws to contend ; I hope 
you will be reaſonable; for I am poor, very poor, I 
aflure you: it 15 not for men of my honeſty to be rich. 

HIT. vir, if you would give me millions, it ſhould 


not ſatisfy my revenge; you. ſhall be hanged for an 


example to others. 
SgbEEZ. Here's a cruel wretch! who prefers my 
blood to my gold, which is almoſt my blood. 
Soru. Hey-day! what vehicle is this? a vinegar 
bottle? — Half a pint, by Jupiter! Why, thou ſneak- 
ing raſcal, can'ſt thou pretend to honeſty, when this 
dram-glaſs hath. been found upon thee ? Were I th 
judge, or thy jury, this very ſneaking. vehicle mould 
hang thee, without any other evidence. But come, 
ſince you are to be hanged, ll drink one bumper 
to your good journey to the other world. Vou will 
find abundance of your acquaintance, whom you have 
ſent before you.——And now, I'll go eall the drawer 
to fetch a conſtable. 
Squezz. Hold, hold, Sir; for mercy ſake do not 
expoſe me ſo.—Will nothing content you, Madam ?. 
"Hit. Nothing but the rigour of the law. Sir, I 
beſeech you loſe no time, but ſend. for the conſtable 
immediately. 


SqQUEEz, Þ ll do any thing; I conſent to any 
terms, 
: the conſtable ! J 


HIL. The conſtable! 
SQUEEZ. Stay, dear Sir! I'll give you a hundred 
W 425 Pl1 do any thing. 

HII. Remember your vile commitment of two 

rentlemen this morning.— But I will revenge the 
injuries of my friends,—Sir, I beſeech you | ſend. for 
the. officers, . 
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.- Squzrz. One is already diſmiſſed from his con- 
finement, the other ſhall be diſmiſſed immediately. 
HxE. e ww coo late: ; 
Sor M. Hearkee, Sir, will you: leave off whoring, 
and. take to drinking for the future ? 
SQUEEz. [I'll leave them off both. F 
SoTM. Then you ſhall be hang'd : but if you wall 
commence honeſt fellow, and get drunk every day of 
your life, P'Il intercede with this lady, that on your 
1 the gentlemen, you. ſhall be acquitted your- 
Sevesz..T11 do any thing, PlI quit any thing. 
SoTM. Madam, let me perſuade you to be merciful 
this time to this unfortunate and undutiful ſervant of 
Juſtice. 
HIL. Sir, I can deny you nothing. 
SqQueez. Get me a pen and ink; PII ſend an or- 
der to bring him hither, and diſcharge him inſtantly. 
Soru. Drawer, bring pen, ink, and paper, and a 
bottle of old Port. 
Squetz. [7e Hil.], And could you have had the 
conſcience to have ſworn againſt # poor old man? 
 SoTm. Faith! *twas a little cruel. Could — 
had the heart to ſee him ſwinging like a gibbeted 
ſkeleton ?. Could you have ſerved up ſuch a dry diſh 
to juſtice— The body of one of her own children 
too? — But here's the paper. — Come, Sir, write his 
diſcharge and your own. 
| [Squeezum wwrz#es, Sotmore and Hilaret advance. 
SoTM. You have managed this matter ſo well, that 
I:ſhall have an opinion of your ſex's underſtanding 
ever after. | | | 
Hit. Let a woman. alone. for a plot, Mr. Sotmore. 
.  SOTM. Ay, Madam, a woman that will drink a. 
bumper. Wine is the fountain of thought; and 
© 'The more we drink, 
The more we.think.. . 
It is a queſtion with me, whether wine hath done 
more good, or phyſick harm in the world; I wou'd 
have every apothecary's ſhop in the town tura'd into 
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HIL. I am afraid, the more you have of the one, 
the more you will require of the other. 
Sor u. It is their drugs that debauch our wine: 
wine in itſelf is as innocent as water, and phyſick 
poiſons both. It is not the juice of the grape, but of 
the drug, that is pernicious. Let me adviſe you, Ma- 
dam, leave off your damn'd adulterated water, your 
tea, and take to wine. It will paint your face better 
than vermilion, and put more honeſty in your heart 
than all the ſermons you can read. I'll introduce you 
to ſome clubs of my acquaintance, a ſet of honeſt fel- 
| lows that live in the clouds of tobacco, and know no 
home but a tavern, | | 
IF i SQUEEz. This letter, Sir, will produce the gentle- 
| b man immediately. | No 
J SoTM. Here, drawer——let this letter be ſent wht- 
| ther it is directed. Come, honeſt juſtice, our acquain- 
= tance hath an odd beginning, but we may be yy 
| good companions ſoon. Let us ſit down, and expet 
1 our friend in the manner it becometh us. Remember 
| what you have bargained to do every day of your 
life, and the obligation ſhall be dated from this hour. 
| Come, fit thee down, honeſt publican, old juſtice mer- 
| 4 chant. [They ſit.] Here's a health to the propagation 
LE | of trade, thy trade I mean, to the increaſe of whores, 
1 and falſe dice. Thou art a colleQor of the cuſtoms 
7 ; of ſin, and he that would fin with impunity, maſt 
have thy permit. Come, pledge me, old boy ; if thou 
leaveſt one drop in the glaſs, thou ſhalt go to gaol 
yet, by this bottle. DE 
 Squeez. I proteſt, Sir, your hand is too bountiful ; 


you will overcome me with wine. : | 
Sor. Well, and 1 love to ſee a magiſtrate drunk; 
it is a comely ſight. When juſtice 1s drunk, ſhe can- 
not take a bribe. | 7Þ 8 
SQUEEz. Do you not remember how the Athenians 
puniſhed drunkenneſs in a magiſtrate? 
**SoTm. And do not I know that we have no ſuch 
Athenian law among us? We puniſh drunkenneſs, as 
well as other fins, only in the lower ſort. Drink, like 
the game, was, intended for gentlemen — and no 
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one ſhould get drunk, who cannot go home in a- 
coach—Come, Madam, it is your glaſs now. 
HIL. Dear Sir! I beg you would not compel me 
to it. | | 
Soru. By this bottle, but I will; Pl] raviſh thee 
to it before the juſtice's face. Come, it will be better 
for you than tea; you will not be obliged to ſculk 
away and take a dram after this. Come, drink the 
juſtice's health, as a token of amity ; the juſtice is a 
good honeſt drunken fellow. But let me give you+ 
ome wholeſome advice, [To rhe juſtice.] Leave off 
fornicating ; leave the girls to the boys, and ſtand to 
thy bottle; it is a virtue becoming our years; and 
don't be too hard on a wild honeſt young rake. - Thou 
haſt committed a couple of the prettieſt boys to-day 3 - 
don't do ſo any more. Be as ſevere as you pleaſe 
to whores and gameſters, that offer to a& without your- 
licenſe : but if ever you grant a warrant for a friend 
of mine again, you ſhall not only drink the wine, but 
eat the bottle too. Come, here's your health, in 
hopes of your amendment; thou ſhalt pledge thy own - 
health in a bumper. Here, boy, bring up a gallon: 
of wine. | | 
SQUEEz. Not a drop more. | | 
SoTM. A drop! confound the name. Come, empty 
your glaſs; the lady is a-dry. | 
- SqueEz. This is worſe than a priſon. Mn a 
Soru. . You will get out of this with paying leſs. 
fees. Drink, I ſay. 
SQUEEz, Well——ſfince I muſt. 
SoTM. Come, we'll have a ſong in praiſe of drink«- 
Ang.” Tl fing the ſtanzas, and you ſhall bear the 
chorus. | 
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Let a ſet of ſober aſſes 8 

Rail againſt the joys of drinking, 

While water, tea, | 

And milk agree, 

To ſet cold brains a thinking. 
Wh e Power 
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Power and wealth, RE bis | | 
| Beauty, health, . | | » 
Trig and mirth in wine are crown'd 3. Fas 
Joys abound, 
©  Pleaſure's found, 7, | 
Only where the as goes round. 1255 
II. 
The ancient ſects on: Mppineſe 
All differ'd in opinion, 
But wiſer rules 
Of modern ſchools, 


la wine * her dominion: | ; 
Power and wealth, & 


Wine gives the lover vigour, 
It makes glow the cheeks of beauty, 
Makes poets write, 
And ſoldiers fight, | 
And friendſhip do its duty. . 

| Power and wealth, & 
Wine was the only Helicon, 
Whence poets are long-liv'd.ſo;. . 
was no other main, 


Than briſk Champaigne, 
Whenee Venus was deriv'd too. 
| 5 5 5 Power and wealth, &<. 0 
| When Hes n in Pandora's box 5 5 25 * : 
All kind. of ill had ſent us, 5 
In a merry mood. ; "Hr 
A bottle of good „ et 
as cork'd up, ta content us. 
5 Power and math, $6 
| | . 
All virtues wine is nurſe to, „ 
Oer vice deſtroy een oo: 
Gives dullards wit, 74 Z 4404s $067 . : 5 = 
| Makes juſt the cit, _ DOS 0 
Truth forces from the angry 
2 " Boyer ons wealth, 50 


. 
Ladd 
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VII. 
vrine ſets our joys a-flowing, 
Our care and forrow drowning, 
Who rails at the bowl, 
Is a Turk in's foul, 


200 A Chriſtian ne er ſhould own him. 
Power and wealth, ha: 


SCENE VII. 


5 S nun HILARET, SOTMORE,.. 
CONSTANT,. STAFE. 


ConsT. My Hilaret! my dear! 
HIL. My Conſtant! 
Sor. Give you joy, dear Conſtant; of your liberty. 
Cons r. Thank you; dear Sotmore, to you | am 
partly obliged. for it: Ramble and I will make you 
amends ; we'll give you fix nights for this. 
Sor. Where is he ? | 
Cons. Very ſafe.; be not concerned about him. 
Hi. Well, Sir, fiice our affair 1s ended, there is 
the purſe you preſented me this morning. As I have 
not performed your expectations one way, I'll give 
vou what I believe ou did not expect. your money 
again. It is unopen'd, I aſſure you. 
Squtez. Thou art weleome however. 
Sor. Come, gentlemen, be pleaſed to take very 
man his chair and his. glaſs ; we will dedicate one 
Hour or two to drinking, am Teſoly'd: od 
© , :Squeez.. Firſt we will ſacrifice. to Juſtice. Mr, 
Conſtable, do your duty. 
STAFF... Come in there. A > 


SCENE IX. 


| SQUEEZUM, HILARET, SOTMORE, 
CONSTANT, STAFF, Man. 


5 The Aftants feize Conſtant, Hilaret, ang Sotmore.. 


, Squeez. Seize thoſe people: in. the king s name 
L accuſe that woman and that man of conſpiring to 
ſwear a rape againſt me. 


* — 


5 STAFF, 
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STAFF, It is in vain to contend, gentlemen. - 

HIL. O the villain! | 3 ENCE 

SQuEEz. [zo Sot.] The next letter you extort, Sir, 
be ſure to examine the contents. 

Sor. Thou raſcal! will not even wine make thee 


honeſt. . 


_ -SqQuExz. Obſerve, gentlemen, how abuſive he is:; 
but Il make an example of you all: Ill proſecute 
you to the utmoſt ſeverity of the law. Mr. Con- 
ſtable, convey the priſoners to your houſe, whence 
you ſhall have orders to bring them before a juſtice, | 
Sor. And art thou really in earneſt. ? 

SQUEEZ. You ſhall find I am, Sir, to your coſt. 

Sor. Then I have found one man with whom I 
would not drink a glaſs of wine. : 
Scarry. Come, gentlemen, you know the way to 
my houſe. I am particularly glad to ſee your ho- 
nour [/o Sotmore] and will accommodate you in the 
beft manner I can. 1 5 155 

Cons r. I am too well acquainted. with misfortune- 
to repine at any; but how ſhall I bear yours, my 
Hilaret? | 
HII. The leſs you ſeem to bear, the more you will 
lighten mine. | 3 
Sor. I muſt give the juſtice one wiſh, May Heaven 
rain ſmall-beer upon thee, and may it corrupt thy 
body, till it is as putrified as thy mind. 
HII. One bleſſing only may Heav'n leave oy HE... 


Mayit take all things from thee—but thy wife, 
—— 3 . hepatic 


ACT v. SCENE I. 
SCENE Poritick's Houſe, 
POLITICK. /olas. 


URE, never child inherited leſs of a father's diſ- 

poſition than mine ; her mother certainly played 
me foul in the begetting her: I, who have been my 
- Whole life noted Dr ſobriety, could never have given 
being to ſo wild a creature. I begin to recollect hav- 
ing „ a tall half- pay officer at my houſe formerly: 
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nor do I think the girl unlike him. I am ſure ſhe 
hath been ever wild enough, to have had any officer 
in the kingdom for her father. Nature hath been 
kind to the male of all creatures but man: the bull, 
the horſe, the dog, are not encumbred even with 
their own off-ſpring : that care falls only to the fe- 
males: but man, when once a gabling prieſt hath. 
Chattered a few miſchievous words over him, is bound 
to have and to hold from that day forward all the 
brats his wife is pleaſed to beſtow on him. Yet: I 
muſt own the girl hath been ever dutiful to me, till 
| ſhe became acquainted with this curſed fellow in a red 
coat. Why ſhould red have ſuch charms in the eyes 
of a woman? The Roman fenate kept their armies 
abroad, to prevent their ſharing in their lands at 
home; we ſhould do the ſame, to prevent their ſnhar- 
Ing in our wives. A tall luſty fellow ſhall make more 
work for a midwife in one winter at home, than he 
can for a ſurgeon in ten ſummers abroad. | | 


SCENE II. 

; .POLITICE, FAITHFUL. 
Por. Well, any news of my daughter yet? 
Falrg. No, Sir; but there is ſome news from 
the ſecretaries office, a mail is arrived from Holland, 
and you will have the contents of it in one of the 
evening papers. | 

Por. Very well! I muſt be patient. I think we 
have three mails together now : I am not ſatisfied at 
all with the affairs in the North : the northern winds 
have not blown us any good lately; the clouds are 


a little darker in the Eaſt too than I could wiſh them. 
5 SCENE III. 
- POLITICK, DABBLE, 
Pol.. Mr. Dabble, good morrow. 


Das. Are the mails come in? 
Pol. Juſt arrived. ö 


Das. I have not ſlept one wink for reflecting on 
what you told me laſt night; perhaps this . 
| | fa | III 
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mail may give ſome inſight into thoſe un But 
what ſays the Lying Poſt? 

Pol. I have had no time to read it yet, I with 
you would. I have only read, The London Jour- 
nal, the Country Journal, the Weekly Journal, Ap- 
plebee s Journal, the Britiſh Journal, the Britiſh 
Gazeteer, the Morning Poſt, the Coffee-Houſe Morn- 
ing Poſt, the Daily Poft, the Daily Poſt-Boy, the Daily 
Journal, the Daily Courant, the Gazette, the Even- 
ing Poſt, the Whitehall Evening Poſt, the London 
Evening Poſt, and the St. James's Evening Poſt. So, 
af. you pleaſe, begin the Lying Poſt. - 

Das. read.] © Moſcow, January the 5th. We | 
learn from Conſtantinople, that affairs continue. ſtill 
in the ſame doubtful way; it is not yet known what 
* courſe. our court will take. The emprefs having 
6. been ſlightly indiſpoſed, the other day, took the 
air in her own coach, and returned ſo well reco- 
© vered, that ſhe eat a very hearty ſupper.”- 

Por. Hum there is no mention of the ſupper in 
any other papers. 

AB, Berlin, January the 20th. We hear daily. 

« murmurs here concerning certain meaſures taken 
© by a certain northern potentate; but cannot cer- 
2 „ tainly learn either who. that potentate is, or what 
are the. meaſures which he hath taken——mean 
©. time we are well aſſured, that time will * | 
them all to light.“ - 

Pol. Pray read that laſt over again. 

Daz. Mean time, we are well aſſured that time | 
„will bring them all to light.“ 

Pol. Hum! hum 

DAB. ' Marſeilles, January the 18th. The affairs 
* in regard to Italy, continue ſtill in the fame un- 
certain condition. 

Por. Hum. 

Daz. The talk of a ING embarkation ſtall 
© runs high.” 1 

Pol. Hum. 

Das. The Spaniards continue ſtill 3 
near Barcelona.? 

Por. Hum! [Shakes his head. 

2 * 3. 
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© Das. And every thing ſeems tending to a rupture 
E mean time we expect the return of a courier from 


Vienna, who, tis generally expected will bring che 
news of a general pacification,” 


Por. All is well again! 
DaB. I like this, and ſome other papers, who diſ- 
appoint you with good news. Where the beginning of 


a paragraph threatens you with war, and the latter part 
| ; it enſures you peace. | 


Por. Pleaſe to read on 


Das. However, abe ning thefe aſſurances, 
* *tis doubted by moſt people, whether the ſaid courier 
« will not rather bring a confirmation of the war ; but 
this is all gueſs-work, and till ſuch time as we ſee an 
6 actual hoſtility committed, we muſt leave our readera 
« in the ſame uncertain ſtate we found them. 

Pol. Hum! there is no certainty to be come at, 1 
find; it may be either peace or war. 

Das. Tho? were | to lay a wager, I ſhould Ps 
war; for, if you obſerve, we are twice aſſured of that, 
whereas we have only one affirmation. on the fide of 

peace—but ſtay, perhaps the next paragraph, which is 
dated from Fontainbleau, may decide the - queſtion. 
Fontainbleau, January 23. _ Yeſterday: his majeſty 
went a hunting, to-day he hears an opera, and to- 
< morrow he hears maſs.” 

Poll. I don't like that; hearing maſs is ſeldom the 
forerunner of goods news. | 

Das. lt is obſervable that cardinal F leury 

Pol. Ay, now for it. 

Das. ft is obſervable that cardinal Fleury hath, 
for ſeveral days laſt paſt, been in cloſe conference with 
© the miniſter of a certain ſtate, which cauſes various 
0 ſpeculations; - but as we do not know what was the 

matter in debate, we cannot ſay what may be the con- 
© ſequence thereof. Mean time we cannot help ob- 
< ſerving; that it hath occaſioned ſome people to put 
© on very ſerene looks, who had worn cloudy ones for 
© ſome time before ;. ſome i imagine, on comparing this 
with the news from M 8 that a war will be un- 
© avoidable — others, wie are more peaceably in- 
© clined, are as ſtrenuous ao on the other, he 

. 


— 


| _ you lit here, BY reading a parcel of d 
ounded þlying nonſenſe, and not go to-your dau 8. 
affitance ? o ar 
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© —— We muſt refer the whole to the determination of 

time, that great judge in worldly affairs, who never 

“fails with his two- edged ſcithe to mow down the weeds 

s which ſhadow over the ſecret counſels of tate, and 

lay them open to the naked eye of the diſcerning, 
«* politician.” 


Nez. dall I beg to hear that over again? 


SCENE IV. 
POLITICK, DABBLE, FAITHFUL. 
Das. Lead, ] © We muſt refer the whole to the de- 


© termination,” &c. b Dab. continues reading. 
Falr g. Oh, Sir! Cloris hath brought the ſtrangeſt. 
news of my young miſtreſs. 


Por. Don't interrupt us— blockhead.. 
FaiTH.. If you loſe a 1 5 ſne may be ſl for 


Ever. 


Por. Sarrah ! peace 

3 Sir, m —— miſtreſs, Miſs Hllaret, wilt 

be undone, is, my 5 hanged, if you do not aſſiſt her; 
ſhe's taken up for a rape. Ohl my poor young 


lady! the ſweeteſt, beſt-temper'd lady ſure that ever 


was born. Oh! that ever I ſhould fee the paw! #2 And 
con- 


Pol. Sure the fellow 1s poſleſſed. 
Fair H. Sir, your daughter is poſleſſed—poſleſſed by 
confſtables— ſhe's taken up for a rape. 
Pol. My daughter taken e. a rape! 
F 2 Yes, Sir; for raviſhing a juſtice of peace. 
hea L.. Sure ſome accident has touched the fellow: 8 


Farrn. Ay, Sir, and it would touch yours toe, if 


| you had a grain of humanity in you.—Oh! that I 


ſhould hve to ſee my poor young lady in ſuch a misfor- 


tune. 


Por. A woman taken up for a rape——it is im- 


poſſible. 


Fair g. They mays ſwear it tho? for all thi 
Know her to be as modeſt a good young lady as * 
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the kingdom; but what will not a ſet of rogues ſwear. 
Sir, I iv'd with Squeezum before I liv'd with you; and 
know him to be as great a villain as any in thekingdom. 
Do, good Sir, come but with me to juſtice Worthy's, if 
you do not find your daughter there, turn me away for 
a vagabond. . 

Das. I do remember, neighbour Politick, to have 
= in ſome news- paper a ſtory not very different from 
R 

Pol, Nay, if you have ſeen it in a news-paper, it 
may probably have ſome truth in it; ſo, neighbour 
Dabble, you will excuſe me; 1 will meet you within 
an hour at the coffee-houſe, and there we will confer; 


farther. t 
SCENE V. WorTnry?”s Hove. 
_ WORTHY, ISABELLA. 

Wor. Sure modeſty is quite baniſhed from the age 
we live in. There was a time when virtue carried ſome-- 
thing of a divine awe with it, Which no one durſt at- 
tack ; but now the inſolence of our youth is ſuch, no 


woman dare walk the ſtreets, but thoſe who do it for 


bread. | . 5 

18. And yet our laws, brother Worthy, are as 
pro as thoſe of other countries, and as well exe-- 
cCuted... 


Wer. That I wiſh they were; but golden ſands too | 


often clog the wheels of juſtice, and obſtruct her courſe: 


the very riches which were the greateſt evidence of his 


villany, have too often declared the guilty innocent; 
and gold hath been found to cut a halter ſurer than the 
ſharpeſt ſteel. „ n 
Is A. Well, I am reſolved to take care how I venture 
2 ſtep again after it is dark: I find the ſun is the only 

uard to us women; for however chaſte the moon may 
be in herſelf, ſhe takes but very little care of ours. 

Wos. But could the villain be very rude ? 

Is A. As rude as ſo ſhort a time would permit. I 
would have given all I was worth in the world to have 
been here; but ſince I eſcaped, let us forget it. 
Won. Forget! by Heaven it ſhocks me; that we, 
who boaſt as wholſome laws as any kingdom 2 
* "3X of : _ S- 


ts 


2 
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earth, ſhould by the roguery of ſome of their executors, 


loſe all their benefit. 11ong to ſee the time when here, | 


as in Holland, the traveller may walk unmoleſted, and- 
cy his riches openly with him. 


SCENE VI. 


' WORTHY,.ISABELLA, SQUEEZUM. 


SQUEEZ., Mr. Worthy, your humble ſervant. I come 
to wait on you on the ſtrangeſt piece of buſineſs. - We 
are brought to a ſine paſs indeed, when magiſtrates ſhalk 
not be ſafe ; we are like to protect others, when we 
cannot protect ourſelves. 


Wor. What is the occaſion of all this maſon; Mr. 


Squeezum? 
SQUEEZ. Occaſion ! I have ſcarce power to tell you. 
I havediſcovered one of tlie moſt damnable conſpiracies, 
ir hath been invented ſince the gun- powder- treaſon 
Ot. 
E Wor. Nothing againſt the government, I hope. 
Sqv RENZ. Marry, but it is; for that which is againſt 
the officers of the government, is Fe en the govern- 
ment. In ſhort, Sir, it is a conſpiracy againſt me, 
againſt myſelf. What do you nk, 
but that, moved and foduced by the inſtigation of the 
devil, a vile woman Ran conſpired to [wear a rape 
againſt me ? 
Won. A rape againſt you fooliſn jade 1 Why, your 
very face would acquit. you you have 1 INNOCENCE in 
your looks, brother Squeezum. 
© Squezz. I hope my character will ons me againſt- 


ſuch an accuſation. 


Won. I think it ought; a. man whoſe character 


would not, is ey unfit for that honourable commiſſion 
you bear. 
 SqQUuEEZ. True! theſe furs: reflect on us all. The 
accuſing a member, is accuſing the body. We ſhould 
conſider it may be our own caſe. We ſhould ſtand by 
one another, as the lawyers do. I hope, brother, you 
will ſhew me extraordinary juſtice; and I aſſure you, 
ſhould any affair of yours come before me, we PREy 
Mall lean on your fide. 2 


BY OS Wor. 


brother Worthy, 
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Won. Partiality, Sir! J hope no cauſe of mine ever 
will require it. 1 aſſure you, I ſhall do the ſtricteſt 
juſtice; I believe you will not need more. 

- Squsez. Sir, my caſe needs no more; but I think 
it incumbent on us all, to diſcountenance any profecu- 
tion of ourſelves on any account whatſoever. | 
Wos. To diſcountenance it-by the innocence of our 
lives, is indeed laudable, but no farther. It is 2 
curſed law which exempts the maker, or the executor 
of it, from its penalty. | 7 
Sgukrz. Truly, brother Werthy, I think the ma- 


1 
— 


kers of laws, and the executors of them, ſhould be free 


of them; as authors and actors are free of the play- 


howfe. :: .-«; | 


Wok. You are ludicrous, Mr. Squeezum. But let. 
me tell you, he is the greateſt of villains, who hath the 
impudence to hold the ſword of juſtice, while he de- 
ſerves its edge. 

© Squeez. And let me tell you, brother Worthy, he 
is the greateſt of fools. who holds the ſword of juſtice, 
and hurts himſelf with it. | 


Isa. Brother, your ſervant; my preſence will be 


very little neceſſary at this trial. 


e e tal BORN VIE 5 
WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, "CONSTANT, 
_ HILARET, STAFF, SOTMORE, BRAZEN- 
COURT, FIREBALL, three Afiftants. | 


Squeez. But here comes the .priſoners.—Brother 
Worthy, this is the woman whom | accuſe of this de- 
teſtable fact; — the manner of it was this: I received a 
letter, in an unknown hand, appointing me to meet 
at a tavern, which out of pure good-nature | comply'd 


with; and upon my arrival found that Woman there 


alone, who after a ſhort diſcourſe, laid hold of me and 
bawl'd out; on which that man there entered, and both 
threaten'd me, that unleſs I immediately diſcharged 
that man ¶ points to Conſt.] with another whom 1 had 
committed for notorious crimes, that the woman 
Face {wear a rape againſt me.— This I am ready to 
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3 
2. Ass. ? And we are ready to ſwear, 


3. 
Wor. What do you ſay, young woman, to Us? 
You do not look like one whom I ſhould ſuſpect of ſuch 
behaviour. 
HIL. That I did thremon him, as he ſays, indeed I 
confeſs. 
Wor. But did he attempt any ſuch thing? 
HIL. I can't ſay he did, but — 
- Squzez. Do you hear this, brother Worthy FW 
think you have nothing to do but to make her Mit- | 
timus. | 
Wor. And for what reaſon did you offer this ? 
HIL. I offer*dit only to frighten him to the diſcharge 
of two gentlemen, whom he had villainouſly commit- 
ted to the cuſtody of that conſtable. 
Wor. For what crimes do they ſtand committed, 
Mr. Conftable ? 
Srarr. For two rapes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
HIL. One of them on my account—tho? [ never 
ſwore the leaſt thing againſt him. 
Wos. On your account, —l begin to be afraid he 
was unjuſtly committed indeed. 
SqQuetez. Now, Sir, we ſhall-proceed to blacken a 
little the character of this woman. Call Mr. Brazen- 
court ; Mr. Brazencourt, what do you know of this 
fine lady ? 
Brazen. I know rf more of her, than that I f 
kept her half a year. 
Wor. Kept her! in what capacity did you 
keep her? | 
Brazen. In the capacity of a whore, till I was 
obliged to turn her off, for ſtealing four of my ſhirts, x 
two pair of ftockings, and my Common-prayer Book. 
SQUEEZ. Call captain Fireball. 1 
Wor. Captain Fireball, pray, do you know any 1 
| harm of that perſon-there ? 8 
Lge Harm of her! ay, and fo doth my TY 
too. She came to me from major Brazenc 1 
kept her two months. 
Hi. _ l — you hear me. 


by < 


Won. 
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Wor. By and by. You muſt not interrupt them.— 
Go on. Did you loſe any thing by her too ? 

Fix E. No, but I got ſomething by her, which made 
my ſurgeon get ſomething by me -I love to expreſs 


myſelf in modeſt terms, but I believe you all know 


what I mean. 
Cons r. Damnation! _ 7 | 
SqQuzez. Call Mr. Drury. We ſhall blacken her 
farther preſently. | : 
Wor. Indeed, you need not ; let us hear no more ; 
for her ſake, I will never put confidence in an innocent 
countenance again. —Well, woman, can you ſay any 
thing for yourſelf ?- | 
HII. Oh! that I could hide myſelf for ever from 
the world, and never from this hour behold the ſun 
Again. 1 | gies 
Sam. Indeed but you ſhall, Madam, and be beheld 
by others too. | BE 5 2 5 
Corts r. Come to my boſom, thou deareſt, ſweeteſt, 


lovelieſt; hide thy ſorrows there. Death only ſhall 


tear thee from my arms again. Death! hell itſelf can- 
not have a torment equal to ſeeing one tear of thine. 

Sor. Heark'e, juſtice, I believe thou art honeſter 
than thy brother ; I am ſure thou canſt not be a greater 
rogue: if thou wilt act the right part, acquit us, and 
ſend that villain to priſon... 


SCENE VIII. 


WORTHY, SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
HILARET, SOTMORE, STAFF, Con/table, 
Afifants, POLIYTICK, FALTHFUL, CLORIS. 


FaiTH. Now, Sir, will you believe your own eyes ? 


 —Is not that your own daughter? 


Por. It is indeed. Oh my unfortunate child 
Wor. Mr. Politick, your humble ſervant—!l will but 


commit this woman to gaol, and then I will be at your 
command. 


Pol. Sir, you ſhall not be my humble ſervant, nor 
will I be yours ; and if you commit my daughter to 


priſon, you are the worſt of Turks. 


— 


Wor. Your daughter, Sir! | 
7 2 P OL, 
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- Por. Ves, Sir, my daughter, sir. 
Hit, Oh! my father; | 
Wd | * Por; My poor child. That ever I ſhould live te 
= fee thee in ſuch a misfortune ! 
ai Wos. Is it poſſible, Mr. Politick, that this young 
8) | | lady is your daughter? 
i | Por. Yes, Sir, it is as ble, as that the Turks 
= may come into our part of Europe; and I hand this may 
' not be as ſure as that, 


| SCENE IX. | 
wen SQUEEZUM, CONSTANT, 
[ HILARET, STAFF, Conſt ab ſes, Affiftants, 
18 POLITICK, FAITHFUL, SOTMORE, 


CLORIS, RAMBLE, Mes, SQUEEZUM, 
L. 85 


Mas. SQueez, Where is this ies of the bench; 
this gallant juſtice ? this terror and example of fin ? 
Do you know this hand, Sir ? Did you write this aſ- 
ſignation? You are a noble gentleman, truly, to make 
| an appointment with a fine lady, and then Heng her 
| before a magiſtrate, | | 

- Squxez. O my malignant ſtars ! 1 : 

. Wos. Mrs. Squeezum, what 1s the matter? | 
| Mas. Squesz., You, Mr.-Worthy, I am ſure will 
1 Pity one who hath the misfortune to be married to a 
4 man, whois as much a ſcandal to the commiſſion he 
Fit | bears, as you are an honour to it; my conſcience hath 
: 118 been too long burthened with connfving at hisrogueries. 
3:8 He, Sir, he alone is guilty, and every one whom he | 
"OR hath accuſed is innocent. 
228 Won. I know not what to think. 
1 Rams. Sir, that fellow there, that bucher of Juſtices, £ 
| is the greateſt villain that ever was born, —Being a lit- | 


$18 tle frolickſome laſt night with this lady, that conſtable 

7 ſeiz'dus. Tis tome ſhe is indebted for all this trouble; 

2 tho Mr. Conſtable may claim ſome ſhare, in not ſuf- 
fering us to depart at her deſire. 

Mes. Squzzz. And Mr. Juſtice may claim a little, 
who committed you to the conſtableꝰs houſe without any 
evidence, or even accuſation. 4 
3 A | AMB, 
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Rams. That he might extort two hundred pounds,. 
for which ſum he offered to compromiſe the matter. 

Squezz. Heark'e, Madam, I ſhall be obliged to 
commit you to Bedlam. 

Mus. Squeez. No, Sir, I ſhall prevent you in that, 


as well as in your other deſigns 3 your plot with Mr. 


Quill, which the whole world ſhall know ; you ſhall 


be divorced; Sir, tho? not the way you deſire. 


-SqQuEez. Sir, I beſeeck you to hear no more. 

Won. That, Sir, I cannot grant. 

Rams. Sir, I deſire that you would read that letter, 
which he ſent to this young lady whom he hath accuſed. 

Wor. [Reads.] © My little honey-ſuckle, I will meet 

you within this half Hour at the Eagle. I hope after 


what you have received from me to-day, you will not | 


< diſappoint yours till then and ever after.” 
Did you write this letter, Mr. Squeezum ? 
-SQuEEz. No, Sir, as I am ready to ſwear. 
Mas. SqQuzez. Sir, I wHl ſwear it to be his hand 
Fair RH. And ſo will I—I lived with him a ane 


month, and therefore ſhould know it. 


"a And I carried it to the lady. 
Come, come, juſtice, thou haſt —_ enough 
of her innocence. I will give you the word of a man 
of honour, which ĩs more than the eaths of twenty ſuch 
ſcoundrels as theſe, that ſhe never intended more than 
to frighten him to the acquittal of captain ng | 
here, whom he had un PEP committed. 

| ConsT, And offered to acquit for a ſum of money. 
o Won . Captain Conſtant! 1s FREY name Conftatt, 
the 

Coxs r. At your ſervice. | 

Wos. Deſire my ſiſter to walk hither—lI am more 
obliged to you than you know. f 

Squesz. Come, Sir, this is only 92 time 1 . 
want the Mittimus. 


SCENE x. 


WORTHY, SQUBEEZUM, RAMBLE, CON- 
*STANT, SOTMORE, 'HILARET, POLI- 
TICK, Mrs. SQUEEZUM, QUILL, STAFF, 
"FAITHFUL, Sc. ISABELLA. | | 


Won. Siſter, do you know this 3 J | 
ISA, Captain Conſtant !: It is happy for me that I do 


— l thank you, Sir, for your generous reſcue laſt 
night, which my fright at that time . my ac- 
Eknowꝛiledging. 8 


Cos r. And was it you, Madam ? 
Rau. My Habella! = 
ISA. Ha! it is, it is my Ramble- | 
Rams. My touch deceives me not, it is my chaom- 

ing ſhe, once more reſtored to my def] pairing hopes. 
18a. What lucky ſtars can have contrived this in- 


terview-? 


» Rams. Very lucky ftars they appear now ; but they 
had a confounded ugly aſpect ſome. time ago. 


Is A. Surprizing ! Brother, let that fellow be ſecured... 


He was the perſon from whoſe hands this gentleman 
delivered me. J Fireball. 
- QuiLL. I hope your worſhip will forgive me; but 


5 1 hir d theſe two men, by my maſter” s command, be 


evidences for him. : 
Wor. Surprizing villainy ! — ſecure wen in- 


7 ſtantly. And particularly that juſtice, whom I ſhall 


no longer treat as a gentleman, but as his villainy hath 
merited. —Conſtable, I charge you with them all and 
let them be kept below in the parlour, . whither I will 


come immediately and ſign their commitment. 


SgokEZ. Sir, you ſhall wiſh you had dealt more fa 
vourably with me. Heſs 
Won. Sir, your threatnings will not terrify me. 

Far. Come, gentlemen, we'll be your be gun. 
Mas. SqoEEZ. I'll follow thee, like thy evil genius, 
will I have brought thee to that juſtice thou deſerveſt. 


r 


SCENE 


The JusT1Cz caught in his own Taayr. 75 


SCENE he laßt. 


WORTHY, RAMBLE, CONSTANT, SOT. 


MORE, HILARE T, ISABELLA, POLI- 
TIC. | "3671 


| Rams. My dear Iſabella, I am ſo overjoyed: at this 
unexpected meeting, that l do not aſk for the ſafety of 
our treaſure. - Since the ſea hath refunded, Iſabella, let 


It take the jewels. 


Isa. The ſea hath been even kinder than your wiſh, 


it hath return'd you both. 


Rams. I ſhould ſoon have forgotten that loſs, in 
having Iſabella; yet, for her ſake, the treaſure is wel- 
come too. | 

Wor. Mr. Politick, I am heartily concerned at th's 
misfortune which hath befallen your daughter, 

Rams. Mr. Politick !—By Heavens, his features are 
the ſame. Had you not a ſon, Sir, once ? 


Pol.. Yes, Sir, | had; but 1 turn'd him out of doors, 


and believe he was hanged long ago. 


Rams. Then I am his ghoſt, juſt arrived from the 
Indies. When you turn'd me out of doors, I got ad- 
mitted into the Eaſt-India company's ſervice ; . L 
changed my name in order to eſcape your diſcovery 
and | hope you will now give us both your bleſling. 

Por. And are you really that wild fellow my ſon ? 

Rams. I am that very identical wild perſon, I aſſure 


Ou. 


Pol. I don't know whether 111 give you my ble{- 


ſing or no, till I ſee how you are married. 


Wor. Mr. Politick, 1 rejoice in the union of our 
families; this lady, your ſon's wife, is my fiſter—and 
if fourſcore thouſand pounds can make the match 


_ agreeable to you, it will be ſo. 


Por. Hath the wild rogue made his fortune at laſt !. 
Well, ſon, I give you my bleſſing ; and my dear daugh- 


ter, I'give you joy, and | hope the boy will give it you, 


ay, and laſting, conſtant joy. — f he doth not make you 
a good huſband, i'll not own him; if he doth not make 


you bleſſed, he ſhall have no bleſſing of mine. 


Isa. Sir, I doubt him not. : 
E 2 Rau. 
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6 -RAPE UPON RAPE; n. 


Rams. Well, father, I have nothing more to aſk of 
vou, but in favour of my friend captain Conſtant, 
-whoſe love I am certain will compleat the-happineſs of 


my ſiſter» 


Won. TI think J have never been witneſs to ſuch a 
complication of villany. Sir, [“ Conſtant] I aſſure 
you, and all of you, you ſhall have ſufficient reparation 
for the injuries you have ſuffer'd. And, Sir, by the 


character which | have had from my ſiſter of that gen- 


tleman, I do not think your daughter can be better 
3 of, let the difference of fortune be what it 
Pleaſe. 1 

"Rams. Beſides, tho' his eſtate be not equal now, it 
may become ſo; for no man hath a better inſight into 
politicks. 


Por. Nay, if his ſtudies bend that way, no man in- 


deed can tell to what his eſtate may come. —— Had I 


known this ſooner, my doors ſhould never have been 
Mut againſt him. Sir, 1 ſhall be glad to con fabulate 
with you at my houſe — and if you ſhould ſet your heart 
on my daughter, I do not believe I ſhall do any thing 

to break it. | 
"Rams. Nay, Sir, there is no hour like the preſent: | 
this hour hath proved lucky to your family. Give 
me leave to preſent your daughter to one whom if ſhe 

deſerves, I ſhall be proud of calling her ſiſter. 
ConsT. Ramble, you have crown'd my obligations 
with a gift, far dearer than the earth could prove. 
HIL. I only wiſh you may always think ſo, captain. 
And now, pappa, I hope you will pardon this night's 
Jally, to both me and poor Cloris ; we have been al- 
ready ſufficiently puniſhed ; and fince the event is 
happy, imitate in this one thing the Turks, and con- 
ſicler it favourably, as it bath been proſperous, 
Por. The Turks! I wiſh you were better acquainted 
with them than in romances ; I hope that gentleman. 
will take care to inſtruct you in publick affairs, — 
Well Jack, [ro Ramble] I long to have ſome communi- 
cation with you about the affairs of the Indies, and the 
poſture of our trade there. hope you left the 
Great Mogul in good health 
: | 


RaMB. 


* 
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Raug. Very ſlightly indiſpoſed of a cold at my de- 
parture. | | NVöl 
Por. I heartily forgive you all: ſo let me ſee you all 
embrace one another. —This is the comfort of age, 
Mr. Worthy. _ | | W 
Sor. Let me embrace you all together.— I have 
found this day two good women — and they have fallen 
to the ſhare of my friends — and I will get drunk this 
night, if the ſpirit of wine will do it—PIl drink to 
your happineſs, while you are enjoying it — While 
you are taſting the joys of Venus, I will fwallow down 
the delights of Bacchus. I deſpair. of either of 
your company this month yet—but the juſtice ſhall: 
celebrate this night with me. Come, honeſt juſtice 
have found one honeſt juſtice too 
Wo. Really, Sir, I think you have ſufficiently ce- 
lebrated already | Te” 
Sor. No, but I have not—— And you, Sir, will be 
drunk at your children's wedding night. 
Por. I never drink any thing but coffee, Sir. 
Sor. Damn your coffee—— 5 
RaMuB. Sotmore, thou ſhalt have juſtice. Mr, 
Worthy, l aſſure you, notwithſtanding this humour, 
the world hath not an honeſter man. 
Wos. It is pity. he ſhould beſot himſelf ſo. Yout 
character of him encourages me to employ ſome labour 
in adviſing him to quit ſo beaſtly a pleaſure. - Come, 
gentlemen, I defire you would celebrate this day at 
my houſe to-morrow. I will proceed to take all poſ- 
fible meaſures to your receiving ſatisfadtion for your 
injuries, and making publick example of ſo great a 
villain : for the crimes of a magiſtrate give the greateſt. 
ſanction to fin. . | 


No reverence that church or ſtate attends, 
Whoſe. laws.the prieſt or magiſtrate offends. 


T7 WO FE: 
Spoken by Mrs. YOUNGER. 
J length the dreadful hurricane is ended, 
And 1 and ſpouſe are ſafe together landed. 
For after all this mighty fuſs about it, 
Our play hath ended maeſily without it. 
But, ladies, did not you too ſympathiſe ? 
Hey ! pray, confeſs, do all your frowns ariſe 
Becauſe ſo much of Rape and Rape we bawl ? 
Or is it, that we have no Rape at all? 
Indeed, our poet, to oblige the age, | 
| Had brought a dreadful ſcene upon the Nlage : 
But J, perceiving what his muſe would drive at, 
Told him the ladies never would connive at f 
A downright actual Rape—— unleſs in private. 

But notwithſtanding what theſe poets tell us, 
Mod think our beaus were ſuch high-mettled fellows ! 

O ! may our youth, whoſe vigour is ſo parlous, 
To Italy be wafted with Don Carlos; . 

T here ſhould one victory but give them ſcope, 
They would not leave one maidenhead for the Pope; 
Or ſhould ſome new pope Joan the chair poſſeſs, 
They d play the devil with her —— holineſs. 

o nunnery one virgin ſhould encloſe, 
But new Rome fall, by what the old aroſe. 

*Twas a ſtrange doctrine that Lucretia taught, 
hen on herſelf reveng'd her lover's fault! 
Heatheniſh wretch ! The pious chriſtian wife, 

The raviſh'd, fill contents herſelf with life: 
So zealous 22 ſelf-murder we refrain, 
Me live, tho ſure of raviſhing again. 
| But may no fears of ſuch a fate affright 
The beauteous kind ſpectators of to-night ; 
Safe to your huſbands arms may you eſcape, 
And never inow that dreadful thing, a Rape. 
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H. SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS;. 
Ges» a MS 


PREFACE 


HE town hath -been ſeldom more divided in its- 
inion, than concerning the merit of the fol-- 
low! Fong Whilſt ſome publickly affirmed, that 
no author could produce ſo fine a piece but Mr. P—, . 
others have with as much vehemence infiſted, that no- 
one could write any thing ſo bad, but Mr. F —.— 
Nor can we wonder at this diſſenſion about its merit, 
when the learned world have not unanimouſly decided 
xen the very nature of this tragedy. For tho? moſt of 
the univerfties in Europe have honoured it with the. 
name of Egregium & maximi pretii opus, tragediis : 
e tam antiquis quim novis - longs anteponendum;“ 
nay, Dr. B hath pronounced, Citids Mzvit + 
% Zneadem quam Scribleri iſtius trageediam hanc . 
* crediderim, cujus autorem Senecam ipſum tradidifſe 
«-hauddubitirim:” and the great profeſſor Burman hath 
filed Tom Thumb, Heroum omnium tragicorum 
« facilꝭ principem: Nay, tho' it hath, among other 
languages, been tranſlated into Dutch, and celebrated 
with great applauſe at Amſterdam (where burleſque 
never came) by the title of Mynheer Vander Thumb, 
the burgo- maſters receiving it with that reverend and 
ſilent attention which becometh an audience at a deep 
tragedy. Notwithſtanding all this, there have not been 
wanting ſome who have repreſented theſe ſcenes in a 
ladicrous light: and Mr. D — hath been heard to 
fay, with ſome concern, that he wondered a tragic 
and Chriſtian nation would permit a repreſentation on 
its theatre, ſo viſibly deſigned to ridicule and extirpate 
every thing that is great and ſolemn among us. 
This learned critick and his followers were led into 
ſo great an error by that ſurreptitious and piratical 
copy which ſtole laſt year into the world; with what 
8 E 5 inj uſtice 
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1 ut! Injuſtice and prejudice to our author, will be.acknow- 
I ledged, I hope, by every one who ſhall happily peruſe 

1 this genuine and original copy. Nor can I help re- 
i | | marking, to the great praiſe of our author, that 'how- 
| 


ever imperfect the former was, even that faint re- 
ſemblance of the true Tom Thumb contained ſufficient 
beauties to give it a run of upwards of forty nights to 
the politeſt audiences. But, notwithſtanding that ap- 
plauſe which it receiv'd from all the beft judges, it was 
as ſeverely cenſured by ſome few bad ones; and; I be- 
heve, rather malicioufly than ignorantly, reported to 
have been intended a burleſque on the loftieſt parts of 
tragedy, and deſigned to baniſh what we generally call 


*. 


fine things, from the ſtaſggngee. 
Now, if I can ſet my country right in an affair of 
this importance, I ſhall lightly eſteem any labour which 
it may coſt. And this I the rather undertake, firſt, as 
it is indeed in ſome meaſure incumbent on me to vindi- 
cate myſelf from that ſurreptitious copy before- men- 
tioned, publiſh'd by ſome ill- meaning people under my 
Name: ſecondly, as knowing myſelf more capable of 
doing juſtice to our author than any other man, as I 
Have given myſelf more pains to arrive at a thorough 
underſtanding of this little piece, having for ten years 
= together read nothing elſe; in which time, I think I 
may modeſtly preſume, with the help of my Englith 
dictionary, to comprehend all the meanings of every 
word in it. A e ee 
But ſhould any error of my pen awaken Clariſſ. 
Bentleium to enlighten the world with his annotations 
on our author, I ſhall not think that the leaſt reward 
or happinefs ariſing to me from theſe my endeavours. 
I ſhall wave at preſent what hath cauſed ſuch feuds 
in the learned world, whether this piece was originally 
written by Shakeſpear, though certainly that, were it 
true, muft add a conſiderable ſhare to its merit; eſpe- 
Siallhy with ſuch who are ſo generous as to buy and 
-  commiend what they never read, from an implicit faith 
mne author only : a faith! which our age abounds in 
as much, as it can be called deficient in any other. 
Let it ſaffice, that the Txacepy of Tracepies; 
er, The Lirs and DEATH of Tom Thun, was : 
5 | EE written 
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written in the reign of queen Elizabeth. Nor can the- 
objection made by M. D. , that the tragedy muſt 


then have been antecedent to the hiftory, have any 
weight, when we conſider, that tho' the HIs roa of 
Tou Tavums, printed by and for Edward Mr, 


at the Looking-glaſs on London-bridge, be of a later 
date, ſtill muſt we ſuppoſe this hiſtory to have been 
tranſcribed from ſome other, unleſs we ſuppoſe the 
writer thereof to be inſpired : a gift very famtly con-- 
tended for by the writers of our age. As to this hiſtory's* 
not bearing the ſtamp of ſecond, third, or fourth edi- 
tion, I ſee but little in that objection; editions being” 
very uncertain lights to judge of books by : and per- 
haps Mr. M——r may have joined twenty editions in- 
one, as Mr. C—1: hath ere now divided one into 
twenty. N „ 
Nor doth the other argument, drawn from the little 
care our author hath taken to keep up to the letter of 
this hiſtory, carry any greater force. Are there not in- 


ſtances of plays, wherein the hiſtory is ſo perverted, 


that we can know the heroes whom they celebrate by 
no other marks than their names: nay, do we not find 


the ſame character placed by different poets in fuch dif- 
ferent lights, that we can diſcover not the leaſt ſame- 


neſs, or even likeneſs, in the features? The Sophoniſba 
of Mairet, and of Lee, is a tender, paſſionate, amorous 
miſtreſs of Maſiniſſa: Corneilte and Mr. Thomſon give 
her no other paſſion but the love of her country, and 
make her as cool in her affection to Maſiniſſa as to Sy- 

phax. In the two latter ſne reſembles the character of 


queen Elizabeth; in the two former, ſhe is the picture 


of Mary queen of Scotland. In-ſhort, the one Sopho- 
niſba is as different from the other, as the Brutus of 
Voltaire is from the Marius jun. of Otway; or as the- 
Minerva is from the Venus of the ancients. 5 
Let us now proceed to a regular examination of the 
tragedy before us; in which 1 ſhall treat ſeparately or 
the Fable, the Moral, the Characters, the Sentiments, 
and the Diction. And firſt ofthe - 8 LES 
Fable; which I take to bethe mott imple imagin- 
able; and to uſe the words of an eminent author, 


One, regular, and uniform, not charged with a mul- 


« tiplicity - 
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©. volutions of fortune; by which the paſſions may be 
V excited, varied, and driven to their full tumult of 
emotion.“ .-Nor is the action of this tragedy leſs 
5 — than uniform. The ſpring of all is the love of 
Tom Thumb for Huncamunca; Which cauſed the quar- 
1 between their majeſties in the firſt acł; the paſſion of 
ord Grizzle in the ſecond.; the rebellion, fall of Lord 
-Grizzle, and Glumdalca, devouring of Tom Thumb 
by the Cow, and that bloody cataſtrophe, iS che third. 
Nor is the Moral of this excellent tragedy leſs noble 
than the fable; it teaches theſe two inſtructive leflons,.. 
vix. That human happineſs is exceeding tranſient; and, 
that death is the certain end of all men: the former 
whereof is inculcated by the fatal end of Tom Thumb; 
e latter, by that of all the other perſonages. . 
The Characters are, I think, ſufficiently deſcribed” 
in the Dramatis Perſonz ; and I believe we ſhall find 
few plays, where greater care is taken to maintain them 
throughout, and to preſerve in every ſpeech that cha- 
raftemitical mark which diſtinguiſhes them from each 
other. But, (ſays Mr. D —— ) how well doth the 
character of Tom Thumb, whom we muſt call the 
hero of this tragedy, if it hath any hero, agree with 
the precepts of Ariſtotle, who deſineth Tragedy to 
be the imitation of a ſhort, but perfect action, con- 
*< taining a juſt greatneſs in itſelf, &c. What great- 
neſs can be in a fellow, whom hiſtory relateth to have 
© been no higher than a ſpan?” This gentleman 
ſeemeth to think, with Serjeant Kite, that the great- 
neſs of a man's ſoul is in proportion to that of his body; 
the contrary of which is afirmed by our Engliſh phy- 
fiognomonical writers. Beſides, if l underſtand Ariſtotle 
right, he ſpeaketh only of the greatneſs of the ation, 
and not of the perſon. 
As for the Sentiments and the Diction, which now 
only remain to be ſpoken to ; I thought I could afford 
them no ſtronger juſtification, than by producing pa- 
rallel paſſages out of the beſt of our Engliſh writers. 
Whether this ſameneſs of thought and: expreſſion, which 
J have quoted from them, proceeded: from an agreement 
in their way of thinking, or whether they have * - 
| rowe 


 rowed from our author, Fleave the reader to determine. 


meaning? which I ſhall one day or other prove ws 
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F ſhall adventure to affirm this of the Sentiments of our 
author; that they are generally the moſt familiarwhich. 
I _ ever pA — and at the D__ ng delivered 
with the. higheſt dignity of phraſe; which brings me to 
ſpeak of his Diction. Here I ſhall only beg one 
poſtulatum, | viz. That tlie greateſt perfection of the 
language of a tragedy is, that it is not to be-under- 
ſtood; which granted (as I think it muſt be) it will ne- 
ceſſarily follow, that the only ways to avoid this is b 
being too high or too low for the underſtanding, which 
will comprehend every thing within its reach. Thoſe 
two extremities of ſtile Mr. Dryden illuſtrates by the fa- 
miliar image of two inns, which I ſhall term the aerial 
and the ſubterreſtrial. | 

Horace goes farther, and ſheweth when it is proper 
to call at one of theſe inns, and when at the other; 


Telephus & Peleus, cùm pauper & exul uterque, . 
Projicit ampullas & ſeſquĩpedalia verba. | N 


That he approveth of the ſeſquipedalia verba, is plain 3 


for had not Telephus and Peleus uſed this ſort of Dic- 
tion in proſperity, they could not have dropt it in ad- 
verſity, The aerial inn, therefore (ſays Horace) is 
proper only to be frequented by princes and other great 
men, in the higheſt affluence of fortune; the ſubter- 
reſtrial is appointed for the entertainment of the poorer 
ſort of people only, whom Horace adviſes, | 


—  —dolere ſermone pedeſtri. 


The true meaning of both which citations is, that. 
bombaſt is the proper language for joy, and doggrel 
for grief; the latter of which is literally imply*d in the 
ſermo pedeſtris, as the former is in the ſeſquipedalia 
verba. ; | 

Cicero recommendeth the former of theſe. *©© Quid 
eſt tamfurioſum veltragicum quam verborum ſonitus 
“ inanis, nulla ſubjecta ſententià neque ſcientia.”? 
What can be ſo proper for tragedy as a ſet of big ſound- 
ing words, ſo contrived; together as to convey no 
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as an appendix to this work. 


36 FEET: 4A: 04.25 


the ſublime of Longinus. Ovid declareth abſolutely 
for the latter inn | = 


[7 33 Omne genus ſcripti gravitate tragœdia vincit. 


Tragedy hath, of all writings, the greateſt ſhare in the 

Bathos ; which is the profund of Scriblerus. | 

I ſhallnot preſume to determine which of theſe two 
ſtiles be N for tragedy. It ſufficeth, that our 
author excelleth in both. He is very rarely within 

ſight through the whole play, either riſing higher than 
the eye of your Tagen omg, can ſoar, or ſinking 

lower than it careth to ſtoop. But here, it may, per- 
haps, be obſerved, that I have given more frequent in- 
ſtances of authors who have imitated him in the ſub- 

lime, than in the contrary. To which I anſwer, firſt, 
Bombaſt being properly a redundancy of genius, in- 

ſtances of this nature occur in poets, whoſe names do 
more honour to our author, than the writers in the 

doggrel, which proceeds from a cool, calm, weighty 

way of thinking. Inſtances whereof are moſt frequently 

to be found in authors of a lower claſs. Secondly, That 

the works of ſuch authors are difficultly found at all. 
Thirdly, That it is a very hard taſk to read them, 

in order to extract theſe flowers from them. And laſtly, 

It is very difficult to tranſplant them at all; they being 
like ſome flowers of a very nice nature, which will 

flouriſh in no ſoil but their own: for it is eaſy to tran-- 
{cribe a thought, but not the want of one. The EA RAI. 
or Ess Ex, for inſtance, is a little garden of ehoice rari- 

ties, whence you can ſcarce tranſplant one line ſo as to 

preſerve its original beauty. This muſt account to 
the reader for his miſſing the names of ſeveral of his 


acquaintance, which he had certainly found here, had 


1 ever read their works; for which, if have not a juſt 


eſteem, I can at leaſt ſay with Cicero, Quz non con- 


« temno, quippè quæ nunquam legerim.” However, 
that the reader may meet with due ſatisfaction in this 


point, I have a young commentator from the uni- 
verſity, who is reading over all the modern tragedies, 


at five ſhillings a dozen, and colleQing all that they 
have ſtole from our author, which ſhall ſhortly be added 


Dramatis 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


MEN. 


1 1 a paſſonate} 
ſort of king, huſband to 
Queen Dollallolla, of whom | | 
he ſtands a little in fear; * Murranr. : 
father to Huncamunca, whom 
he is very fond of; and 8 
love with Clumdalca, 


Tou TrumB THE GREAT, a 


little hero with a great ſoul, 

ſomething violent in his 

temper, which is a little abat- Young Vannurcs, 

ed by his love for Hunca- 

munca, 

Grosr of Gaffer Thumb, a 
whimfical ſort of Ghoſt, _ LM. LACY. 
LoRD GRIZZLE, ae, 

zealous for the liberty of the 

ſubject, very cholerick in his Mr. Fang. 
temper, and in love with 
f Huncamunca, 
r MeRLiv, a conjurer, and in 
1 ſome fort father to Tom Mr. Ke 
bs Thumb, 
- "=o NooDLE, w Courtiers in place, 
þ Dooprz, J and conſequently (Mr. Reynornrs, 
0 of that party which is upper- Mr. WaTHax. 
0 moſt, 
18 FoopL., a courtier that is out 
d of place, and conſequently 
ſt of 50 party that his under- Jas tow ATTIC 
1 | moſt, | 
r, BaiLiey, and of the party 7 Mr. Perzxsox. 
is For 1 owER,. the Plaimiff, Mr. HIcERsS. 
1 TR. of the ſide of ef tte War5os, | 
e 
4 


W O-. 


WOMEN. 
EIN DOLLALLOLLA, wife to) 
ing Arthur, and mother to | 
Huncamunca, a woman in- 
tirely faultleſs, ſaving that > Mrs, MorrAxr. 


ſhe is a little given to drink, 
a little too much a vira 
towards her huſband, and in 
love with Tom Thumb, + 
The Princess Huxcauur- 
ca, daughter to their ma- 
jeſties King Arthur and. 
1 Dollallolla, of a very 


i 


ſweet, gentle, and amorous \ Mrs, Joxxs. . 


diſpoſition, equally in love 
with Lord Grizzle and Tom 
Thumb, and deſirous to be... 
Warried to them both, - 
GLumpaLcs, of the Giants, 
a: captive Queen, belov'd by 
the King, but in love wi 
Tom Thumb, 


& Maids. of ho- 7: 
_ - nour; in love . 
brach, . wich oobLE. 


Courtiers, Guards, Rebels, Drama, Trumpets, 


Thunder, and Lightning. 


Plain thereabouts.. 


SCENE, The Court of KING „„ and a. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 


SCENE, te ParAcB. 


DOODLE, NOODLE. 
Ne DOODLE. 
CNVRE ſuch a day as this was never ſeen! 

8 The ſun himſelf, on this alfi day, 
>— Shines: like a beau in a new. birth-day ſuit :- 
This down the ſeams embroider'd, that the beams. 
All nature wears one univerſal grin, ay: 0s 
15 > 95 8 | Noob. 
= Corgeille recommends ſome very, remarkable day wherein to- 


fix the action of the tragedy, This the beſt of our tragical writers 


have underſtood to mean à day, remarkable for the ſerenity of the 
ſky, or what we generally call a fine ſummer's day: ſo that, ac- 
cording to this their expoſition, the ſame months are proper for 
tragedy which are proper for paſtoral, Moſt of our celebrated Eng- 
lich tragedies, as Cato, Mariamne, Tamerlane, &c. begin with 
heir obſervations on the morning, Lee ſeems to have come the 
neareſt, to this beautiful deſcription of our author's : | 

The morning dawns with an unwonted crimſon, 

The flowers all odorous ſeem, the garden birds 

Sing louder, and the laughing ſun aſcends 

The gaudy earth with an unuſual brightneſs, 

All nature ſmiles. | __ C x8. Bone. 


Maſiniſſa in the new Sophoniſha is alſo a favourite of the ſun 3 


— he ſun too ſeems, 
As conſcious of mx jox, with broader eye 
To look abroad the world, and all things ſmile 


x * 


Memnon, in the Perſian Princeſs, makes the ſun decline rifing; 
Ale he may not peep on objeQs.which, would prophane his 
rightnels, | | 


— 


x 
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© Noor. This day, O Mr. Doodle, is a dax 
Indeed !——A day, we never ſaw before. 
The mighty Thomas Thumb- victorious comes; 
Millions of giants crowd his chariot wheels, 
«Giants! to whom the giants in Guild-hall 3 


— 32 — 


TY ——_—— he morning riſes ſlew, 
And all thoſe ruddy ſtreaks that us'd to paint 
The day's approach are loſt in clouds, as if 
The horrors of the night had ſent 'em back, 
To warn the ſun he ſhould not leave the ſea 
To peep, &c. | 


b This line is highly conformable to the beautiful ſimplicity of 
the antients, It hath been copied by almoſt every modern. 
Not to be is not to be in woe. STATE Or INNOCENCE, 
Love is not fin hut where tis ſinful love, Don SEBASTIAN. 
Nature is nature, Lælius. | SorHONISBA. 
Mien are but men, we did not make ourſelves, REevencr, 


Dr. B— y reads; The mighty Tall-maſt Thumb. Mr. 
De——s; The mighty Thumbing Thumb. Mr. T-—d& reads; 
. Thundering, I think Thomas more agreeable to the great ſim- 
3 apparent in our author. ES 5 
4 That learned hiftorian Mr, Sn, in the third number of 
his-criticiſm on our author, takes great pains to explode this paſ- 
age. It is, ſays he, difficult to gueſs what giants are here meant, 
.unleſs the giant Deſpair in the Pilgrim's Progreſs, or the giant 
Greatneſs in the Royal Villain; for I have heard of no other ſort of 
giants in the reign of king Arthur. Petrus Burmanus makes three 
Tom Thumbs, one wherof he ſuppoſes to have been the ſame perſon 
whom the Greeks called Hercules; and that by theſe giants are to 
be underſtood the Centaurs flain by that hero. Another Tom 
Thumb he contends to have been no other than the Hermes Triſ- 
megziſtus of the ancients. The third Tom Thumb he places under 
the reign of king Arthur; to which third Tom Thumb, ſays he, 
the actions of the other two were attributed. Now, tho' I know 
that this opinion is ſupported by an aſſertion of Juflus Lipſius, 
* 'Thomam illum Thumbum non alium quam Herculem fuiſle 
ſatis conſtat, yet ſhall I venture to oppoſe one line of Mr, Mid- 
winter againſt them all, „ VTLS 
In Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live. I 
« But then, ſays Dr. B-—=y, if we place Tom Thumb in the 
court of king Arthur, it will be proper to place that court out of 
Britain, where no giants were ever heard of.“ Spencer, in his 
N Queen, is of another opinion, where, deſeribing Albion, he 
| oy X | | | 
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Are infant dwarfs. 'They frown, and foam, and roar, 
While Thumb, regardleſs of their noiſe, rides on. 
So ſome cock-ſparrow in a farmer's yard, | 
Hops at the head of an huge flock of turkeys. 
Doop. When goody Thumb firſt brought this 
Thomas forth, | 
The Genius of our land triumphant reign'd ; 
Then, then, O Arthur! did thy Genius reign. 
Noop. They tell me it is whiſper'd in the books 
Of all our ſages, that this mighty hero, | 
By Merlin's art begot, hath not a bone 
Within his ſkin, but is a lump of griſtle. 


Doo >. Then 'tis a griſtle of no mortal kind; 
Some God, my Noodle, ſtept into the place 

Of gaffer Thumb, and more than f half begot 
This mighty Tom. 

Noop. s Sure he was ſent expreſs  - 


* 


Far within, a ſalvage nation dwelt 
Of hideous giants, | | 


And in the ſame canto, 


Then Elfar, with two brethren giants had, 
The one of which had two heads 
| The other three. 
Riſum teneatis, amici, | 


e % To whiſper in books, ſays Mr, Ds, is arrant non» 
ſenſe,” I am afraid this learned man does not ſufficiently under- 
ſtand the extenſive meaning of the word Whiſper. If he had 
rightly underſtood what is meant by the © ſenſes whiſp'ring the 
ſoul” in the Perſian Princeſs, or what © whiſp'ring/like winds? is 
in Aurengzebe, or like thunder in another author, he would have 
underſtood this. Emmeline in Dryden ſees a voice, but ſhe was 


born blind, which is an excuſe Panthea cannot plead in Cyrus, 
who hears a ſigh, e 


— 


Vour deſcription will ſurpaſs 
All fiction, painting, or dumb ſhew of horror, 
That ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld. 


When Mr. D-—s underſtands theſe, he will underſtand whiſpers 
ing in books, 


Some ruffian ſtept into his father's place, 
And more than half begot him. .Mary Q, of Scots, 


For Ulmar ſeems ſent expreſs from Heaven, 
To civilize this rugged Indian clime. | 
\ LIBERTY ASSERTED« 


From 
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From Heav'n to be the pillar of our ſtate. 

Tho“ fmall his body be, ſo very ſmall 

A chairman's leg is more thin twice as large, 

Yet is his ſoul like any mountain big, 

-And as a mountain once brought forth a mouſe, 

So doth this mouſe contain a mighty mountain. 
Doop. Mountain indeed! So terrible his name, 

The giant nurſes frighten children with it, 

And cry Tom Thumb is come, and if you are 

Naughty, will ſurely take the child away. 


Noop. But bark ! k theſe trumpets ſpeak the king 


approach. | 
Doop. He comes moſt luckily for my petition. 


SCENE II. 


KING, QUEEN, GRIZZLE, NOODLE, 
| - DOODLE, FOODLE. 


Kino. Let nothing but a face of joy appear; 
The man who frowns this day ſhall loſe is head, 
That he may have no face to frown withal. i 


It © Omne majus continet in ſe minus, ſed minus non in ſe ma- 
Jus continere. poteſt, ſays: Scaliger in Thumbo—1I ſuppoſe he 
would have cavilled at theſe beautiful lines in the Earl of Eſſex ; 
w—_—_—_—" ly moſt inveterate ſoul, 

That looks through the foul priſon. of thy body. 
And at thofe of Dryden, 
The palace is without too well deſign' d; 
Conduct me in, for I will view thy mind. Aux ENSEZ ZII. 
i Mr, Banks hath copied this almoſt verbatim. 


It was enough to ſay, Here's Eſſex come, | 

And nurſes ſtill'd their children with the fright; . 
| E. or Ess zx. 
* The trumpet in a tragedy is generally as much as to- ſay, 
Enter king, which makes Mr, Banks, in one of his plays, call it 


— * 


the trumpet's formal ſound. 


2 Phraortes in the Captives. ſeems. to have been acquainted with 
Kung Arthur. | 


Fluri. 


pl 220 


On 


An 


Ys. 
it 


Till my whole court bedrowned with their tears; 
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Smile Dollallolla Ha! what wrinkled ſorrow, 
m Hangs, ſits, lies, frowns upon thy knitted brow ? 
als flow thoſe tears faſt down thy blubber'd 


Like: a _— 
Quk BEN. of xceſs 


» guſhing through the ſtreets ? | 
xceſs of j Joy, my lord, Ive heard folks 


ſay, 


Gives tears as certain as exceſs of grief. 


.Kins, If it be ſo. let all men ery for joy, 


Nay, | 


'Proclaim a feſtival for ſeven-days * 

Let the court ſhine in all its pomp and luftre,: 

Let all our ftreets reſound with ſhouts of joy. 

Let muſickꝰs care-diſpelling voice be heard; 

The ſumptuous banquet, and the flowing goblet 

Shall warm the cheek, and fill the heart with gladneſs, 
Aſtarbe ſhall ſit miſtreſs of the feaſt, 


en Repentance frowns on thy contrafted brow. SoPHonigBA, 

Hung on his clouded brow, I mark'd deſpair, Ibid. 
A ſullen gloom 

Scowls on his brow, | Bvus$1R 18S, 
» Plato is of this opinion, and fo is Mr, Banks; 

Behold theſe tears ſprung from freſt pain and joy. 

E. or Ess Ex. 
„ Theſe floods are very frequent in the tragick authors. 

Near to ſome murmuring brook III lay me down, 

Whoſe waters, if they ſhould too ſhallow flow, 


My tears ſhall ſwell them up till I will drown. _ | 
Lzz's Os 


Pouring forth tears at ſuch a laviſh rate, 

That were the world on fire they might have drown'd 

The wrath of Heav'n, and quench'd the mighty ruin. 
M1THREIDATES, 


One rache bien the waters of grief to thoſe of joy. 


Theſe tears, that ſprung from tides of grief, 
Are now augmented to a flood of joy. Crus the Great, 


Another 


Turns all the fireams of heat, and makes them flow | 
In pity's channel. Ro rAr VII TAIx. 


One 
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Nay, till they overflow my utmoſt land, 
And leave me nothing but the ſea to rule. 
Doop. My liege,-1 a petition have here got. 
KING. Petition me no petitions, Sir, to-day ; 
Let other hours be ſet apart for buſineſs. 
To-day it is our pleaſure to be v drunk, 
And this our queen ſhall be as drunk as we. 
Queen. (Tho' I already %half ſeas over am) 
If the capacious goblet overflow I | 
With arrack-punch —— *fore George! I'Il fee it out; 
Of rum and brandy Þ 11 not taſte a drop. 
KING. Tho” rack, in punch, eight ſhillings be a 
quart, | 
And rum and brandy be no more than ſix, 
Rather than quarrel you ſhall have your will. 
1 Fig hens 1 [TP ers. 


One drowns himſelf. | 
— pity like a torrent pours me down, 
Now I am drowning all within a deluge, ANNA BuLLEN, 
Cyrus drowns the whole world, | . | 
Our ſwelling grief - 


Shall melt into a deluge, and the world 
Shall drown in tears. 


Cyr us the Great. 


P An expreſſjon vaſtly beneath the dignity of tragedy, ſays Mr. 
D——s, yet we find the word he cavils at in the mouth of Mi- 
thridates leſs properly uſed, and applied to a more terrible idea; 


I would be drunk with death. M1THRIDATES, 


G 


The author of the new Sophoniſba taketh hold of this monoſyl- 


lable, and uſes it pretty much to the ſame purpoſe : 
The Carthaginian ſword with Roman blood 
Was drunk, 5 


T would aſk Mr. D —5, which gives him the beſt idea, a drunken 
king, or a drunken ſword? iz 
Mr, Tate dreſſes up king Arthur's reſolution in heroick ; 


Merry, my lord, o*th* captain's humour right, 
I am reſoly'd to be dead drunk to night, 


Lee alſo uſes this charming word; 


” 


Love's the drunkenneſs of the mind, GLeRIANA, 
Dryden hath borrowed this, and applied it improperly ; 
I'm half ſeas o'er in death, : CLEO. 


But, 


band hog 


Cen 


NA, 


OM, 


zut, 
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But, ha! the warrior comes; the great Tom n, 
The little hero, gia ant-killing boy, 
Preſerver of my ingdom, , is arrived. 


SCENE III. 


TOM THUMB to them with officers, priſoners, and and 


al tendants „ 


Ki NG. "Oh! elne moſt, moſt welcome to my 
arms. | 52 
What gratitude can thank away the debt 


Vour valour lays upon me? 


Queen. 5 Oh! ye gods! Alas. 


THUMB. When Pm not chank'd a at all Pm thank'd 
enough, 


ve done my duty, and I've done no more. 
Queen. Was ever ſuchia: godlike creature ſeen ! 
[ Afidee 
KING. Thy modeſty's a "candle to thy merit, 
It ſhines itſelf, and ſhews thy merit too. 


But fay, my boy, where didſt thou leave the giants? 


Taums. My liege, without the caſtle gates they 
ſtand, 
The caſtle gates too low for their admittance, 
KING. What look they like? 
Tavums. Like nothing but themſelves. 
Queen. And ſure thou art like nothing but thy- 
wi.” -- [ 4/rae, 
KinG. Enough! the vaſt idea fills my ſoul. | 
i ſee them, yes, I ſee them now before me : 


© I This figure is in great uſe among the tragedians 3. 


*Tis therefore, therefore tis. Meri. 
I long, repent, repent and long again. Bus1&18, 


A tragical exclamation, 
t This line is copied verbatim in the Captives. 
a We find a candleſtick for this candle i in two celebrated authors: 


* Each ſtar withdraws | 
His ita head, and burns within the ſocket, _ Nrro, 


A ſoul grown old and ſunk into the ſocket, SERASTIAN. 


w This fimile occurs very frequently among the dramatick Wrim 
ters of both kinds, | 
The 


= 
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The monſtrous, ugly, barb'rous ſons of whores. 
But ha! what form majeſtick ftrikes our eyes? 

x So perfect, that it ſeems to have been drawn 
By all the gods in council: ſo fair ſhe is, 

That ſurely at her birth the council paus'd, 

And then at. length · cry d out, This is a woman! 

Taunus. Then were the gods miſtaken—lhe is not 
A woman, but a gianteſs—— whom we, | | 
Wick mack ado, have made a ſhift to haw! 

Within the town; * for ſhe is by a foot 
Shorter than all the ſubject giants were. 

Grun. We yeſterday were botk a queen and wife, 
One hundred thouſand giants own'd our ſway, 
Twenty wherebf were married to ourſelf 

Queen. Oh! happy ſtate of giantiſm here 

huſbands Ls : - 
Like muſlirooms grow, whit hapleſs we are forc'd 
To be content, nay, happy thought with one. 


* Mr, Lee hath ſtolen this thought from our author; 
ni perfec face, drawn by the gods in council, = 
Which they were long a making, Luc. Jun, BVT. 
t his birth the heavenly council paus d, 
And then at laſt ery d out, This is a man! 
Dryden hath improved this kint to the utmoſt perfection: 
So perfect that the very gods, who form'd you, wonder d 
At their own ſkill, and cry'd, A lucky hit 
Has mended our deſign ! Their envy hindred, 
Or you had been immortal, and a pattern, . 
When heaven would work for oftentation fake, | 
To copy out again, | ALL ron Lov& 
Banks prefers the works of Michael Angelo to that of the gods ; 
| A pattern for the gods to make a man by, 
Or Michael Angelo to form a ſtatue. | 
7 It is impoſſible, ſays Mr. W, ſufficiently to admire this 
natural eaſy line, = | 
= This tragedy, which in moſt points reſembles the ancients, dif- 
fers from them in this, that it aſſigns the ſame honour to lowneſs 
of ſtature, which they did to height. The gods and heroes in 
Homer and Virgil, -are continually deſcribed higher by the head 
than their followers, the contrary of which is obſerv'd by our au- 
thor, In ſhort, to exceed on either fide; is equally admirable; and 
a man of three foot, is as wonderful a fight as a man of nine, 


GLUM. 
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GLum. But then to loſe them all in one black day, 
That the ſame ſun, which riſing, faw me wife 

To twenty giants, ſetting, ſhould behold | 

Me widow'd of them all.— My worn out heart, 
That ſhip, leaks faſt, and the great heavy —_— 
My ſoul, will quickly ſink. 


Queen. Madam, believe 
I view your ſorrows with a woman's eye; 
But learn to bear them with what frength you may: 
To-morrow we will have our grenadiers 
Drawn out before you, and you then mall chooſe 
What huſbands you think fit. 
GLUu. Madam, I am 
Your moſt obedient, and moſt humble ſervant. | 
King. Think, mighty princeſs, think this court 
your own, 
Nor think the landlord me, this houſe my inn ; 
Call for whate'er you will you'll nothing pay. 
e feel a ſudden pain within my breaſt, 
Nor know I 8 this ariſe from love | 
Or only the wind-cholick. Time muſt ſhew. 
Oh Thumb! what do we to thy valour owe? 
Aſk ſome reward, great as we can beſtow. 
Trvums. *I aſk not kingdoms, I can conquer thoſe, 
I aſk not money, money I've enough; 
For what I've done, and what I mean to do, 
For giants ſlain, and giants yet unborn, 
Which I win ſlay if this be call'd a an 


2 My blood leaks faſt, and the great heavy lading | 
My-ſoul will quickly ſink. | MrTrarnn. 


My ſoul is like a ſhip, Injurx'p Love, 
b This well- bred line ſeems to be copied in the Perſian Princeſs ; 
To be your humbleſt, and moſt faithful ſlave, 


© This doubt of the king, puts me in mind of a paſſage in the 


| Captives, where the noiſe of feet is miſtaken for the ruſtling of 
leaves. 


————=Methinks I hear 
The ſound of feet; 
No, *twas the wind that ſhook. yon cypreſs boughs. 


d Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this e in his eye in the 
firſt page of Love Triumphant. 


Vol. II. - Take 
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Take my receipt in full I aſk but this, 

To ſun myſelf in Huncamunca's eyes. 
KING. Prodigious bold requeſt. 22 
QUEEN. —— Be ſtill, my ſoul. c WL 


THUuRB. &My heart is at the threſhold of your 


mouth, | | 
And waits its anſwer there. Oh ! do not frown ; 
I've try'd, to reaſon's tune, to tune my ſoul, 
But love did overwind and crack the firing. 
"Tho? Jove in thunder had cry'd out, You SHAN'T, 

I ſhould have lov'd her ſtill for oh ſtrange fate, 
Then when 1 lov'd her leaſt I loy'd her mot ! | 
Kans. It is reſolv'd the princeſs is your own. 

Trouma. b. Oh! happy, happy, happy, happy 
Thumb! | . 
QukEN. Conſider, Sir, reward your ſoldier's merit, 
But give not Huncamunca to Tom Thumb. 
. Kin - Tom Thumb! Odzooks, my wide extended 
realm | | 
Knows not a name ſo glorious as Tom Thumb. 
Let Macedonia Alexander boaſt, | 


e Don Carlos in the Revenge, ſuns himſelf in the charms of 
his Mittreſs 3 15 | 

_ While in the luſtre of her charms I lay. 

1 A tragical phraſe much in.uſe. | . 

® This ſpeech hath been taken to pieces by feveral tragieal au- 
hors, who ſeem to have rifted it, and ſhared its beauties among 


them. | 


My ſoul waits at the portal of thy breaſt, 
©*'To raviſh from thy lips the welcome news. Anxa Bur IIN. 


My ſoul-ftands liſtning at my ears. Cyrus THE GREAT. 
Love to his tune my jarring heart would bring, . 
But reaſon overwinds and cracks the ſtring. D. or Gus x. 


| I ſhau'd have lov'd, 
"Tho? Jave in muttering thunder had forbid it. 
ET co NEW SOPHONISBA. 


And when it (my beart ) wild reſolves to love no more, 


Then is the triumph of exceflive love. Izbidem. 
| ® Maſiniſſa is one fourth leſs happy than Tom Thumb. 
Oh! happy, happy, happy. | © Ibidem. 


2 : | Let 
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Let Rome her Czſars-and her Scipios ſhow, 
Her Meſſieurs France, let Holland boat Mynheers, 
Ireland her O's; her Macs let Scotland boaſt, 
Let England boaſt no other than Tom Thumb. 
_ Queen, Tho? greater yet his boaſted merit was, 
He ſhall not have my daughter, that is pos'. 
King, Ha! ſayſt thou, Dollallolla ! 
Queen. ———]1 fay he ſhan't. 
KinG, i Then by our royal ſelf we ſwear you lie. 
Queen. * Who-but.a dog, who but a dog 
Would uſe me as thou doſt? Me, who have lain 
Theſe twenty years ſo loving by thy fide ; 


But J will be reveng?d. I'll hang myſelf, 


Then tremble all who did this match perſuade, 

For riding on à cat from high Ill fall, 

And ſquirt down royal vengeance on you all. 
Foop. Her majeſty the queen is in a paſſion. 
.K1nG. Be ſhe, or be ſhe not ll to the girl 

And pave thy way, oh Thumb. —— Now-by ourſelf, 

We were indeed a pretty king of clouts | 

To truckle to her will. For when-by force 

Or art the wife her huſband over-reaches, 

Give him the petticoat, and her the breeches. 


No by myſelf, Ko Anna BUuLLEN, 
* ewes Who caus' d | 
This dreadful revolution in my fate, 
_ Ulamar, Who but a dog, who but a dog? : 
LiBERTY ASSERTED: 


Who twenty years lay loving by your fide, Bax x. 
m For born upon a cloud from high I'll fall, * 
And rain down royal vengeance on you all, | 
ALBION QUEENS, 
® An information very like this we have in the Tragedy of 
Love; where Cyrus having ſtormed in the moſt violent manner 
Cyax ares obſerves very calmly, | 
Why, nephew Cyrus you are mov'd, 
2 Dis in your choice, : 
© Eove'me, or love me not. * ConquszsT of CrRANADAs 


Mk 
= F 2 | THUMB. 
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Taos. p Whiſper ye winds, wy Huncamuneats 
mines 
Echoes repeat, that Huncamunes's mine ! 
The dreadful bus*neſs of the war is oer, 
And beauty, heav'nly beauty! crowns my oaks 
I've thrown the bloody garment now afide, 
And hymeneal fweets invite my bride. 
So when ſome chimney- ſweeper all the day, 
Hath through dark paths purſu'd the ſooty way, 
At night, to waſh his hands and face he flies, 
And in his r ſhirt with his ne lies. 


SCENE Iv. 


| 9Where art thou)! SCrizzle?! where are now thy 


glories ? 
Where are the drums that waken thee to honour 2. 
Greatneſs is a lac'd coat from Monmouth-ftreet, 
Which fortune lends us for a day to wear, 
'To-morrow puts it on another's back. 
The ſpiteful ſun but yeſterday ſurvey'd 
His rival high as Saint Paul's cupola; 
N ow * he ſee me as Fleet-ditch laid ler. 


| SCENE v. 
5 QUEEN, GRIZ Z LE. 


| Quetx. Teach me to ſcold, prodigious-mindetl 
Grizzle. 
Mountain of treaſon, ugly as the Devil, 
Teach this confounded hateful mouth of mine 
To ſpout forth words malicious as thyſelf, 
Words, which might ſhame all Billingſgate to ſpeak. 


p There js not one beauty in this charming ſpeech, but what 
bath been borrowed by almoſt every tragick writer, 


this of Grizzle i in his Earl of Eſſex, 
Where art thou, Eſſex, &c 


r The Counteſs of Mens, in the Earl of Eſſex is apparently 
acquainted with Dollallolla, 


3 ' Gaz. 


q Mr. Banks has (I wiſh I could not * too ſervilely) imitated 


r = 


17 
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Graz. Far be it from my pride to think my tongue 
Your royal lips can in that art inſtruct, 
Wherein you ſo excel. But may I aſk, 
Without offence, wherefore my queen would ſcold ? - 
Queer. Wherefore? Oh! blood and thunder! 
han't you heard Me 
(What ev*ry corner of the court reſounds) 
That little Thumb will be a great man made? 
GRIZ. I heard it, I confeſs for who, alas 
5 Can always ſtop his ears — But wou'd my teeth, 
By grinding knives, had firſt been {et on edge. 
Queen. Would I had heard, at the ftill noon of 
night, FAR 
The hallalloo of fire in every ſtreet 
| Odſbobs ! I have a mind to hang myſelf, 
N To think I ſhou'd a grandmother be made 
By ſuch a raſcal. Sure the king forgets, 
When in a pudding, by his mother put, 
The baſtard, by a tinker, on a ſtile 
Was dropp'd.—O, good lord Grizzle ! can I bear 
To ſee him from a pudding mount the throne ? 
Or can, O can! my Huncamunca bear | 
To take a pudding's offspring to her arms? 
GRIZ. O horror! horror! horror! ceaſe, my 
| queen, 55 5 p 
Thy voice, like twenty ſcreech-owls, wracks my brain. 
Queen. Then rouſe thy ſpirit—we may yet prevent 
This hated match. | 
4 GRI 2. — We will; not fate itſelf, 
Should it conſpire with Thomas Thumb, ſhould: 
cauſe it. | AIP 
PI ſwim through ſeas ; PI ride upon the clouds; 
PII dig the earth; III blow out ev'ry fire; 


| $ Grizzle was not probably poſſeſſed of that glew of which Mr. 
iat Banks ſpeaks in his Cyrus. 


I'll glew my ears to ev'ry word, 


t Screech-owls, dark ravens and amphibious monſters, 80 
| Are ſcreaming in that voice. MARY Q, or Scors. 
u The reader may ſee all the beauties of this ſpeech in a late 
tly Ode called the Naval. Lyrick. 3 
z. | E 3. Pl 
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I' rave; I'll rant; PII rife ; Vl] ruſt; PII roar; 
Fierce as the man whom fmiling dolphins bore, c 
From the proſaick to poetick ſhore. | 
Fl tear the ſcoundrel into twenty pieces. 
_ Oh, no! prevent the match, but hurt 
um not; | 85 
For, tho' 1 would net have him have my daughter, 
Vet can we kill the man that kill'd the giants? 
G81. I tell you, Madam, it was all a trick, 
He made the giants firſt, and then he kill'd them; 
As fox hunters bring foxes to the wood, 


And then with hounds they drive them out again. 


Quren, How! have you ſeen no giants? Are 
there not * 2: | 
Now, in the yard, ten thouſand proper giants? 
Griz. * Indeed; 1 cannot poſitively tell, 
But firmly do believe there is not one. 
Queen. Hence! from my ſight! thou traitor, hie 
away; 
By all by ſtars! thou envieſt Tom 'Fhumb. 
Go, ſirrah! go, hie away! hie! thou art 
A. ſetting dog, be gone. N 
| ; F: | Enz. 


W This epithet to a dolphin doth not give one ſo clear an idea 
as were to be wiſhed ; a ſmiling fiſh ſeeming..a little more difficult 
to be imagined than a flying fiſh. Mr. Dryden is of opinion, that 
ſmiling is the property of reaſon, and that no irrational creature 
can ſmile, | | | 

Smiles not allowed to beaſts, from reaſon. move. . 
STATE OF INNOCENCE, 
*:Theſe lines are written in. the ſame key with thoſe in the Earl 
of Eſſe :: 
Why ſayſt thou fo, I love thee well, indeed 
'T do, and thou ſhalt find by this, tis true, 


Or with this in Cyrus; 
The moſt heroick mind that ever was, 
And with above half of the modern tragedies, 


v. Ariſtotle, in that excellent work. of bis, which is very joftly 
filed his Maſter-piece, earneſtly recommends uſing the terms of 


art: however coarſe or even indecent they may be, Mr. Tate is of 


the ſame opinion. 
17 | Bai, 
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Gr1z. Madam, I go. | 
Tom Thumb ſhall feel the vengeance you have rais'd 
So, when two dogs are fighting in the ſtreets, 

With a third dog one of the two dogs meets, 
With angry teeth he bites him to the bone, 
And this dog ſmarts for what that dog had done. 


SC ENR VII. 
QUEEN /o/a. 


And whither ſhall I go ?!—Alack-a-day! 

I tove Tom Thumb but mult not tell him ſo; 

For what's a women when her virtue's gone? 

A coat without its lace; wig out of buckle; 

A ſtocking with a hole in't. II can't hve 

Without my virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 

2 Then let me weigh them in two equal ſcales, 

In this ſcale put my virtue, that Tom Thumb. 
Alas! Tom Thumb is heavier than my virtue. 

But hold — perhaps I may be left a widow : 

This match prevented, then Jom Thumb is mine: 

In that dear hope I will forget my pain. 

So, when ſome wench to Tothill Bridewell's ſent, 
With beating hemp and flogging: ſhe's content, | 
She hopes in time to eaſe her preſent pain, 

At length is free, and walks the ftreets again, 


LS 


Zz v. Do not, like young hawks, fetch a courſe about, 
| Your game flies fair, | 
Fx A. Do not fear it. | 
He anſwers you in your own hawking phraſe, | Fi 
Ix3ur'D Lovz. 
T think theſe two great authorities are ſufficient to juſtify Dollal- 
Jolla in the uſe of the phraſe, © Hie away, hie! when in the: 
ſame line ſhe ſays ſhe is ſpeaking to a ſetting-dog. 


2 We meet with ſuch another pair of ſcales in Dryden's King; 
Arthur, | 


Arthur and Oſwald, and their different fates, 
Are weighing now within the ſcales of Heaven, 


Alſo in Sebaſtian, | 
This hour my lot is weighing, in the ſcales, 
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ACT IL. SCENE I. 


SCENE, The Street. 
' BAILIFF, FOLLOWER. 


BAILIFF. 


OME on, my truſty follower, come on: 
This day diſcharge thy duty, and at night 
A double mug of beer and beer ſhall glad thee. 
Stand here by me, this way muſt Noodle paſs. 
FolLow. No more, no more, Oh Bailiff! every 
word | 
Inſpires my ſoul with virtue. Oh! J long 
To meet the enemy in the ſtreet and nab him: 
To lay arreſting hands upon his back, 
And drag him trembling to the ſpunging-houſe. 
* 1. There, when I have him, I will ſpunge upon 
im. 
Oh! glorious thought! by the ſun, moon, and ſtars, 
J will enjoy it, tho” it be in thought! | 
Yes, yes, my follower, I will enjoy it. 
Fo.Low, Enjoy it then ſome other time, for now 
Our prey approaches. 
Bair, Let us retire, 


| SCENE IE 
TOM THUMB, NOODLE, BAILIFF, FOL- 
LOWER. 


Tavms. Truſt me, my Noodle, I am wondrous ſick; 
For though I love the gentle Huncamunca, - 
Yet at the thought of marriage I grow pale: 
For Oh! but ſwear thou'lt keep it ever ſecret, 
I will unfold a tale will make thee ſtare, 


a Mr. Rowe is generally imagin'd to have taken ſome hints 
from this ſcene in his character of Bajazet; but as he, of all the 
tragick writers, bears the leaſt reſemblance to our author in his 
diction, I am unwilling to imagine he would condeſcend to copy 
him in this particular, | - 

b This method of furprizing an audience by raiſing their expee- 
tation to the higheſt pitch, and then balking it, hath been prac- 
tis'd with great ſucceſs by moſt of our tragical authors, 


I 


NooD, 


' TOM THUMB THE GREAT. 105 


Noob. I ſwear by lovely Huncamunca's charms. . . 
Tauuz. Then know — my grandmamma hath. 
often ſaid, | a 
Tom Thumb, beware of marriage. 
Noop. Sir, I bluſh 
To think a warrior, great in arms as you, 
Should be affrighted by his grandmamma; 
Can an old woman's empty dreams deter 
The blooming hero from the virgin's arms? 
Think of the joy that will your ſoul alarm, 
When in her fond embraces claſp'd you lie, 
While on her panting breaſt diſſolv'd in bliſs, 
You pour out all Tom Thumb in every kiſs. . 
 Tavms. Oh! Noodle, thou haſt fir d my eager ſoul; 
Spite of my grandmother ſhe ſhall be mine; | 
III hug, careſs, P11 eat her up with love: 
Whole days, and nights, and years ſhall be too ſhort 
For our enjoyment, every ſun ſhall riſe | | 
Bluſhing, to ſee us in our bed together.  _ 
Noo p. Oh, Sir! this purpoſe of your ſoul purſue.. 
Bair. Oh, Sir! I have an action againſt you, 
Noop. At whoſe ſuit is it? EL 
Bair. At your taylor's, Sir. 
e Almeyda in Sebaſtian is in the ſame diſtreſs ; 
Sometimes methinks I hear the groan of ghoſts, 
Thin hollow ſounds and lamentable ſcreams ; 
Then, like a dying echo from afar, 


My mother's voice that cries, Wed not, Almeyda z; 
Forwarn'd, Almeyda, marriage is thy crime, 

d © As very well he may, if he hath any modeſty in him,“ ſays: 
Mr, D — . The author of Bufiris is extremely zealous to pre- 
vent the ſun's bluſhing at any indecent object; and therefore on 
all ſuch occafions he addreſſes himſelf to the ſun, and defires him to 
keep out of the way. 4 . . 1 

Riſe never more, O ſun! let night prevail, : 
Eternal darkneſs cloſe the world's wide ſcene; Bvs1R18:. 

Sun, hide thy face, and put the world in mourning, Ibid. 

Mr. Banks makes the ſun perform the office of Hymen; and 
therefore not likely to be diſguſted at ſuch a ſight; | | 

The ſun ſets forth like a gay brideman with you. 

; Marv Qor Scores. 


E 5 Your 
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Your taylor put:this warrant in my hands, 
And I arreſt you, Sir, at his commands. 5 
Tnuuz. Ha! dogs! Arreſt my friend before my face! 
Think you Tom Thamb will ſuffer this diſgrace ! 
But let vain cowards threaten by their word, 
Tom Thumb ſhall ſhew. his anger by his ſword. 
0 [Kills the bailiſf and his foilawer... 
BAIL. Oh, I am ſlain !. 
Fol. I am murdered alſo, rage 
And to the ſhades, the diſmal ſhades below, 
My bailiff*s faithful follower I.go.. 
Noop. eGo then to hell like-raſcals as you are, 
And give our ſervice to the bailiffs. there. 
Tun. Thus periſii all the bailiffs in the land, 
Till debtors at noon-day ſhall walk the ſtreets, = 
And no one fear a bailiff or his writ. . l 


8. CE NE IL, 2 5 
Due Princeſs HUNCAMUNC A's Apartment. . 
HUNCAMUNCA, CLEORA, MUSTACHA. 
Huxc. f Give me ſome muſick—ſee that it be ſad... 
CLEORA /irgs.. mo 
| To. | 
Cupid, eaſe a.love-ſick maid, 
Bring thy quiver to her aid.; 
With equal ardor-wound the ſwain: 
Beauty fhould never ſigh in vain.. 


© 
Let him feel the pleaſing. ſmart, 
Drive the arrow thro? his heart; | 
When one you wound, you then deſtroy 3- 
When both you kill, you kill with joy. 


ry Neurmahal ſends the fame meſſage. to heaven; J 


For I would have you, when you upwards move, | 
: Speak kindly of us to our friends above. AVRENGZERS}. 


We; find another to hell, in the Perſian Princeſs 
Villain, get thee down 
To hell, and tell them that the fray's begun... 


Anthony gives the fame command in the ſame words, N 
| | Ho xc. 


7 
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Hunc. £0 Tom Thumb! Tom Thumb! where-- 
fore art thou Tom Thumb? | 

Why hadſt thou not been born of royal race? 

Why had not mighty Bantam been thy father ? 

Or elſe the king of Brentford, Old or New ? 

MusrT.. I am ſurpris'd that your highneſs can give 
yourſelf a moment's uneaſineſs about that little inſig- 
nificant fellow, Tom Thumb the Great—one pro- 
perer for a play-thing than a huſband. —Were he my. 
huſband, his horns ſhould be as long as his body.—If 
you. had fallen in love with a grenadier, I ſhould not 
have wonder'd at it.—If. you had fallen. in love with. 
ſomething ; but to fall in love with nothing! 

Hunc. Ceaſe, my Muſtacha, on thy duty ceaſe... 
The Zephyr, when in flow'ry vales it plays, 

Is not ſo ſoft, ſo ſweet as 'Thummy's breath. 
The dove is not ſo gentle to its mate. | 

MusT. The dove is every bit as proper for a huſ- 
band. Alas! Madam, there's not a beau about the 
court looks ſo little like a man. He is a perfect but-- 
terfly, a thing without ſubſtance, and almoſt without 
ſhadow too. 1 

Hunxc. This rudeneſs is unſeaſonable; deſiſt, 

Or I ſhall think this railing comes from love. 
Tom Thumb's a creature of that charming form, 
That no one can, abuſe, unleſs they love him. 

Mosr. Madam, the king. 


SCENE IV. 
KING, HUNCAMUNC A.- 


KINO. Let all but Huncamunca leave the room 

[ Exe, Cleora and Muſtacha. 
Daughter, I have obſerv'd of late ſome grief | 
Unuſual in your countenance — your eyes, 


ZE Oh! Marius, Marius, wherefore art thou Marius? F 
OrWA YS Marrtvus, 


; N is more common than. theſe feeming contradictions; 
uch as, | 


- Havghty weakneſs, V:ieTing. 
- Great ſmall world,  Noan's Froops. 


- - 
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That, like two open windows, us'd to ſhew 
The lovely beauty of the rooms within, 


Have now two blinds before them. What is the cauſe ? 


Say, have you not enough of meat and drink ? 
We've giv'n ftri& orders not to have you ſtinted. 
Hunc. Alas! my lord, I value not 8 
That once I eat two fowls and half a pig 
* Small is that praiſe! but oh! a maid may want 
What ſhe can neither eat nor drink. 
KING. What's that? 
Hu xc. IO ſpare my bluſhes; but I mean a huſband. 
KING. If that be all, I have provided one, 


i Lee bath 79: Oe d this metaphor, 


Doſt thou not view joy peeping from my eyes, 
The caſements open'd wide to gaze on thee? 
So Rome's glad citizens to windows riſe, 
Whos they ſome young triumpher fain would fee, 
GLORIANAS 
* Almdbide hath the ſame contempt for theſe appetiten; 


3 To eat and drink can no perfection be. 


ConquesT or GRANADA. 


The earl of Efſex is of a different opinion, and ſeems to place 
the chief happineſs of a general therein, 


Were but commanders half ſo well rewarded, 
Then they might eat. Banxs's Earl of Eſſex. 


But if we may believe one, who knows more than either, the 
devil himſelf ; we ſhall find eating to be of more moment than 


is generally imagined, 


Gods are immortal only by their food, | 
LuciFER in the 3 of Innocence. 


17 This expreſſion is enough of i' ſelf (ſays Mr. 95 — O) ot- 
terly to deſtroy the character of Huncamunca;' yet we find a 
woman of no abandon'd character in Dryden 5 farther, 
and thus excuſing herſelf; 


To ſpeak our wiſhes firſt, e it pride, 

Forbid it modeſty: true, they forbid it, 

But Nature does not: when we are athirſt, 

Or hungry, will imperious Nature ſtay, 

Nor eat, nor drink, before tis bid fall on. CLOMENES. 


Caſſandra ſpeaks before ſhe is aſked : Huncamunca afterwards, 
Caſſandra ſpeaks her wiſhes to her lover: Huncamunca only to 


Her father. 
A huſband 
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A huſband great in arms, whoſe warlike ſword 
Streams with the yellow blood of ſlaughter'd giants, 
Whoſe name in Terra Incognita is known, 

Whoſe valour, wiſdom, virtue make a noiſe, 

Great as the kettle-drums of twenty armies. 

Hunc. Whom does my royal father mean ? 

Kino. Tom Thumb. | 

Hu nc. Is it poſlible ? 

Kinc. Ha! the window-blinds are gone, 

m A country-dance of joy is in your face, 
Your eyes ſpit fire, your cheeks grow red as beef. 

Hunc. O, there's a magick-muſick in that ſound, 
Enough to turn me into beef indeed. 

Yes, I will own, ſince licens'd by your word, 

I'll own Tom Thumb the cauſe of all my grief. | 
For him Pve ſigh'd, I've wept, Pve gnaw'd my ſheets, | 
KING. Oh! thou ſhalt gnaw thy tender ſheets no | | 

: more, 

A huſband thou ſhalt have to mumble now. | 

Hunc. Oh! happy ſound! henceforth let no one tell 1 
That Huncamunca ſhall lead apes in hell. 

Oh! I am overjoy'd! 

Kin. I ſee thou art. 

Joy 1 in thy eyes, and thaunders from thy 
rows; 

Tranſports, like lightning, dart along thy foul; 

As ſmall-ſhot thro? a hedge. 

_ Hunc. Oh! ſay not ſmall. 

KinG, Thishappynews ſhall on our tongue ride poſt, 
Ourſelf will bear the happy news to Thumb.  _ 
Yet think not, daughter, that your powerful charms 
Muft yet detain the hero from his arms ; 


m Her eyes reſiſtleſs magick bear, 
Angels, I ſee, and gods are dancing there, 
LzE's SOPHONISB As 


n Mr, Dennis, in that excellent tragedy, call'd Liberty Aſſerted, 
which is thought to have given ſo great a ſtroke to the late French - 
king, hath frequent imitations of this beautiful ſpeech of king 
Arthur; 


Conqueſt light? ning in his eyes, and thund' ring in bis arms: 
Joy lighten'd in her eyes. 
Joys like litht ning dart along my ſoul, 


vais 
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Various his duty, various his delight ; 

Now in his turn to kiſs, and now to fight.;. 

And now to kiſs again. So, mighty Jove,. 
When with exceſſive thund'ring tir'd above, ; 
Comes down to earth, and takes a bit — and then. 
Flies to his trade of thund'ring back again. 


| SCENE V. | 
GRIZZLE, HUNCAMUNCA. 
pGr1z. Oh! Huncamunca, Huncamunca, ob! 
Thy pouting breaſts, like kettle-drums of braſs, 
Beat everlaſting loud alarms of joy ; 
As bright as braſs they are, and oh, as hard; 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh ! | 
Hu xe. Ha! doſt thou know me, princeſs as I am, 
That thus of me you dare to make your game. _ 
Gr1z. Oh Huncamunca, well I know that you 
A princeſs are, and a. king's daughter too; | 
But love no meanneſs ſcorns, no grandeur fears; 
Love often lords into the cellar bears, ; 
And bids the ſturdy porter come up ſtairs. 1 
For what's too high for love, or what's too low? < 
Oh Huncamunca, Huncamunca, oh 
Hunc. But granting all you ſay of love were true, 
My love, alas! is to another due! a 


o Jove, with exceſſive thund'ring tir'd above, | 
Comes down for eaſe, enjoys a nymph, and then 
Mounts dreadful, and to thund'ring goes again. GLORIANA. 


P This beautiful line, which ought, ſays Mr. Wa——, to be. 
written in gold, is imitated in the New Sophoniſba ; 
Oh ! Sophoniſba, Sophoniſba, oh! 
Oh! Narva, Narva, oh! 
The author of a ſong, called Duke upon Duke, hath improv'd it, 
Alas! O Nick, O Nick, alas! 


Where, by the help of a little- falſe ſpelling, you have two mean- 
ings in the repeated words. e 


Edith, in the Bloody Brother, ſpeaks to her lover in the ſame 
familiar language; | We 
Your grace is full. of game, 


In. 


LS 
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In vain to me a ſuitoring you: come, . | 
For I'm already promis'd to Tom Thumb. 
GRIZ. And can my princeſs ſuch a durgen wed,, 
One fitter for your pocket than your bed! 
Advis'd by me, the worthleſs baby. ſhun, . 
Or you will ne'er be brought to bed of one. 
Oh take me to thy arms, and never flinch, 
Who am a man by Jupiter ev'ry inch: 
r Then while in joys together loſt we lie, 
P11 preſs thy ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. 
Hunc. If, Sir, what you inſinuate you prove, 
All obſtacles of promiſe you remove; 
For all engagements to a man muſt fall, 
Whens'er that man is prov'd no man at all. 
GRIZEZ. Oh let him ſeek ſome dwarf, ſome fairy miſs;. 
Where no joint-ſtool muſt lift him to the kiſs. 
But by the ſtars and glory you appear 1 
Much fitter for a Pruſſian grenadier ;: 
One globe alone on Atlas? ſhoulders reſts, | 
Two globes are leſs thai Huncamunca's breaſts :- i 
The milky-way is not ſo white, that's flat, | 
And ſure thy breaſts are full as large as that. 
Hun. Oh, Sir, ſo ſtrong your eloquence I find, 
It is impoſſible to be unkind. 8 c 
GRIZ. Ah! ſpeak that o'er again, and let the 
5 ſound. | | ; 
From one pole to another pole rebound; 
'The earth and ſky each be a battledoor, 
And keep the ſound, that ſhuttlecock, up an hour ;: 
To Doctors-Commons for a licence I, : | 
Swift as an arrow from a bow will fly. | 2 
. Hunc. Ohno! leſt ſome diſaſter we ſhould meet, 
*T were. better to be: marry'd at the Fleet. | 


: Traverſe the glitt ring chambers of the ſky, 8 


— E- — — — — — — 


rere 


Born on a cloud in view of fate III lie, 
And preſs her ſoul while gods ſtand wiſhing by. ä 
| HANNIBAL», 


Let the four winds from eiſtant:;@opners meet, 
And on their wings firſt bear ik into France; — V 
Then back again to Edina's proud walls, 
Till uctim to the ſound th' afpiriag city falls. 
_ ALB10N Cg EINS, 


GRrIz. 
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GRr1z. Forbid it, all ye powers, a princeſs ſhould 
By that vile place contaminate her blood ; 

My quick return ſhall to my charmer prove 
I travel on the * poſt-horſes of love. 

Hunc. Thoſe poſt-horſes to me will ſeem too ſlow, 
Tho? they ſhould fly ſwift as the gods, when they 
Ride on behind that poſt-boy, Opportunity, 

SCENE VL 
TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA. 
Tnunuz. Where is my princeſs, where's my Hunca- 
muUncear > 2; -: . 
Where are thoſe eyes, thoſe cardmatches of love, 
That "light up all with love my waxen ſoul ? 
Where is that face, which artful nature made 


1 


kx In the ſame moulds where Venus ſelf was caſt ? 


1 eo not remember any metaphors ſo frequent in the tragielc 
poets, as thoſe borrow'd from riding poſt ; : 


The gods and opportunity ride poſt, HANNIBAL. 


Le t's ruſh together, 


For death rides poſt, DuxE® or Gv1z8e,. 


Deſtruction gallops to thy murder poſt, | GLORIANA, 
v This image too very often occurs; 
Bright as when thy eye | 7 
- Firſt lighted up our loves. Aux NSZ IBT. 
This not a crown alone lights up my name, Bus1z1s, 


x There is a great diſſenſion among the poets concerning the 
method of making man. One tells his miftreſs, that the mold 
the was made in being Joſt, Heaven cannot form ſuch another, 
Lucifer, in Dryden, gives a merry deſcription of his own formation; 


Whom heaven neglecting, made and ſcarce defign'd, 
But threw me in for number to the reft. 
| STATE OF INNOCENCE, | 


In one place the ſame poet ſuppoſes man to be made of metal; 
T was formed WP. | 


Of that coarſe metal, which when ſhe was made, 
The Gods threw by for rubbiſh, ALL ren Lovr. 


is 
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Hunxc. Y Oh! what 1s muſick to the ear that's ; 
Or a gooſe-pye to him that has no taſte ? 
What are theſe praiſes now to me, ſince I 7 6B 
Am promis'd to another: 
THUMB. Ha! promis'd * ? 
Hunc. Too ſure; it's written in the Lak of fate. | 
Truman, * Then Iwill tear away the leaf 
Wherein it's writ, or if fate won't allow 
So large a gap within it's Journal- book, 
Pu blot 2 it out at leaſt. 


h In another of dough 3 


When the Gods moulded up the paſte of man, 
Some of their clay was left upon their hands, . 
And ſo they made Egyptians. CLEOMENESg 


In another of clay; 


— — Rubbiſh of remaining clays SEBASTIAN. 
One makes the ſoul of wax; | 
Her waxen ſoul begins to melt apace, AxNA BULLEN,g 


| Another of flint; 


Sure our two ſouls have ſomewhere been acquainted 
In former beings, or truck out together, 


One ſpark to Africk flew, and one to Portugal, SE RAS TAN. 


To omit the great quantities of iron, brazen and leaden ſouls 
. which are ſo plenty in modern authors cannot omit the dreſs of 


a ſoul as we find it in Dryden; : 
Souls ſhirted but with air. 83 ARTHUR. 


Nor can I paſs by a particular ſort of ſoul in a particular ſort of 

deſcription, in the New Sophoniſba. 
Ye myſterious powers, - 

Whether thro* your gloomy depths I wander, 
Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm, 

The ſteady ſmiling ſoul, where wiſdom ſheds 

Eternal ſun-ſhine, and eternal; joy. 
Y This line Mr. Banks has plunder'd entire in a his Anna Bullen. 
2 Good heaven ! the book of fate before me lay, 

But to tear out the journal of that day. 

Or if the order of the world below, 

Will not the gap of one whole day allow, 

Give me that minute when ſhe made her vow. 

CoN CEST or GRANADA» 


SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
GLUMDALOA, TOM THUMB, 
HUNCAMUNCA. 


Grun. I need not aſk if you are eee 
Vour brandy-noſe proclaims 
Hud c. } am a princefs ; 
Nor need I ak who you are. 
SGLM. A gianteſs; 
The queen of thoſe who made and unmade queens. 
_ Hunc, The man, whoſe chief ambition 1s to be 
My ſweetheart, hath deſtroy'd theſe mighty giants. 
GL u. Your ſweetheart ? Doſt thou think the man, 
who once 
Hath worn my eaſy chains, will e'er wear thine ? | 
Hunc. Well may your chains be eafy, ſince, if fame 
Says true, they have been try'd on twenty huſbands. 
d The glove or boot, ſo many times pull'd on, 
May well fit eaſy on the hand or foot. 
GLum. | glory in the number, and when I 
Sit poorly down, like thee, content with one, 
Heaven change this face for one as bad as thine, 
_ Hvnxc, Let me ſee nearer what this beauty is, 
That captivates the hearts of men by ſcores. 
[Holds a candle to her face. 
Oh! Heaven, thou art as ugly as the devil. 
GLum. You'd give the beſt of ſhoes within your 


ſhop 
To be but half fo handſome. 
H UNC. Since you come 


a I know ſome of the commentators have imagined, that Mr. 
Dryden, in the altercative ſcene between Cleopatra and Octavia, a 
ſcene which Mr. Addiſon inveighs againſt with great bitterneſs, is 
much beholden to our author. How juſt this their obſervation. ws 
I will not preſume to determine. 


d e A cobling poet indeed, ſays Mr. Di and yet I e we 
may find as monſtrous images in the tragick authors: I'll put 
down one; 8 


Vatie your folded 0 and let them dangle looſe as a 
bride's hair. INIVR'D Love, 


Which line ſeems to have as much title to a milliner' s ſhop, as our. 
— 8. T a 
Q. 
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© To that, I'll put my beauty to the teſt : 
Tom Thumb, I'm yours, if you with me will go. 
GLuM. Oh! ſtay, Tom Thumb, and you alone 
ſhall fil! ET, 
That bed where twenty giants us'd to lie. 
 Trvums. In the balcony that overhangs the ſtage, 
I've ſeen a whore two *prentices engage; | 
One half a crown does in his fingers hold, 
'The other ſhews a little piece of gold; 
She the half guinea, wiſely does purloin, 
And leaves the larger and the baſer coin. 
Gro u. Left, ſcorn'd, and loath'd for ſuch a chit 
as this; | 
© 1 feel the ſtorm that's riſing in my mind, 
Tempeſts, and whirlwinds riſe, and roll and roar, 
I'm all within a hurricane, as if | | 
The world's four winds were pent within my carcaſe, 
* Confuſion, horror, murder, guts and death! = 


SCENE VIII. | 
KING, GLUMDALCA. 
KINO. s Sure never was ſo ſad a king as I! 
n My life ts worn as ragged as a coat 


© Mr. L—— takes occafion in this place to commend the great 
care of our author to preſerve the metre of blank verſe, in which 
Shakefpear, Johnſon and Fletcher were ſo notoriouſly negligent z 
and the moderns, in imitation of our author, ſo laudably obſervant z 
Then does | 3 
Your majeſty believe that he can be | 

A traitor |! EARL or Ess Rx. 


Every page of Sophoniſba gi ves us inflances of this excellence. 


d Love mounts and rolls about my ſtormy mind. AURENGZEBE, 
Tempeſts and whirlwiads thro* my boſom move, CLEoOMe 


e With ſuch a furious tempeſt on his brow, 
As if the world's four winds were pent within 
His bluftring carcaſe. ANNA BULLEN, 


Verba Tragica. 
This ſpeech has been terribly maul'd. by the poet. 
h My life is worn to rags ; | 


Not worth a. prince's wearing, Lovz Ta1UMPHANT« 


: A beggar 
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A beggar wears ; a prince ſhould put it off, 
1 To love a captive and a gianteſs. 
Oh love ! Oh love ! how great a king art thou! 
My tongue's thy trumpet, and thou trumpeteſt, 
Unknown to me, within me. * Oh Glumdalca ! 
Heaven thee deſign'd a gianteſs to make, 
But an angelick ſoul was ſhuffled in. 
J am a multitude of walking griefs, 
And only on her lips the balm is found, 
m To ſpread a plaifter that might cure them all, 
GLuM. What do I hear? 
KING. What do I ſee? 
Grun. Oh! 
KIN . Ah! 
" GUN. Ah! wretched queen ! ! 
Kin. Oh! wretched king ! 


i Maſt I beg the pity of my ſlave ? 
Muſt a king beg! But love's a greater king, 
A tyrant, nay, a devil that poſſeties me. 
He tunes the organ of my voice and 8 | 
Unknown to me, within me, SZNAGST TAN. 


* When thou wer't form'd heaven did a man begin; 
But a brute ſoul by chance was ſhuffled in, AURENGZERR, 


1 I am a multitude 
Of walking griefs. | i Nxw SOPHONISBA, 
Iwill take thy ſcorpion blood, 
And lay it to my grief till I have eaſe, ANNA BULLEN« 


* Our author, who every where ſhews his great penetration into 
human nature, here outdoes himſelf: where a leſs judicious poet 
would have raiſed a long ſcene of whining love, He, who under- 
ſtood the paſſions better, and that ſo violent an affection as this muſt 
be too big for utterance, chooſes rather to ſend. his characters off in 
this ſullen and doleful manner: in which admirable conduct, he is 
pmitated by the author of the juſtly celebrated Eurydiee. Dr. Young 
ſeems to point at this violence of paſſion : 


= ——— — Paſſion choaks 
Their words, and they're the ſtatues of 88 


And Seneca tells us, „Curæ leves loquuntur, ingentes ſtupent. 
The ſtory of the Egyptian king in Herodotus is too well known to 
need to be inſerted ; I refer the more curious reader to the excellent 
| Montagne, who bath written an eſſay on this ſubject, 


GLUM. 
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Grun. Ah! 
KING. "ny | 


- SCENE I 
TOM THUMB, HUNCAMUNCA, 
| | PARSON. l 
rug Happy's the wooing that's not long 2 
,:.*  a—_ | | 
For, if I — right, Tom Thumb this night 
Shall give a being to a new Tom Thumb. 
Trvums. It ſhall be my endeavour ſo to do. 
 Hounc. Oh! fy upon you, Sir, you make me bluſh. 
Trvms. It is the virgin's ſign, and ſuits you well: 
P I know not where, nor how, nor whatI am; 
2 Pm ſo tranſported I have loſt myſelf. 
. Hunc. Forbid it, all ye ſtars, for you're ſo ſmall, 
'That were you loſt you'd find yourſelf no more. 
So the unhappy ſempſtreſs once, they ſay, 
Her needle in a pottle, loſt, of hay ; 


| In 
© To part is death 
—— — Tis death to part. 
— 8 | | 
WE de n——_—_——, Don Carr os, 
Nor know I whether, 
What am I, who or where, BusSIRIs. 


I wasI know not what, and am I know not how. 


a GLORIANA. 
To underſtand ſufficiently the beauty of this paſſage, it will be 
neceſſary that we comprehend every man to contain two ſelfs. I ſhall 


not attempt to prove this from philoſophy, which the poets make 
ſo plainly evideat. | 


One runs away from the other; 


Let me demand your majeſty, - : 
Why fly you from yourſelf? Duxkx oy Gursx, 
In a 2d, one ſelf is a guardian to the other; 
Leave me the care of me, - ConquzsT er GRanana 
Again, ns => er 5 a OO 
Myſelf am to myſelf leſs near, I bid. 
In the ſame, the firſt ſelf is proud of the ſecond; | 
I myſelf am proud of me, STATE or Innoctxct, 


In 
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In vain ſhe look'd, and look'd, and made her moan, 
For ah! the needle was for ever gone. 

Parson. Long may they live, and love, and pro- 

agate, - 

Till the whole land be peopled with Tom Thumbs. 
r So when the Cheſhire cheeſe a maggot breeds, 
Another and another ftill ſucceeds : 
By thouſands, and ten thouſands they increaſe, 
Till one continued maggot fills the rotten cheeſe. 


SCENE X. 
"NOODLE, and then GRIZZLE. 
Noob, * s Sure Nature means to break her ſolid . 


Or elſe 427 the world, and in a rage 
To hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges; 


All things are ſo confus'd; the king's in love, 


In a third, aiftruſtful of him ; 


Fain would I tell, but whiſper it in my ear, 
That none beſides might —_—_ nay not * 
EARL or Ess kx. 


The 


In a 4th, honours him; 


I honour Rome, 


And honour too myſelf, es 'SOPHONISBA, 
In a 5th, at variance with him Th © 8 

Leave me not thus at variance with myſelf, Bust ls. 
Again, ina6th; 85 5 

I find myſelf divided from OE; J 

She ſeemed the ſad effigies of herſelf, BAN EKS. 


Aſſiſt me, Zulema, if thou wouldſt be 
The friend thou ſeemeſt, aſſiſt me againſt me. 
ALu10N Quztns, 


From all which it ns that there are two ſelfs; and therefore 
Tom Thumb's loſing himſelf, is no ſuch foleciſm as it hath been 
Tepreſented by men, rather ambitious of criticizing, than qualify” d 
to criticize, 

* Mr, F=—— 1 de this parſon to have been a Welſh one from 
his ſimile. 

Our author hath been plunder'd here, according to cuſtom, 


Great Nature, break thy chain that links together 
The fabrick of the world, and make a chaos, 1 
Like that within my ſoul. „ 7 Þ6TS3 Tard e A 74 


— ar 
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The queen is drunk, the princeſs married is. 

Gxrxiz. Oh! Noodle, haſt thou Funcamunca ſeen ? 
Noop. l've ſeen a thouſand fights this day, where 
none 

Are by the wonderful bitch herſelf outdone, 

The king, the queen, and all the court are fights. 
Gr1z, * D-—2n your delay, you trifler, are you 
| drunk, ha? 

Twill not hear-one word but Huncamunca, 

Noob. By this time ſhe is marry'd to Tom Thumb, i 
Gaz. u My Huncamunca ! 'F 
Noob. Your Huncamunca, | 

Tom Thumb's Huncamunca, every man's Hunca- 1 

munca. | ; 


GRr1z. If this be true, all womankind are damm d. 
Noop. If it be not, may I be ſo myſelf. 
Galz. See where ſhe comes ! Ill not believe a word 
Againſt that face, upon whoſe ® ample brow 
Sits innocence with majeſty enthron'd. 


FI 
G RIZ Z LE, HUNCAMUNCA. | | i | 
Gz1z. Where has my Huncamunca been? See hers 's 
The licence in my hand! 
Hunc, Alas! Tom Thumb. 
Gz. Why doſt thou mention him? | 
Huxc, Ah me! Tom Thumb. | js 
Geiz. What means my lovely Huncamunca? | 
_ Hvunc, Hum! | 
Gaz. Oh! ſpeak. | 4 


Huxc, Hum! - 


| —d Nature, unfix the globe, | jb 
And hurl it from its axle-tree and hinges, 
ALZ10N Qu'zzN9, 
The tott'ring earth ſeems ſliding off its props, 


DE your delay, ye torturers proceed, 
I will not hear one word but Almahide, 
Cox cus r or CANADA. 
u Mr, Dryden hath imitated this in All for Love. 
This Miltonic fifte abounds in the New * 


And on her ample brow : 
Sat majeſty, | | - 
| GAZ. 
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Gurz, Ha! your every word is hum : 

* You foree me ſtill to anſwer you, Tom Thumb. 

Tom Thumb, I'm on the rack, Pm in a flame, 

Y Tom J humb, Tom Thumb, Tom T humb, you | 
170 love the name 

So pleaſing i 1s that ſound, that were you dumb, _ 

You ſtill would find a voice to cry, Tom Thumb. 

Hunc, Oh! be not haſty to proclaim my doom, 
My ample heart for more than one has room:; 
A maid, like me, Heaven form'd at leaſt for two, 

2 I married him, and now Þ'll marry you. 

GRIZZ. Ha! doſt thou own thy falſhood to m 23 ? 
Think'ſt thou that I will ſhare thy huſband's place? 
Since to that office one cannot ſuffice, | 
And fince you ſcorn to dine one ſingle diſh on, 
Go, get your huſband put into commiſſion. 

' Commiſhoners to diſcharge (ye Gods) it fine is, 
The duty of a hufband to your highneſs; 

Vet think not long I will my rival bear, 

Or unreveng'd the ſlighted willow wear; 
The gloomy, brooding tempeſt, now confin'd 
Within the hollow caverns of my mind, 

In dreadful whirl ſhall roll along the coaſts, , 
Shall thin the land of all the men it boaſts, 5 | 
And cram up ev'ry chink of hell with ghoſts. 


| So 
x Vour every anſwer till ſo ends in that, | yer 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you Morat. _ AURENGZEBE, 

y Morat, Morat, Morat, you love the name. N Ibid. 


2EHFere is a ſentiment for the virtuous Huncamunca,!* ( fays Mr, 
929 and yet, with the leave of this great man, the virtuous 
Panthea in Cyrus, hath an heart every whit as e ; 


For two I muſtconfeſs are gods to me, 
© Which 3 is my Abradatus firſt, and - 5s 
* a Cyrus Tur GA EAT. 
Nor is the Eg in Lone is ren more reſerv'd, tho” not ſo in- 
telligible. 0 
That 1 grieve. moſt for both, and e moſt. 
2 A ridieulous ſuppoſition to any one who conſiders the ęreat and 
extenſive largeneſs of hell, ſays a commentator: but not ſo to thoſe 
ae W the 7 10 erkaabon of immaterial fubſtance., by 15 
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| So have I ſeen, in ſome dark winter's day, 
A ſudden ſtorm ruſh down the w_ s high-way, + 
Sweep thro' the ſtreets with terrible ding "4x 
 Guſh thro? the ſpouts, and waſh whole crouds along. 
'The crouded ſhops, - the thronging vermin een, 
Together cram the dirty and the clean, 1 N 
And not one ſhoe-boy in the ſtreet is ſeen. 
Hunc. Oh, fatal raſhneſs! ſhould his fury ſlay 
My hapleſs bridegroom on his wedding- day; 
I, Who this morn of two choſe which to wed, 
May go again this night alone to bed. 4 
© So have I ſeen ſome wild unſettled fool, 
Who had her choice of this and that joint-ſtool ; 


Banks makes one ſoul to be fo. expanded » that heaven 60614 not 
contain itz 


The heavens are e all too narrow for ber ſoul, 
VIE TU E BETRAY“ D. 
The Perfian Princeſs hath a paſſage not unlike the author of this; 


We will ſend ſuch ſhoals of murder d ſlaves, 
Shall glut hell's empty regions. 


This threatens to fill hell even tho' it was empty; lord Otteele, 
only to fill vp the chinks, ſuppoſing the reſt already full. 


b Mr. Addiſon is generally thought to have had this ſimile in his 


eye, when he wrote that beautiful one at the end ww the Gel * wich 
his Cato. 


e This beautiful fimile4s tassen on a provedh, which cor 15. 
| Hour to the Engliſh language 


Between two ſtools the 3 bel to the ground. 


J am not ſo well pleaſed with any written remains of theancients, 
as with thoſe little aphoriſms which verbal tradition hath delivered 
down to us, under the title of Proverbs. It were to be wiſhed, that 
inſtead of filling tlieir pages with the fabulous theology of the pagans, 
our modern poets would think it worth their while to enrich their 
works with the proverbial ſayings of their ne . r 
hath chronicled one in heroick; 

Two ifs ſcarce make one polllbllity. | 


: ConQuesT or CRANADA, 
My lord Bacon is of opinion, that whatever is known of arts and 
ſciences might be proved to have lurked in the Proverbs of Solomon, 
I am of the ſame opinion in relation to thoſe abovementioned ; at 
leaſt I am confident, that a more perfect ſyſtem of ethicks, as well 
as oeconomy, might be compiled out of them than is at preſent ex · 
tant, either in the works of the ancient philoſophers, or thoſe more 
| valuable, as more yolumiaous ones of the modern diyinee, 


N 1 G 


* 


Fug; 
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To give the preference to the either loth, 

And fondly coveting to ſit on both; , zi 
While the two ftools her fitting-part confound, _ 
Bermetn e 3 * mm 4 


— «3 +A 
1 1 ken — — 
0 © 17 III. 8 © E N E e * 

A- d 3 1 


8e R N E, King Auris Pola, 1 
: GHOST — „ un 


12080 ; 


AIL! — horrors ebmiles mi deen f, | 
1 Ye fairies, goblins, bats.and ſcreech-owls, hail !' 
in 


| d Oh! ye mortal watchmen, whoſe hoarſe throats 
'Th' immortal ghoſts dread croakings mmi. 

All hail !-—Ye dancing fantoms, who by day. 

Are ſome condemn'd to 4 ſome feaſt 1 in fire; 


Now play in I ping o'er r the e graves 
To — e loud muſick of 8 


All hail ! 


4 Of all the . of 
dhe ancient, chere is none ſo much to be lamented as the great ſcar- 
city of ghoſts, Whence this proceeds, I will not preſumeto deter- 
mine, Some are of opinion, that the moderns are unequal to that 

ſublime ME which a tzhoſt ought to ſpeak, One ſays, ludi- 
Soll that ghoſts are out of faſhion z another, that they are pro- 
— 2 $ forgetting, I ſuppoſe, that Ariftotle hath told 
"us, 2 a pe is the foul of tragedy ; for ſo I render the Wuxi 6 
4¹ 73; OR which M. Dacier, amonęſt others, hath 
_ miſtaken; e miſled by not underſtanding the Fabula of the 
ÞSatins, e ghifies a Ghoſt as well as Fable, © © 


— Te premet nox, fabulzque manes,”* . Hor. 


872 all the ghoſts that have ever appeared on the Aage, a very | leatned 
and judicious foreign critick gives the preference to this of our au- 
thor. Theſe are his words, ſpeaking of this tragedy; 

— “ Nec quidquam In ill etre quam FFI quod- 


dam horrendum, goed omnibus aliis Gris, B d ſcatet An- 
tzelorum | trageedia, lu (pace D== MPS FOR præ· 
tulerim.“ ö 
— enen; da a ue of this 9 
2 ECCCCEF 2:43 bot} $1 5.5; 
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SNR 0 


"KING and Gout; © N 


Ea What noiſe is this What villain Aare; 
At this dread hour, with feet mud voice re 
Diſturb our royal walls? a. 
3 One who 1 R has ing 

y empty power to hurt him; one 
Walk 1 YE bed-chamber. 

KING. Prefumptuous ſlave ! 

Thou dieſt. 

Gunosr. Threaten others with iatword, 

q 1am a ghoſt, and am already dead. 
Lie, Ye fare! *ris well; were thy laſt hour 0 
eee A 
This moment had been it; z yet by thy ſhroud 
Pl [pop thee backward, ſqueeze thee to a bladder, A 


thou doſt groan thy nothingneſs awa 
Thee yt! fs well. 4 [Ghyf rt retires 


f a reaſons in the ſame manner; 
A thoſt I'll be, 
| And from a ghoſt you know, no plac is free. | 
Condes or „. 
86 The man whe writ this wretched pun (ſays Mr. D.) would 
11 picked your pocket: which he proceeds toſhew not only bad 
in itſelf, but doubly ſo on ſo ſolemn an occaſion, | And yet in that 


on hn Sh 


— 


excellent play of Liberty Aﬀerted, we find fomething very much 


' reſembling a pun in the mouth of a miſtreſs, who 1 a with the 
lover the is fond of; 5 


Ur, Oh, mortal woe ! one kiſe, and FAT fare 


wel, 
In ENS, The Gods have given to others to fare . 
O miſerably muſt Irene fare. 


. in the Victim, is full as facetious « on the moſt. on 
occaſion, that of- facrificing his daughter; 


Ves, daughter, yes; you will aſſiſt the 8 Won 
Tes, you muſt offer up your=vows. for Greece, „ "nh 
_ © ul pull thee backwards by thy ſhroud to light, 7 pb 
Or elfe I'll ſqueeze thee, like a bladder, there, 1 8 
And . _ groan log? away to air, TAL 


* * — 4 


7. ConguesT. REES pg 
Snatch me, oo a ; 
Ad IE tv par; r THE GREAT. 
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11 thought what was the courage of a ay 
Vet, dare not, on thy life —— Why fay'Þ chat. 
Since life thou haſt not? Dare not walk IR a1 
Within theſe walls, on pain of the Red- Sea. 779. oy 
For, if henceforth I ever find thee here, 2 
As Ture, ſure as a gun, Pl have thee . 20 
' GnosT, Were the Red- Sea a ſea of Holland's 's gin, 
The liquor (when alive) whoſe very ſmell 
J did deteſt, did Toath — yet, for the fake 154 $5 
Of Thomas. Thumb, I would be laid therein, - v 
Kine, Ha! ſaid you?” 70 25 
Gnosr, Ves, my liege, I {aid Tom Thumb, 4 
Whoſe father's ghoſt I am——once not unknown 
Jo mighty Arthur, But, 1 ſee, tis true, do 
The car friend; 'w hen dead, we all forget. 
Kix. *Tis he, it is the honeſt- gaffer Thumb. 
Oh! let me preſs thee in my eager arms, Rö 
Thou beſt of ghoſts! thou ſomething more than Son! 
Gnosr. ee J were ſomething more, that we 
4 . 2 in ; 
Might fel each other in the warm embrace. 5 
But now have th' advantage of my king 
* * For I feel-thee, whilft thou doſt not feel ne. 
KINO. But ſay,” thou deareſt air, Oh! bay, Put. 
dread, | 2K 
Important buſineſs ſide thee * to earth ?; 
Snos r. Oh! then RAGS to o hear——which, * 


2 


T1 


N wm f .to hear, 3 . * 


| i $o, art thou gone? N canſt no ada boaſt, . T | 
x s chat was courage of a ghoſt. 5 
vo . ConguzsT or . 


King Arthur ſeems to be as brave a fellow as Ae who be fg) ; 
moſt heroically, ; 


fa ite of 3 rn on. 


The ghoſt of L aufaria in Cyrus, is plain copy HET, and Ts 
therefore worth any 
Ah, oyrus ? „„ » $4 r __ o Ke : 9 8 
* Thou may 'ſt by welt Gy vater, or + fleet air, men 
_ aa think of touching my immortal ſhade,” 3 geb FY * 
ö ie n d 047 volt nee Tun — 
20 Thou better part of hevrety g al Ar e U 1 
N H 1p e eee -CongQuesT: or ana 22 
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Is full enough, to ſeud thy ſpirit hence. 
Thy ſubjects up in arms, by Grizzle . Wit oni 
Will, ere the roſyrſinger' d morn ſhall oe 


The ſhutters of the {ky, before the gate 
Of this. thy royal palace, ſwarming. ſpread: 146 
m So have I ſeen the bees in cluſters Fama: : 
So have l ſeen the ſtars i in froſty. nights, 
So have I ſeen the ſand in windy, days, 

So have I ſeen the ghoſts on Plato's . b 
So have I ſeen the flowers in ſpring ariſc˖, g 
So have I ſeen the leaves in Autumn fall, | 
So have I ſeen the fruits in ſummer ſmile, Fed: ea 17 i 

So have I ſeen the ſnow in winter frowne - 3 


KI x G. D n all thou haſt ſeen bea bon. | 
beneath the haps: 1: | 
Of gaffer Thumb, come hither to 2 me | 
With ſimiles to keep me on the rack? 11 9 


Hence — or, by all the torments of thy hell, 11 

u P11 run thee thro' the body, tho? thou ſt none. 35 | 
GurosrT. Arthur, beware z I muſt this moment hences 2 

Not frighted by your voice, but by the cocks! 7 4 

Arthur beware, beware, beware, beware! Pu 

Strive to avert thy yet impending fate; 

For if thou'rt kill'd to-day,. © © + bee: N 

To-morrow all thy care will come too late. regen! - 


e Us alt MOU BM is £7 | 
| KING feli. 


Kix. Oh! ſtay, and leave me notuncertain thus 
And whilſt thou telleſt me what's ike my fate, | 
Oh! teach nie how I may avert it too 4 
Curſt be the man who firſt a ſimile made | 


1 „ ſtring of S {one} proper fob hung up in de 
cabinet of a prince. 
un This paſſage has heeg underſtood ſeveral hong ways by. — 
commentators. For my part, e . mene 
all. Mr. Dryden Tays, - 1 
have heard ſomething how two bodies maet,. | | g 

| But how two ſouls join I know ade: der gots: 1 
So that till the body of a ſpirit be better underſtood, it will be Us 
ficult to underſtand how i it is poſſible to run bim through it. 


oli] G 3 Curſt 


— 


Kue 

4 Cydatiais of the fame fearful temper) with Dollttll, | 

I Fneverdurſt in datkneſs be alone, — In, Dor 

© Think ven of "this, think that, chink every way. 

GIRng 5 Quo! — 

e dee quotations are more uſual ; in. the comicke, | than In the 
wc angigh, — Sev: 


* 


155 F Fit at's DE rn ** 


Thoſ cherry . | See al + 
e whoſe.compariſons . true, 5 
And thoſe who. li n things and all Sr 5 
The devil is happy, that che Whole creation, -.- 
Can 991 tg no fimile to his fartun 


. 2 12 23 at K* a * * 4 


24 
1 90 


8 * 7 7 
| 8 c E N E W. 5 = n 
ede hob v, KING QUEEN: nN 


Gg wha is che cauſe, my Ankit, eg Al 


Thus flentiy from Dollallcllz's bra! In «vm 
Why doſt thou leave me in the Cc nk N 
When well thou know ſt I am afraid of — 7 

KI x. Oh Dollallolla! do not blame my love; 
I hop'd the fumes of lat night's punch had laid 
Thy lovely eye-lids faſt. ——But, Oh! I find 
There is. no power in drams to quiet wives; 
Each morn, as the returning ſun, they * 
And ſhine upon their huſbands. 


_ _ Qy+ex. Think, Oh think! © © 14 ” 
What a ſurpriſe i it muſt be to the — 5 
KRiſing, to find the vaniſh'd world war. 


What leſs can be the wretched wife's * 
When, ſtretching aut her arms to fold che = 
She fold her uſeleſs bolſter in her arms. 


P Think, think on chat Oh! think, think n - 


. that ! 
I'do remember alfo to "IM __ 
In'Dryden's Ovid's "monk 
That in form inanimate did lie 
With beauteous Danae; and truſt me, love, 
1 I fear d the Neve e ue been a Jore. _ 


. « This Abrel bey, Mr. D-) 1 mut allow wo be enteemely 
1 8 beautiful, and tends — + virtuous character of Dollal- 


. 8 8 vi 
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on Come to my arms, moſt virtuous e 
m 


1 Oh, Dollallolla! were all Wives like hee ß Y 
8 2 never had worn horns.” Aike 
1 Should Huncamunca of thy worth — A 
Tom Thumb. indeed were blet——Oh fatal name! 
For didſt thou know one quarter what know, /'- 
Then 2 chou Kno]. ] — Alas what thou would 


Quezx. What can 1 gather hence ? Why doſ thou 


Like men who carry raree-ſhows about? 
Now you ſhall ſee, gentlemen, what you Hall ſee.” 4 
O my me more, or thou haſt told do mch. 


1 Ke 289.10 bing OR WR We 
- KING, QUEEN, NOODLE... 


n Long life attend your majeſties eres 
Great Arthur, king, and Dollallolla, "queen? | 
Lord Grizzle, with a bold rebellious crowd, 
Advances to the palace, threat'ning 5 K 
- Unleſs the princeſs be deliver'd fray $13-" 2 
And the victorious Thumb, without is pate, 4 © 
They are reſolv'd to batter down the . 225 i 


4 Be. SCENE] ¾Z RR , 


- KING,. QUEEN, HUNCAMUNCA;” 
NOODLE. 


EINS. See where the princeſs comes ! Where Is: 
4 Tom Thumb? © 
'H - Hounc. Oh! Sir, about an hour and half ago : 
MN: - He ſallied out to encounter with the fee, bor 
And fwore, unleſs his fate had him maſled, 
From Grizzle's ſhoulders to cut off his head,” 
13 And ſerve't up with your chocolate in bed. 
15 xd, Tis well, 1 find one devil told us — 
5 Come, Dollallolla, Hyncamunca,. come, 1 
55 we'll wait for the victorious "Thumb; 


RE ng 3 who is ſo exceeding delicate, that ſhe ie in the higheſt appre- - 
©  , _ + © henkon from the inanimate embrace of a bolt png hit 
-—wattby of imitatian from all our writers: ef tragedy,” 


i#. 
1 - nie 22 1 
> 1 SORE? eee i . 9% bn bas fiance In- 


+ 4 58 
* + as 2. 


a Dad ” 24 K 
— 8 , 
« 
4 ( 


Tn ems ma un 
While to, his arm we abe 5 y fray s = . 
Tho? men and giants ſhould conſpire with We 75 

He is alone equal to all theſe odds. 

Qusxx. He is, indeed, a helmet to us * 
* he ſu 15 we need not feat to fall; 

His arm diſpatches all things to our wi, x. 
* ſerves up ev'ry foe's head in a diſn. 
Void is the miſtreſs of the houſe of care, 
While the good cook preſents the bill of fate; 

| _—_— the wa that 8 king of. fiſh, e 7 
Or duck, or „ Or pig, adorn the | 
No fears the . of 7 eſts * 1 7 
Zut at her hour ſhe ſees the baer on the bach,” 


SCENE vn. A Plain. 10 
Lord GRIZ ZLE, FOODLE, and Rebels. | 


' Gr12zLs.. Thus far our arms with et are 
end; 


bu | An For 


3 8 Judæus Avells, Non £g0=n—(ſays Mr. 88 
For, p N the abſurdity of being equal to odd, can we poſ- 
n bly ſuppoſe a little inſignif cant fellow—I ſay again, a little inſigni- 
cant fellow able to vie with a ſtrength which all the Samſons and ö 
Hercules's of antiquity would be unable to encounter?“ 
1 ſhall refer this incredulous critick to Mr. Dryden's iefenee-of 
his Almanzor; and left that ſhould not ſatisfy him, I ſhall. quote a. 
few lines from the ſpeech of a much braver fellow — 5 
Mr. Johnſon's Achilles; 


Tho' human race riſe in bunt hoſts, 
To force her from 1 my arms Oh ! ſon of Atreus ! 
5 that immortal pow'r, whoſe deathleſs ſpirit | 
Informs this earth, I will oppoſe them all. VieTtm. 
t 4 have heard of being ſupported by a ſtaff (ſays Mr. D.) but 
never of being ſupported by a helmet.“ I believe he never heard of 
_ failing with wing which a wer read in no leſa a Tom than Mr, 


 , Diycen; - | 
by Unleſs we borrow wings, and fail thro? r 
| k . Love TxxvnbnanTs 
What will ke ay to a kneeling valley? FP Pg 


—} and 
Like a ſafe valley, that low bends the kaes - 


* 
2 


r ag th 16 6s Tan 
a . 5 * 5 U - wa? ” l 
, 6 . ” wo 


PN ine ding mountain, PTD Love, | 
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= For tho? we have not fought, yet we have found 
. No enemy to hight. withal, 
FoopLe, Yet I, ane” 
Methinks, would willingly Say this FEY 
This firſt of April, to engage our foes. 
Garz. This . of all the days of th? year ra 
chooſe, 
For on this day my 3 was born 
Gods! I will make Tom Thumb an April-fool; 
* Will teach his wit an errand it ne'er knew, 
And ſend it poſt to the Elyſian ſhades. py 
(1 Foop. Pm glad to find our army is ſo tout, 
4 Nor does it move my wonder leſs than joy. 
| Gz. J What friends we have, and how we came 
/ ſch ſtrong, 
Pl ſoftly tell thee as we Wee along. 


| |  ... SCENE VIII. Thunder and Lightning. 
| TOM THUMB, GLUMDALCA, cum: ſuis. 


T4013. Oh, Noodle! haſt hon ſeen a day like this?” 
2 'The unborn thunder rumbles.o'er our heads, 


FE I am aſham'd of ſo ignorant a carper; who doth not know that an 5 
\ epithet i in tragedy is very often no other than an expletive, Do not 
5 we read in the new Sophoniſba of © grinding chains, blue plagues, 
| white occaſions, and blue ſerenity ?” Nay, it is not the adjective- 
only, but ſometimes half a ſentence is put by way of expletive, as, 
| of « Beauty pointed High with ſpirit, in the ſame play — and, In- 
1 the lap of bleſſing, to be moſt curſt, in the Revenge. 


w A victory like that of Almanzor: 


Almansor 1 is wee without fight. 
©, ConqursT or o 


1 well a we choſe an happy day fot e ne 
Gl 5 For every man in courſe of time has found, at 2199 ge 
i © "Some days are lucky, ſome unfortunate. EX. Ax THURS 
14 a b 'S We read of ſuch another in Lenz 
; Teach his rude wit a flight ſhe never — 4 | 

' And ſend her poſt to the Elyfiani ſhades: + + -! » Nee 
I fTheſe lines are copied verbatim in the Indian entre 71 

„ aUnborn thunder rolling in a cloud. Leg Forge a a 

e A Gs ; Az 


x 
4 


And heaven and racy] in * * N 157 
Vet will I boldly tread the bott Fn 
Mexl. Tom Thumb! tac TIO 


888 7 4 {4 
Freren Teen tis Thea . SM K 


ry 


Maxi. Tom Thum!!! "6 0” Re, 
 Tavums. Again i it calls. 1 wo Pot e 92 
MaxL. Tom Thanked * 75 5 Nee rr 
| Grun. It calls again. "ods r 
Tuunsz. We ee er thou art, 1 fra ches. not. 
MxT. Thou haſt no cauſe. to fear, I am thy friend. 
Merlin by name, a conjuror by trade, 7 F 15 
And to my art thou doſt thy being b. tos lone. 
. Trums. How! - + i 


Mel. Hear on the myſtick = ref f Tom 


Thumb. 


e 0 


© 


N 18 


— 
* 


15 father was a Ck nen plaing | 


His mother milk'd the cow); 
e And yet the way to get a ſan; 
his couple knew not how; _ 
| Until ſuch time the good old man 
Sete Jo learned Merlin goes, | 
And there to him, in great diftreſs, 


VIn ſecret manner ſhows, 


How in his heart he wiſh'd to have | 


A child, in time to come, 
s de Mis heir, tho it may be 


No bigger than his thumdz: 


ce "Of which old Merlin was foretold, 


er” In That he his with ſhould have; 
Si oi nd fo a ſon, of ſtature ſmall, 
$ud 9n0V/ . charmer 46 him gave. 


+488 3 4 Y Sa 


r 
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J 
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* 


| «Thou't heard be pads dookmp ond; fs th fare, 


Were heaven and earth in wild confufion hurPa, 
Should the raſh Gods unhinge the rolling world, wet K * 
Vndaunted would I tread the tott' ring ball, ; 
Dunn but unconquer's: inthe 1 D 
FEMALE warts. 
es the hiſtory of Ton Trou, page 2. Feder zi ow 
5 „ dad Ad ai bad 1 n LW WT cater ag Pappas, 


—— 


DO Sf SY INT 
See there, 1 ; nga bl 17 e el . 
Grun. O fight of horror! ſee, you. are - dejour'd- 
"By the expanded jaws of a red cow. 
Meal. Let not theſe fights deter thy noble mind, 

© For lo! a ſight more glorious courts thy eyes; 
See from afar a theatre ariſe; .. 

There ages, yet unborn, ſhalt tribute pay 

„Ts the 5 actions of this day: 

1 en bulkin tragedy at length ſhall chuſe 
name the beſt ſupporter of her muſe. 


Tuvuz. Enough, let every warlike muſick ed, | 
We fall contented, if we fall reno wund. 


10 SCENE IX. 


| Tord GRIZZLE, FOODLE, 1 je, 
= * TOM THUMB,-GLUMDALCA, an the other 


Foo. At length the enemy advances nigh, 
f hear them with my ear, and ſee them with my eye. 
Ss 12. Draw all your ſwords; for liberty we fight, - 
2 And liberty the muſtard is of life. - - 

Tavums. Are you the e fan's Grizzle- 


55 
% 


name? 
| £ 6. 8 
*  Amazement ſoallowe up my Ps 
And in th' impetuous whirl of f 8 ; 
Drinks down my reaſon. 172 Fu. Parxcres, , 


Mr .- have otfac'd-myſelf”. ; l 
What! am I two? Is there another mie 5 K. Arn. 


©-The character of Merlin is wonderful throughout, but moſt ſo 
in this prophetick part. We Fnd ſeveral of theſe propheſies in the-- 
tragick authors, who frequently take this opportunity to pay a com— 
7 |  Plimeatto their country, and ſometimes to their prince. None but 
* our author (who ſeems to have 2 the leaſt appearance of flat- 
1 tery) would have paſt by ſuch ah opportunity We ee 


| Prophet. PE . 
2 N ſaw the villain, Uiyron, with theſ es! ſaw him. 
13 ted gain | „506. 
1 Tn both which places it is ee un ſomerimeopaſi 9 5 
dee wich other eyes than your own. 
8 6 This muſtard (ſays Mr. D.) ĩs enough to * 
I*- 22 IS what idea the codes his head — . 
1 Ys G- 6+ 2 he- 


o 
* 
* 


"I. TR LIFE, AND DAT Hor 


Gais. 1 Are you the Wynn: m' d Tom 
Thumb? + 33 {gd uon Mun TD 


THUMB. The fame. 138 III 00 T ICIS 
Satz. Come on, uf won, vpon ourſelves we'll 
* prove; 417% 94 ier d 13 Bett 
von liberty 1 fight... = 3 75 88 5 Ny — 1 51 DJ) 
Tun. And 1 for ws 750 9 Joins 


Lee engagement between the ty ar 1 


here; ; drums beati trumpets undi N 
runder and li . at ht 


—_— 
1 in VO te "Some fal „Strizzle 
d Glumdalca remain. . 
0 171 be. n turn, nor from a Woman 6 
 Ga1z. Away thou art too ignoble for * e - 
-- why Have at thy heart. 
Salz. Nay, then I thruſt at thine. | 
* Grun. You puſh too well; you've. run mn 
the guts, 
And I am dead, OT Bc} g 912 
+-Grz,. Then there's an end of 8 ; 
-TavmB. When thou art pad thaw N an-end 
* E of two, | 
5 + Villain. 1 o TH LIT 
] Gunz. Tom Thumb! | Sou v £ 
Ingo MB. Rebel! „ 
14 Galz. Tom Thumb.! e ee Nee 
14 | Traum. Hell) ee js 
35 | Fc This will be, Phelieve, it ine of 
{ M, Dennis: _ 
Y And gave him liberty, the gilt of life. | 
+» - . Livzn7TY A TE 
zz The underſtanding that can digeſt the one, will not riſe. at the other, 
1 A HAN. Are you the chief, whom men fam' d Scipio call? - 
1 1 „Self vou thEmuet more famous Hannibal? = þ 
1 ine 2 4 "HANNIBAL® 


L.. 3 Dr. Young ente See ne Bu ris q 


N Mys, Villain? A OM» 

; 55 Re A. Myron! be PEBEG ; ork ö gg! | * as} . 

| Mys, Rebel! 5 wa] 88 1 * 
eating Myron}. __ I 101 his 4 #287 21 0 *. 
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TOM THUMS'THE GREAT. 


„Gail eseemades : . : 
Fare Too ſure [ 88 it. y 


153 


1 2 
"F 


enjo 

8 Babe, voditurd's3 Pl ry 

* hoſt to fetch her to the other wand ; ; 
W = th; l but bait at heaven, and then return. 

But, ha! 1 95 death rumbling in my brains, 
Some kinder f ſpright knocks ſoftly at my foul, x 
And gently whiſpers it to haſte away. & 

F come, I come, moſt willingly I come. 

e So when ſome city wife, for country 8 

To Hampſtead or to Highgate does repair; 
Fer, to make haſte, her huſpand does implore; - 5 

And cries, © My dear, the coach is at the door. . 
With equal wiſh, defirous to be gone 
She gets into che coach, and then ſhe eries Drive on P 


, Tay pd, With thoſe laſt words ? he vomited his 
u 


K This laſt ſpeech of my, Lord Gre hath ben of gra <a 
N 585 ann 
5 — hold it fat ; 85 
As life, and when life's gone III 1000 b „E e 
And. if thou tak'f it from me when Pm lain, © 
PI ſend my ghaſt, and et it back again, 


1 40 TY 1 Cong, or . 


. LMy foul ſhould with fach ſpeed „„ 42-27 
It ſhould not bait at heaven to top its ways xn 


"— to have had this laſt in his eye: er 


Tas net my purpoſe, Sir, to tarry nes x i 34 © 
I would but go to heaven to take the air, \ Gronrana, 


"mA riſing yapour rumbling i in my brains. 8 
f Some kind ſ Fright knoc ly at my foul;- bio 
| To tell me Ne af Han ip (of: 


2" 15 


Mr. Dryden ſeems to have had this anil i is pe hea he 
faye, 


My ſoul is $ packing, up, and juſt on wing” r 
Cong. oy 8 
v» Ad in ps _ ur'd his fouls CLx0MENES: 


2 5 2 * Which 


D/DEATHTOF 
. > Which, * like whipt cream; the,devil wil @uallow 


down. | | nod | 
Bear off the body, and cut off the head, 
Which 1 wall to the king in triumph lug. 
Rel llion's d. and HOW pl n 


3% THA LIFE A 


Y. Ge 6 l A ti SCENE 7 ee 
KING, QUBEN, HUNCAMUNCA, "and 
74 


. Curt. 


| 

| 

| - "Ring Open the priſons, ſet the wretchi 1 Res, 
| 

| 


And bid. « our treaſurer diſburſe fix pounds 281 9 
To pay their debts. Let no one weep te 
Come,  Dollallolla ;-* curſe that odious name! 
It is ſo long it aſks an hour to ſpeak it. nh 
By heavens! PH change it into Doll, or Lc 
Or any other civil monoſyllable, 13 
| That wall not tire my tongue. Come, fe thee di 
. _ Here ſeated let us view the dancer's ſports; 
3 Sid em advance. This is the wedding-da7 
© Of princeſs, Huncamunca and Tom Thumb; 
om humb! who wins two victories Ws: « 
| nd this __ . bearing Grizzle*s head. 


A of dance here. | 4 . 


* TRE Oh! cat drexdfel. cexrible. Oh! ht 
| Deaf be my cara, for ever blind my eyes 
Dub be 5 rongue! feet lame ſenſes lots 


Ane devil fwallows vulgar MA i eb e 
Like whipt cream. ereus. 
How I could curſe my name of Pele yl. : 
++.) Sts ſolong itaſks an. hour to write it. , 
By heaven! Fl change it into Jore, or Mare! 1 

Or any other civil monoſyllab le F 
aft 20068 will "we tire OTE: N | Ct = 

Here is a viſible conjunction two ays into one, oor - 

Autor: have 11825 intended an bers of a wedding,” 25 in- 
nuate, that men in the honey - moon are apt to imagine time ſhorter 


ban it ia. 5 my ere dere A 


The Coftee Houſe * eme ek 1 
Vis will celebras this ch wy wo tbr —_— 

6 > { B08d 2166, 9381S 00 mig Zald 
Men,, ee 50750 nes <A 


MP 
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* Howl wolves, gram bears, hiſs ſnakes, ſhrick _ 
2 e ho 
Noop. I mean, my liege, 15 5 
u Only to grace my tale with decent horror; 
Whilſt from my garret, twice two ſtories 
I look'd abroad into the ſtreets below; gu. + + | 
TI aw, Tom Thumb attended by me-maeb, > fs - 
Twice twenty ſhoe-boys, twice two Aonen links, © 
Chairmen, and porters, hackney-coachmen, whores he 
Aloft e Vote the grizly head of Grizzle ; © © 
When of a ſudden thro? the ſtreets there came 
A cow, of larger than the uſual ſizae, 
And in a moment — gueſs, Oh! gueſs the FAN fa 
And in a.moment wolle d up Tom Thumb. 5 
Ki x G. Shut up again the priſons, bid my treaſurer. 
ot give three farthings out—hang all the 8 
1 Cy or not——no matter Raviſfi virgins, 
Go bid the ſchoolmaſters whip all their boys 9 
Let lawyers, parſons, and phyſieians looſe. 
To rob, impoſe on, and to kill the world. 
Noo. Her majeſty the queen is in a Fon 
Qs. Not fo much in a ſwoon, but I Bare Ni 
FORO to reward the RON, of ill gong © © 


"Noor. Oh) Iam ſlain. 19463 


CIA. My lover's kilyd, I N TI 
[Kills the Qu 
_Hvne. My mamma kill'd ! vile mne * | 
SK 1 lls Cleora. 
Deon. This for an old gradge to thy heart. 
| (Kills Huncamunca, : 
| Mousr. And this" 


| 1 drive to thine, Oh Doodle ! for a new one. Sat 
| [Kills Doodle, | 
roc ; Bibs Bia merely, Meat take that. A 
1 ons am beautiful N are all to be test in 4 
of King Arthur, or the Britiſh Worthy... adele r 3 


v I was but teaching him to grace his tale 
an decent horror. FE -CLxzoMENEe, 


And 


_ 


us THE LITE AND DEATH, Se. 


And take thou this. * Kills himſelf, and falls 
So when the child whom nurſe from danger guards, 
Sends Jack for muſtard with a pack of cards, 

Kings, queens, and knaves, throw one another down, 
Till the whole pack Hes ſeatter'd and o en; ; 

So all our pack upon the floor is caſf, 

And all I boaſt is that I fall the laſt, ois. | 


We may fay with Dryden, 5 1 
Death did at length ſo many ſain forget, f ps 
And left the tale, and took them by the great. 3 


I know no tragedy which comes nearer to this 2 — and 
bloody 2 than Cleomenes, where the curtain covers five 
principal characters dead on the ſtage, Theſe lines too, ; 


T aſk. no queſtions then, of who kilFd who? 
The bodies tell the ffory as they lie, 


em to have belonged more properly to this ſcene of our author | 
Nor can I help imagining they were originally ken "The Riyal 
Ladies too ſeem beholden to this ſeenez - *% Wi © 5 


We're now 4 chain of lovers link'd in Jed 1 wil 4 * 4 
"=o goes firſt, Gonſalvo hangs on her, '  - 
And Angelina hangs upon Gonſalvo,, 

As I on Angelina, 7 


| No ſcene, I believe, ever received greater 3 chan this; or -- 
was applauded by ſeveral Encores, a word very unuſual in tragedy, 
[And it was very difficult for che actors to eſcape without a 
- +fecondlavghter, This 1 take to be a lively aſſurance of that fierce 
ſpirit of liberty which remains among us, 'and which Mr. Dryden, 
in his Efſay on Dramatick Poetry, hath obſeryed,—"* Whether 
cuſtom (ſays he) bath ſo infinuated itſelf into our countrymen, or 
"nature hath ſo formed them to fierceneſs,.I know not; but they 
will ſcarcely ſuffer combats, and other objects of horror to be taken. 
from them.) And indeed I am for having them encouraged- 
In this martial diſpoſition ; nor do 1 believe our victories over the 
French have been owing to any thing more than to thoſe bloody - 
ſpectacles I exhibited in our en of * the — 
In is ſo entirely clear. 
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RaAKEL, | Mr. Lacy. I © 
| / % — Sr worrinmT——- 
4 Mr. Wisdom, Mr. Jonzs. 

q Mr. Sorrrr, Mr. HALLAM... ä 
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= -. HY Mr. WAREHAM» 
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ACT * SCENE. . 


SCENE, The Sireet. 


RAKEL, RISQUE, 
| RAKEL [Reading a N. | 
4% SIR, | 
OUR late 1 hath ee 
| never to ſee you more ; if you get entrance 
into this houſe for the future; it will not be 
by my conſent; for I deſire you would henceforth 
imagine chere never was any acquaintance between 
vou and 5 LuCRETIA SOFTLY.” 


80 ! the letter was thrown out of the window Was it . 
Kis. Ay, Sir, I am ſure there is no good news in 

it, by the face of that jade Suſan, I know by the 

countenance of the maid when the miſtreſs 1 is in Fewer 


—— — — — — — —ꝛ——— ena 


£ 
— "7 .. ͤ-K—K—2 a ̃7— uV e —— —— 


—— 
> 28 


humour. | 
Rax. Well, may you meet with better faccels 3 in the 
next ue 5 55 FAT, this letter to Mrs. 7 


Rx. Well, Sir? 
En This affair, Sir, may endin clin and 


J * 5 1 9 .- 1 I # f ; if * 
* I's 2s 392 ne 2 Y 2 1 g * * 2 7 -— 


140. A New War to co keep a V Wirz at Home. 
hat is a danger 1 never love te run Witk an ep 


7 6 Mig gm 1 9173 ni gniv/l 900 9487 

17 K. Surah! if I were-to be toſſed myſelf, TIwould' 
with to be as empty as poſſible ;- but thou art ſuch: an | 
epicure, thou art continually. thinking on chy belly,” 

— The reaſon of that is very plain, Sir for T- 
am continually 3 57 Whilſt I follow'd your ho 
nour's heels as à ſoldier, I expected no better fare; 
but ſince | have Ken promoted to the office of a pim 10 
Lought to live in another manner. Weuldd i it not vex 
a man to the heart to run about gnawing his nails like 
a ſtary'd ſkeleton, and ſee every day ſo many plump 
brethr̃en of the ſame profeſſion riding in their coaches. 
Rak. Bring me but 3 aud 
en- 

Risq, Don't promiſe me, Sir ſor. chen 1 ſhall be 
ſure. of having nothing. If you were but as like a 
* man in your riches, as you are in your promiſes, 

ſhould dine oftener dy tuo or three * a week hype 
1 do now. 

Rax. To your 09/799" It in happy for the nation. 
that this fellow run away from his mailer ;-for had he 
become an authoriſed attorney, he would have been a 
greater burden to the town hr was 0% e on ing 


1 Wnole iment. 1 #7 a 
nba 2iat-t SOM £5: OP 


3 nAREL, COMMONS. 3 5 | 
Son. Ca aptain Rakel, your ſervant. oo e 
Rax. Te pong dear rake, welcome | 

E to town: how do all our friends at quarters 
Com. All in the old way. I left your twedrother 
officers with two parſons and the en of the town as 
drunk as your drums. 915 
Rak. Mr. Mayor, indeed, is a thorough honeſt fel- 
low; and hath nat, I believe, been ſober ſince he was 
in the chair: he encourages that virtue a8 4 maine, 
which he lives by as a publiean. c 
Con. Very. fine, faith! and if ce er was a S 
lazier, I ſuppoſe he would een Tetra. g- pd. 


. . 


— 


1 71% 
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Rax. But prithee, what hath brought thee to town ? 
Con. My: own; inclinations chiefly. I reſolved to 
take one ſwing in the charming plains of i iniquity; ſo- 
Jam come to take my leave of this delicious lewd 
place, of all the rakes and whores of my acquain- 
tance, to ſpend one happy month in the. j joys of wine 
ande women, and then ſneak down into the county. 
andi go into orders. 
Rag. Ha, ha, ha. And haſt thou the impudence to 
pretend 40 call? RD 
„Con Ay, Sir; the uns —— 1 have che promiſe 5 
af good living. Lookee, captain, my call of piety 
is much the ſame as yonrs of honour. —You will fight, 
and I ſhall pray, for the ſame reaſons, I aſſure you. 
Rak. If thy gown doth not rob thee of ſincerity, | | 
thou wilt have one virtue under it at leaſt. „ | 
| 
| 
: 


. 
* 
* 
\ 
9 ti 
— ̃ e ¶ eee ——— A ˙ w 


1 
—xñ—ĩÜO—[—— — . —— — 


Co. Ay, A, ſincerity is all that can be expected; 
that is the chief difference among men. All men have N > 
ſins j but ſome hide them. Vice is as natural to us as 
our ſkins, and both would equally appear, if we had L 
neither clothes nar hy pocriſy to cover them. | 
Rax. Thou art a fine promiſing holderforth, faith, p- 
and doſt begin to preach in a moſt orthodox manner. 
Con. Pox of preaching! will you go ſteal an Et or 
two of the new tragedy f | 
Rax, Not l go to no cragedy—but cha | 
gedy of Tom Thumb. | 
5 5 M. The tragedy * Tom Thumb ! [ what the devil 
is that? 

8 Why, Sir i it is 3 8 chat Makes me lau de; 
and if your ſermons will do as wen 1 ſhall; be 1771 
make one of your audience. a 

Com. Will you to the tavern ; Ki 
Rax. Nog I am engaged. 
Co Engaged: then it maſt be to  bawdy houſe," 1 


— —— 


. a 5 


* 
— Arr. " — 


1 and I'll along with you. 
Rax. indeed, you cannot, my Young levite; for 
5 mine is a private bawdy-houſe, and yowwill not be ad- N | 


mitted, even tho” you had your gown on. 

Cos. If thy engagement be not prefling, thou malt 

2 29 along with me: I will introduce thee to a Sharing 

1 anc Birke relati« a of mine, - DASOW 20 044 5 ela 
35 BY 7 "Barro? 


ph, 


1 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 


n bo 
the ceremonies of being introduced by a Cs 
3 thou a mind to marry me 

Cr F 
eren Ende 
# brace of them, as-fine women as nee. nb 
both married to old huſbands.- by 25 i 
Rax. Nay, then they are worth my Dee 
and ſome other time thou ſhalt introduce me to them. 
Con. Nay, thou ſhalt go drink tea with one of them 
now It is but juſt by I dined there to-day, and my 
unele is now gone abroad. Come, tis but c eps 
| * here, at the firſt two lamps. 

Rax e firſt two lamps ' 
Com. Ay, no farther——Her huſband's name is 
Wiſdom. 

Rax. By all that's unlucky, the very womanI have 
FentRiſque to! D Ale. 

*Com: Come, we'll go make her a viſit now, and 0. | 
morrow PI! carry thee to my aunt Softly. 

Rax. Another miſtreſs of mine, by Dar (e. ] 

thou no more female relations in town ? 
© Com. No more manchen your unreaſonable. 
appetite? 
L Ak. But thou nd to be ſo free of hams I | 
eduld wiſſi thee, for the ſake of the publick, related 
to all the beauties in Chriſtendom. But, Jack, I r 
two aunts of thine are not rigidly virtuous. 
Cou, Ha, ha, ha. Do not I tell = they are young E 


and handſome, and that their huſbands are old? 


- -*+Rax. And thou wouldft not take it amiſs if ee 
: were to dub an uncle of thine a cuckold, - = 
Con. Harkee, Tom, if thou hadſt read W As 
L, thou wouldft know: that cuckold is no ſuch term 
of reproach as it is imagined: half the great men in 
hiſtory are cuckolds on record. Take at by ; 
ha, ha, Why, my uncle himſelf will not; for the 
Whole world ids he 13 2 e anvemrde fo 5 
Rax. e | 
Com. Ay, Sir, when an old man goes publickly to 
, —— e he —— — >000 


A* Way to keepn WI rI at Home. 143 


: Rax. You muſt excuſe me now. l 
Con. When F make you ſuch Ather oer 9 
ſhan' t refuſe it a I thought you would have' poſtpon'd 
any buſineſs for a miſtreſs, 
Rax. But Tam in purſuit of anothe: nithels,/tas 


Fam pre-engaged t0,—Afterwards, Sir, I am at the 
ſervice of your whole family. 


Cor. Succeſs attend your iniquity. —PNeiiquiefor 
you at the Tilt-yard, -So, your ſervant. 


Rix; Yours, —A very pretty fellow -l find, if 
he ſhould diſeover y amour, he is ethos Gatos 
* — 2 Re 


E RR ooh 8 0 EN E l. 5 
e _ RAKEL, RISQUE. 
„ Rak. 80, Sir. 
Nis. Sir, I have with great dexterĩty deliver d 
 Honour's letter, and with r I . — 
vou an anſwer. 

Rax. [Reads] 

„Be here at the time you mention, b f 
&--luckily out of the way. I wiſh your happineſs be 
"+ 1 gr ſay) entirely i in the power of 
|  ErrzaBerh WISs Dok.“ 
Kew now. thou haſt performed well indeed, and ll 
give thee all the money I have in my pocket: for an 


Y _ encouragement. | Odſo] I have but fix-pence about 


mehere; take, take this and be diligent. 
RIS d. Very fine encouragement trul 7 This it is 
to ſerve a poor, beggarly, ouſy If half this dex- 
terity had been employ'd in the ſervice of a great man, 
I had been a captain or a Middleſex juſtice long ago. 
hut I muſt tug along the empty portmanteau of this 
ſhabby no- pay enſign. Pox on't, what can a man ex- 
pPect who is but r ee nag 


13 n Ht 72 
| 1 3; ;F 76 Mes . WISDOM, RARE 


bd Wied. Sure never any thing was 60 lucky for | 
us as this throatning letter: while my huſband ima- 
: * 5 gined 
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gined I mould go abroad, he was almoſt contianeily 
r home; but now he thinks himſelf ſecure of my not 
_ Venturing ont, he is ſcarce ever with me. | 


Rak. How ſhall I requite this goodneſs which can 


make ſuch a confinement eaſy-for-my ſake? _ - 

Mas. W1sD. The woman that thinks it worth 
-while to confine herſelf for her gallant, thinks herſe 
ſufficiently requited by his company, 


BeTTY. [Entring.] "Oh! Madam, here's my maſter 
dome home: had he not quarrell'd with the foouman 


the door, he had certain! found you ther. 2 
1 What ſhall I do? e | 


Mas. Wisp. Step into this eloſet— quick, quick 7 


in! can have ſent home ſo ſoon ? 


— 8 0 E N E . 
. Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. © 


"ok! ! my u are better than your wool: now ; 
s a is Kind 3 ind 3 


your promiſe. 


my hands; ſo let ſome of the ſervants get me my night- 
gown and Lippers, for I intend to fray at home all the 
e. 


Mes. Wis. Wee ſuch 3 a 
both ; in my cloſet, Lord, child, why will you put 


on that odious night-gown ; indeed, it doth not be- 
_ --..- © phi onꝰt look Neun in it, lovey, indeed 
Ma. W1sD.._ Plhaw ; it doth not become a wife to 

e her huſband in any dreſs whatſoever. | 


Mas, Wisp. Well, my dear, if you command, 1 : 
will .be always ready to obey.— Betty, go fetch your 


maſter's night-gown out of my cloſet. — ake care you 
don't open the door too wide, leſt you throw down A 
China baſon that is juſt within it. 


Ma. Wisp, Come, give me a kiſs ; you look very 


pretty to night, you little wanton rogue.—Adod! I 
all, I ſhall make: thee. amends ior the RR you 


7 — th 
bak: if Mos, 
* 2 


to return ſo much earlier than 1 


Ma. Wisp. Mr. Mortgageland hath. diſa ppointed | 
me: Tam afraid ſome body elſe hath taken him off - 


a 4; 
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Mas. Wap. So, you won't.put the money where 
the rogues order you, and you'll have your: p wife 


_ .murder'd to fave twenty guineas. 


Mx. WisD. If you ſtay at home, yon will not be 
murder'd, and I ſhall fave many a twenty guineas. 

Mas. W1sD. But then, I ſhall loſe al my acquaint- 
ance by not returning their viſits. - 
Ma. Wisp. Then 1 ſhall loſe all my torments : - 
and. truly, if I owe this loſs to the letter-writer, I am 
very much obliged to him. I would have tieda much 
larger purſe to the knocker of my door to have kept it 
free from that rat-tat-tat-tat-tat, which continually 
thunder'd at ĩt. 


SCENE VI. 


M-. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WIS DOM. 


Ms. Sor rf v. Mr. Wiſdom, your ſervant. Madam, 
FT am your humble ſervant. A friend of yours, Mr, 
Wiſdom, expects you at Tom's. 

Ma. W1sD. Nay, if he be come, I muſt leave thee 
for one hour, my dear. So, take the key of my cloſet, 
and fetch me that bundle of parchment that lies in the 
bureau. 

Mas. Wis». 1 will, my dear. —This 15 extremely 
lucky. | [de. 


SCENE VI. 


Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 


Ma. Sor r. Well: doth the plot ſucceed notably ? 
M.. W1s»D. To my wiſh. She hath not ventured to 
fir abroad fince. This demand you have drawn upon 
my wife for twenty pounds, will be of more ſervice to 
me, than a draught on the bank for ſo many hundreds. 
Mx. Sor r. I wiſh your threatning letter to my wife”. 
had met with the ſame ſucceſs : but, alack ! it hath a 
quite contrary effect. She ſwears, ſh-'I! go abroad 
the more now-to ſhew her courage: but that ſhe may 
not appæat too raſh, ſhe hath put me to the expence o 
an additional footman ; ; and, inſtead of ſtaying at 
home, ſhe carries all my blunderbuſſes abroad. 
* II. H Her 
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Her coach, when the goes a viſiting, looks like a ge- 
meral officer's going to a campaign, 
Ma. Wisp. But if it came to that extranity, I k 


would lock up my doors, and ſhut her in, on 5 : 


of ſhutting rogues out. 

Mx. Sorr. But I cannot ſhut her companions out : 
1 ſhould have a regiment of women on my back for 
ill-uſing my wife, and have a ſentence of cuckoldom 
pronounced againſt me at all the aſſemblies and viſit- 
ing-days in town. If I could prevail by ſtratagem; 


well: but I am too certain of the enemy's ſtrength to 


attempt the ſubduing her by force. 

Ms. Wisp. Thank my ſtars, my wife is of another 
temper, _. 

Ma. Sor r. You will not take it Ul, brother Wit. 
dom: but your wife is not a woman of that ſpirit as 
mine is. 

Ma. Wisp. No, Hense be praiſed ; for of all 
evil ſpirits, that of a woman ſurely is the work, 


Ms. Sorr. Truly, it is a perfection that coſts a 


man as much as it is worth. 
Ms. W1sD. But what do you intend to do? 
Ma. SoxT, I know not. Something 1 muſt 3 for 


my houſe at preſent is like a garriſon ; I have conti- 
nually guards mounting and diſmounting, while I 


know of no e but my wife, and ſhe's within. 


SCENE VII. 


Mr. SOFTLY, Mr. WISDOM,” Mrs. WISDOM. 


Mus. Wisp. Here are the parchments, my dear. 

Mx. WIS o. You know the neceſſity of my engage- 
ment, and will excuſe me. 

Mx. Sorr. No ceremony with me, brother. 

Mx. Wisp. If you will ſtay with my wife till my 
return, ſne will be much obliged to you: you may 


entertain one another at picquet; you are no high 


player any more than ſhe. 
Mas. W18D, 1 ſhall be too hard for him; for 1 


Fancy he is a player much about your Fitage and you | 


now I An * oh: better of YH 5 + 


. 


* 4 7 »T / 
#3 F . $ 
% "Ma. . 
o 4 
% . : I 
% 
- o . « 


. 
1 .* 
* 


me in the cloſet. 
quainted before now. 


1 
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Mz. WIsp. Well, well, to it, to it. e 


— 
SCENE IX. 
| Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Mx. Sorr. I am but a bad player, Madam; but 
to divert you. 

Mas. WIsp. How ſhall I — rid of him? I am 
not much inclined to picquet at preſent, Mr. Softly. 
Mu. Sort. Hum! very likely! any other game 
that you pleaſe——if I can play at it. 

Mas. Wisp. No, you can't play at it for to be 
plain, I am obliged to write a letter into the country. 
I hope you'll excuſe me. 


Mx. Sor. Oh! dear ſiſter! I will dwert the time 


with one of theſe news- papers: ay, here's the Grub- 
ſtreet Journal An exceeding good paper this; and 
hath commonly a great deal of wit in it. 

Ms. W1sD. But I am the worſt perſon in 
the world at writing : the leaſt noĩſe diſturbs me. 

Mx. SorT, I am as mute as a fiſh, 

Mrs. W1sp. I know not how to exprefs it, r am 
to aſhamed of the humour. —But 1 cannot write 
whilſt any one is in the room. 

Mx. Serr. Hum! very pfobable! there is no a- 
counting for ſome humours. Well - you may truſt 
This cloſet and I have been ac- 


Mrs. W1sp. By no means, I haye a thing in that 


cloſet you muſt not ſee. | 


SCENE wo” 


| Mr. SOFTLY, Mrs. WISDOM, COMMONS, 
ont. What, is not my uncle Wiſdom returned yet? 


Ms. W1sp. I am ſurpriſed you ſhould return, Sir, 


unleſs you have learnt more civility than you ſhewed 


at dinner to-day ;* your behaviour chen ſeem'd very 


unfit for one'who Tents to put on that ſacred habit 


you are deſign'd for. 
Con. You may be as curilous a8 you plenth; 


H 2 aunt ; 


 [Ofers to go in. 
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aunt: it hath been always my reſolution to ſee my 

relations as ſeldom as I can; and when I do ſee them, 
never to mind what they ſay. —[ have been at your 
houſe too, uncle Softly, and have met with juſt ſuch 
another reception there: but come, you and I will go 
drink one honeſt bottle together I have not crack d a 


bottle with you ſince I came to town. 


Mas. W1sD. For Heaven's ſake, dear brother, do 


any thing to get him hence. 


Ms. SorT. Well, nephew, as far as a pint goes. 
Com. Ay, ay, a pint is the beſt introduction to a 


| pottle.—Aunt, will you go with us? 


Ms. W1sD. Faugh! brute. 

Con. If you won't, you may let it alone. 

Mx. Sorr. Siſter, your humble ſervant. 

Mas. W1sp. Pl take care to prevent all danger 


of a ſurpriſe [locks the door. ]—there.—Captain, cap- 
rain, you may come out, the coaſt 1s clear. 


8 c ENE Xl. 
Mrs. WIS DOM. RAK EL. 


Rax. Theſe huſbands make the .moſt confounded 
hon viſits. 
bigs. Wisb. Hüſbands! why x: have had Yate A 


dozen viſitants fince he went away; 1 thovght, 2 8 
had over-heard us. | 


Rax. Not J, truly; I have been entertaining "my- 


ſelf with the Whole Duty of Man, at the other end 


of the cloſet. 

MRS. WIS D. You are very unconcerned i in danger, 
captain. 

Rak. Yes, Madam, danger is my profeſſion ; and 
theſe ſort of dangers are ſo common to me, that they 
give me no furpriſe. I have declared- war with the 
whole commonwealth of huſbands. ever fince 1 4 
at ears of diſcretion. 

RS. WISs D. Rather with the wives, Pm afraid.” 

Rk. No, Madam ; I always conſider the Wife as 


the town, and the huſband as the enemy in poſſeſſion 


of it. | am not for burning nor raſing where I go; 


but when 1 have driven the enemy out of his fortreſs, 


1 march 


9 ye 
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J march in the moſt gentle peaceable manner imagi- 
nable.. So, Madam, it you pronts, we will walk into 


the cloſet together. 


Ms. WIS p. What, to read the Whole Duty: of 
Man? Ha, ha, ha! 

Rac. Ay, my angel! and you ſhall ſay 1 praftiſe 
what 1 28 her in bis arms, Hr. Wiſdom. 

' .' Knocks, ſhe ſtarts from bim. 

Mx. Wreo.. [without] What, have yOu: ſhut. „ 
ſelves in? 

RAx. Ourſelves! oh ! the devil, doth he know I 
am here? | 
MRS. WIS. No, no, no; to your hole, quick, 
quick, quick. 

Ms. WISsd. Why, abide Mr. Softly, don't you 


hear? what, have you -play'd' yourſelt aleep? 


- Mas. WasDs: OR my dear, are you ren 


SCENE xl. 
| Mr. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 
Ma. WISbp. [Ex erinę. ] If we were not fo nearly 


related, I ſhould not like this locking up together. 


Heyday! where 1s my: brother Softly? f 

Mas. WIsp. Alas! my dear, my ungracious ne- 
phew hath been here, and taken him away to the 
tavern... _ - 

Ms, Wrs D. Why will, you ſuffer, that fellow ta 
come within, my ad when you. know it 1s. againſt 
my will ? 


Mas. Wien. * child, I don't.know how to ſhut 


: your doors againſt your own relations. 


Mx. WIsp. And what were you doing, hey 2 that 


you were lock'd in ſo cloſe by yourſelf. 


Mas. Wisp.- I was only ſaying a few. prayers, my 
dear; but indeed theſe incendiaries run foi in my head, 
L never think myſelf ſafe enough. 


Ma. Wisp. Heaven bleſs the. hour 18 firſt thought 


of puttin ng then there. N e , 


Mas. Wisp. Well, child, this js th good in you 
to come home ſo ſoon... 


Ms. Wisp, I only. call on you. in .my way to the 
boy 3 city z 


he TI 
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city; for I muſt ſpeak to alderman Longhorns before 
Lileep. I am ſorry you loſt brother 3 ; he m_ 
have vorted you a little. 

Ms. WrsD. I can Aiuurt myſelf well t enough many 
cloſet for that matter. 

Mx. WIS. Ay, do ſo. Readin is an innocent 
and! inſtructive diverſion. I will be back with the ut- 
molt expedition. Is your cloſet lock'd, child? there 
are ſome papers in it which 1 muſt take with me. 
Mas. Wisp. What ſhall I do?— Lud, my dear, 
I-I--have loſt the key, I think. 

Mu. Wisp. Then it muſt be broke open; ther they 


are of the utmoſt conſequence, ——Nay, if 26 can't 


tell where you have laid it, I can't ſtay, the muſt 
be broke open; P11 call up one of the ſervants. - - 
Mrs, W1sp. Nay, then, confidence aſſiſt me,—— 
Here, here it is, child. —I have nothing but aſſurance 
to truſt to; and I am reſolv'd to exert the utmoſt. 
Opens - the door, Rakel runs againſt him, 
throws him down ; 3 he looks on Mrs. Wiſ⸗ 
dom, /he points to the door, and he uns 
: out. Mrs, Wiſdom Soriths, radios 
Mx. Wird. Oh! I am murder'd. HIT eee 
Mas. Wisp. The incendiaries. are come. dy dream 
s out, my dream is out. 
MR. Wisp. My horns are out. 
"Mrs. W1sp. Oh! my dear, ls never any 28 
was ſo lucky as this flay of yours. Heaven knows 


What he would have done to me had I been alone. 


Ms. W1sD. Ay, ay, my dear, 1 know what de 


would have done to you very well. 


Rs. WIsp. I hope you will be advis'd, Aud at 
BY. money where you are defir'd, before any. 2 


. worſe happens. 


Ms. Wisp. I ſhall put your out n boſore any 
"oF worſe happens. 
Mas. Wisp. My dear? r 
M. Wisd. My devil! come, bees cones, 4 f is 
done already; am I one ox no? 
1 = Mus. Wisp. Are you what, my love? 


Ma. Wisp. Am Ia beaſt, a monſter? a huſband ** 
=" Mus. Wisv. Defend me=——Sare the fright hath 


turn'd 


— 


1 IC Fs 
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turn'd your brain. Are you a huſband ? yes, hope 
fo, or what am I? 

Ma. Wisp. Ah! crocodile! FE know very well what: 
fort of robber was here. Nay, perhaps, he was a rob-- 


ber, and you may have conſpired together to rob me: 


I don't doubt but you was concern'd in writing the 
letter too. No one likelier to extort money from a 
man-than his wife. 

Mas. WIsp. Oh! barbarous, cruel, inhuman. al- 
perſion } 

Ma. W1sp. Is he a conjurer as well as a thief, and 
could he go through the key-hole-? How came he 
into that cloſet ? How came he into that clofet, Ma- 
dam, without your knowledge? Anſwer me that. 
Did he go through the door ? 

Mas. WISsp. L ſwear by- 


MS. Wisp. Hold, hold. I don't queſtion b but you» 


will ſwear through a thouſand doors to get off. 


Enter JOHN. 


Jonv. Oh! Sir, this moment, as I was walking in in 
the yard, I ſpied a fellow offering to vo in at N la- 
dy's cloſet window. 

Ms. WIS p. How! 


Joux. Dear Sir, ſtep but into the cloſet, you wilt 


find the window broke all to pieces. 


Ma. W1sD. The villains lohn, take the candle 


and go in before me. 


Mas. WISp. 3 EASY Now will I ſtand 


it out that Rakel got in the ſame way. Sure it muſt. 


have been the devil that hath broke theſe windows to- 
encourage us to fin—by this delivery, —Oh ! here 


comes my huſband ; it is my turn now to be angry, 


and his-to aſk pardon. 
Ma. Wis p. John, do you watch carefully in the 


yard this night. I proteſt a man will ſhortly be ſafe 


no where. 
Mus. W1sD. Not when thieves get through key- 


holes. 


Ma. Wisp. Come, I aſk. th pardon ; 10 ſorry L 

ſuſpected thee: I will make 2 amends, I wilt —I 

wil my at home this week with thee in ſpite of buſi- 
H 4 WE 5: 


YE EIS —_— 


—— . 


POM 
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neſs: thou ſhalt tie me to thy, girdle. - Nay, do not 


take on thus, 1 will buy thy forgiveneſs. - Here, here 


is a purſe. to put thy money in; and it. ſhall not be 
long before 1 give thee ſome money to put in thy 
n ſhall take the air every day in Hyde- 
Park, and I'll go with you for a guard: I vow you 
ſhall forgive me, PII kiſs you till you do. | 
Mas. Wisp. You know the way to mollify me. 
Ma. W1sD.. Why, J was but in jeſt: I never 
thought you had any hand in the letter. ey 
Ms. WisDp. Did you not indeed? hb. 
Mr. Wisp. No, indeed; may I be worſe than 
robb'd if I dic. „ 
Mas. WISp. Well, but don't jeſt ſo any more. 
Ma. W1sD. I promiſe you :—but I mutt not loſe a 
moment before I go into the city—— | 
Mas. W1sD. And will you leave me again to night? 
Ma. Wis». You, muſt excuſe neceſſity, my dear. 
Mas. W1s>. My dear, I ſhall always obey your 
commands without any farther reaſon. 2b 
Ma. Wisp. What a happy man am I in a wife! If 
all women were but ſuch bleſſings to their huſbands as 
thou art, what a Heaven would matrimony be. 


_— 


— 


ACT IL SCENE I. 


8 ENE The fret. 
RAKEL, and afterwards RISQUE. 
E Fs RAK EL. | 
T ok and war I find ſtill require the ſame ta- 
L lents; to be unconcerned in danger, is abſolutely 
neceſſary to both. I know. not whether it was more 
lucky that I thought of this ſtratagem, or that [ 
found Riſque on the ſpot to execute it. I dare ſwear 
ſhe will ſoon take the hint: nor do I ſee any other 
way ſhe could poſſibly have come off. —— So, raſcal, 
what ſucceſs? _ Ne 


R1sq. I have broke the windows with a vengeance ; 
I have made room enough for your honour to march 
| ES | 83 
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in at the head of a company of grenadiers, and all 
this without the leaſt noiſe. But I hope the lady did 
not uſe your honour very ill, that her windows muſt. 
i OT Se, AT BAAN 
Rak. No, Mr. Inquiſitive, I have done it for the 
lady's. ſake, to give her an opportunity of ſaying L 
broke in there; for when I was taken in the cloſet, I 
was obliged to bring her off by pretending. myſelf. a 
robber. 11 5x 7 4 15 Tl : 3 2 
Rs. But if he ſhould take you at your word, and 
proſecute you, who would bring your honour.off ?  _ 
_ Rax. No matter: it were better. fifty ſuch as IL. 
were hang'd, than one woman ſhould loſe her reputa- 
tion. But as the cloſet was full of things of value, 
my touching none would ſufficiently preſerve me from 
any villainous imputation, ſhould the worſt happen. . 
Riis. I fancy, indeed, it would be no diſgrace, to 
be thought to have ſtolen all you have in your pocket. 
Rax. What's that you are muttering ? Harkee, 
raſcal, be ſure not to go to bed: I ſhall not be at home 
till early in the morning—Now for my: unkind miſ- 
treſs; I may have better ſucceſs there than I found 
with my kind one. | * | 
Hoy bleſs'd is a ſoldier. while licenc'd to range, 2 
How pleaſant this whore for that to exchange! 
Reis g. Go thy ways, young Satan; the old gentle- 
man himſelf cannot be much worſe. Let me conſider 
a. little. My maſter doth not come home till morn- 
ing, the cloſet is full. of things of value, and I can 
very eaſily get into it.—Agad, and Pll have a trial. 
J am in no great danger of being caught in the fact; 
Jo if | bring off a good handſome booty — my maſter 
ſtands fair for being hang' d for it. Heyday! "bil 
the devil have we here? | 2 enter ITE 


"COMMONS, «ith Whores and Mafick; RIS UE. 


Con. [Sings.] Tol, lol de rol lol——— Nom am 
I Alexander the Great, and you my Statira and Rox- 
ana, —— Nou ſons of whores, play me Alexander the 


Great's march. x 
| 0 | 1 5 : 3 I FI D.. 
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1 Fi,” We don't know it, an't pleaſe your worſhip. : 
j jk,” Don't you? Why then—play me the Black 
oke 
2 Wn. Play the White joke; ; that's my Seen 
Con. Ay, ay, Black or White, they are all alike 

to me. | [Mufick N 

2 Wn. We had better go to the tavern, my dear; 
the juſtices of peace are £2 ſevere againft us, we ſhall | 
be taken up and ſent to Bridewell. 

Com. The juſtices be hang'd, they dare not en 
2 man of my quality. The moment they knew me 
to be a lord, they would let us all go again. 
"EW. Nay, my dear, I aſk your pardon; I did 
not know you were a lord. 


Com. Yes, my dear, yes; my Lord Kilfob, that's 
my title, of the kingdom of Ireland. 


Ris q. [ Advancing. ] My Lord Kilfob, I am glad to 
fee your honour in town. | 
Com. Ha! Ned Riſque, give me thy hand, boy. 
Come, honeſt Riſque, thou ſhalt go to the tavern. 
with me, and P'll treat thee with a w ore and a bottle 
of wine — But har ke. L hifpers.. 

'1 WI. A lord, and fo familiar with this fellow ! 
'This is ſome clerk or apprentice ſtrutting about * 
his maſter's ſwcrd on. 

2 Wa, I fancy, Suky, this is a ſharper, and no 
coming down cull. 

1 Wu. Ay, damn him, he'll make us pop our un- 
ders for the reckoning : we'll not go with him. 

Com. If thou canſt lend me half a crown, do; 
the devil take me if I do not pay thee again to- 
MOrrowW. 

"Rings That 1 would with all my heart, but I have 
not one Souſe, I aſſure you. am on buſineſs for 
my maſter, and in a great hurry.— 

Cox. Get thee gone for a good:for-nothing dog as 
thou art. Come, firrah, play on to the tavern. 

2 WBR. I don't know what you mean, Sir; we, are 
no company for ſuch as you. . 

Com. I own you are not fit company for a * * 


but no matter, ſeveral lords keep ſuch company; 


1 Wa, | 
* a 4 3 


and 4 ſtoop to 70. 
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1 Wi. You ſtoop to us, ſcrub ! 


2 Wn. You a lord! You are ſome attorney's clerk, 
or haberdaſher's *prentice.. ng e 
. 1, WH. Do you ſit behind a deſk, or ſtand behind a 
compter? _ "44 21s | 
2 Wn. We're not for. ſuch as you, we'd have you- 


to know, fellow ). 


Con. But I am for ſuch as you and that I'll 


make you know with a vengeance ———- whores... 
ſtrumpets. | | : 


Wrores. Murder, murder, robbery, murder. 

Com, PI ſcour you. with a pox. _ | 
1 55 [ Beats them of, and returns. 
2 Ftp. I wiſh we were well rid of this chap ; I with 
we get any thing by him. | 1185 

1 Fp. I wiſh we get off with a whole {kin and a 
whole fiddle. Fatt? 
; Com. I have paid you off, however. 

1 Fip. I wiſh your honour would pay us off too 
for we are oblig'd to play to ſome country dances. 

Com. Are not you impudent dogs to aſk any thing 
for ſuch. muſick ? ——PU not give you a ſouſe : you are 
a couple of wretched ſcrapers, and play ten degrees 


_ worſe than the univerſity waits, If you had your merit, 


you would have your fiddles broke about. your heads. 
1 Frp, Sir, you don't talk like a gentleman. 
Cou. Don't I, Sir? Why then I'll act like a gen- 


tleman. [ Draws.) This is the way a man of honour 7 


pays debts, you dogs; Pl. let out your own guts to 
make fiddle ſtrings of. A couple of cowardly dogs? 
run away from. one. Blood! 1 have routed the whole . 
army. Hannibal could have done no more. What 
Pity it is ſuch a brave fellow as I am'ſhould be made a. 
parſon of! „ [ Link-boy croſſes... 
Here, you ſon of a whore, come here. Are you the 
fan, or the moon, or one of the ſeven ſtars? +24) 
Link. Does your honour want a light, Sir * | 
Com... Want a light Sir! Ay, Sir. Do you take me 
for a Difſenter, you raſcal ? Do you think I carry my 
light within, firrah ? I travel by an outward light. So 
lead on, you dog, and _ me into To g 


* 
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A ſoph, he is immortal, 
And never can decay; 
For how ſhould he return to duſt 
Who daily wets his . . 


SCENE III. 


RAK EL and Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mas. Sor, Forget that letter; it was the elec of - * 
a ſudden ſhort-liv'd anger which aroſe from a laſting | 
ys © jealonly- is ſurely the ſtrongeſt. proof of chat 
aſſion. 
. Rac. It is a proof I always wiſh to be without, if 
all my miſtreſſes were as forward to believe ly Ma”. 
ey 
Mas. Sorr. All your miſtreſſes Bravo. edt v5: 
Rax. I ſpeak of you, Madam, in the plural num- 
ber, as we do of kings, from my reverence ; for if I 
Have another miſtreſs upon earth, may I be 
Mas. Sorr. Marry d to her—— which would be 
curſe enough on both. But do not think, captain, that 


© thopld L once diſcover my rival, it would give me any 


© aneaſineſs ; the ſuſpicion. of the falſhood raiſed my 

anger, but the knowledge of it would only move my 

contempt. Be aſſur'd I have not love enough to make 
me'uneaſy if I knew you were falſe : ſo hang jealouſy, 
J wilt believe you true. 5 

RAk. By all the tranſports we have felt together, by 

all the eager raptures which this very night hath wit- 
neſſed to my paffion—— _ [ Softly hems without. 
Mas. Sof. Oh! heaven! My huſband is upon the 
| Kairs. 


Rax. A judgment fallen upon me before I had for- 5 


| rene myſelf. Have you no clofet ? no chimney ? 
Mas. SorT, None, nor any way but this out of the 
room ; he 'muſt ſee e We but d me 
obſerve __ 


SCENE W. 55 


Hr. SOFTLY, Mrs, SOFTLY, RAKEL. 


Ma. Sor r. Sure, never man was fo put to it to get | 
= 
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rid of a troubleſome companion. ey day, what's 
here? 

Mxs. SorT. Sir, Taſſure you, I. am infinitely oblig'd 
to you, and ſo is my huſband: I am forry he is not at 
home to return * thanks. 

[She curteſies all this time to zin, a 
bows to ber. 

Ms. Sor What! is the matter, child? what bath 
the ntleman done for me ? 

Mes Sor r. Oh! my dear, I am glad you are come 


by ——The entleman hath done a great deal for me, he. 


| hath guarded me home from the play. Indeed, my 


' dear, Lam infinitely obliged to the gentleman: - 


Ma. SorT.' Ay, we are both infinitely oblig'd to 
him. Sir, I am your humble ſervant : 1 give you 2 
great many thanks, Sir, for the civility you have con- 
Ed on my wife. I aſſure you, Sir, you never did 


a favour to any who will acknowledge it more. 


Rax. The devil take me, if ever I did: I 1 been 
as civil to ſeveral wives; but thou art the firſt huſband 
that ever thank'd me for it. 

Ms. Sor. Sir, if you will partake of a ſmall col- 
lation we have within, we ſhall think ourſelves much 
honour'd in your company. 

Rax. Sir, the honour would be on n my ſide; * 1 
2 unhappily engag'd to ſup with the duke of n | 

reet. 

Ma. Sor. I hope, Sir, you will ſhortly. give. us I 
ſome other opportunity to thank you. Yo 
Mxs. SorT. Pray, Sir, do not let it be long. 
M. Sor r. Sir, My doors will be always open.t ns 


1 Rar. All theſe' acknowledgments for ſo Gmall a 58 
gallantry make me aſham'd : I was only fortunate in 
the occaſion of doing what no young gentleman could 
have refuſed. However, Sir, I ſhall take the fir op- 
portunity to kiſs your hands, and am your moſt obe 
dient humble ſervant. Not a ſtep, Sir. | 

Mx. SorT. ir, your moſt humble ſervana 2 


SCENE 
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EY 
Mr. SOFTLY, Mr.. SoPTLV. 


Mx. Sor r. 1 proteſt one of the civileſt gentlemen 
Jever ſaw. 

Mas. Sort; Moſt infinitely well-bred. | 

Mx. Sorr. I have been making a viſit to my neigh- 
9 07-5 as where whom A I meet with bi 
that unl rogue, my Commons, who hath 
taken me to the tavern, r I proteſt, almoſt flulter d 


me. 

Mas. Sor r. He was here zul as you went out, and 
as rude as ever; but I gave him a ſufficient rebuff: 
fancy he'll ſcarce venture here again. And +» fy 
my dear, he is ſo n ſcandalous, I wiſh you: would 
not ſuffer. him. 

Ms. SorrT. He will be ſettled in the country ſoon, 
and ſo we ſhall be rid of him quite. But, my dear, I 
have ſome news to tell you: my fiſter Wiſdom hath re- 


. ceiv'd juſt ſuch another letter as yours, threatning to . 


murder her in her chair the firſt time ſhe goes abroad, 
unleſs ſhe lays twenty guineas under a ſtone. Indeed, 
ſhe ſhews abundance of prudence on this occaſion, . by 
keeping at home: ſhe doth not go abroad and frighten 
huſband, as you do. 7 
der oor FT. My iter Wiſdom receiv'd ſach a let- 


ter! I am heartily lad you have. told me of it; for l I 


owe her a viſit, and on this occaſion it would be un» 
pardonable to neglect a moment. Who's there 


Order my chair this inſtant, and do you and the . 


_footman take to your arms. ö 
Ma. Sor r. Why, 1195 would not viſit her at this 


ume o'night. 


Mas. Sor r. Oh! my dear! it is time enough; it 
is not yet ten. Oh! I would not for the world, when 


he will be ſure too that I know it. My dear, your ſer- 


vant: Pll make but a ſhort vifit, and be back _ 


before you can beſet down. to ſupper. - 


MR. SorT. Was ever ſo "unfortunate 2 wretch as I 
am! All my contrivances to keep her at home, do but 
fend her abroad the more, But I have a virtuous _ 
We 


r ⁰⁰ d ed, 


dear. 
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however; and truly virtuous women are ſo rare in this 
age one cannot pay too dear for her — Oh! a r virtu- 
ous wife is a moſt prodigious biefling. 


8 „enn VI. M.. Wrsnox's H. 


RAK EL, Mrs. WISDOM. 3 
Rax. To rally again the ſame 3 ſuch a 
rebuf, is, 1 4 adam, a lign ef ane 


| | bravery. 


Mzs. W1sD. What is it in me to lead you to that 


rally, captain, when I muſt ſhare the chief part of the 


danger too ? 
Rax. Why indeed, Madam, to ſend me word of this 
ſecond retreat of your huſband, was a kindneſs I know 


but one way how to thank you _ and I will thank 


thee ſo heartily, my dear, dear, lovely adam! heros 1 
Berry. 4 Oh! 3 Oy: Mrs, 
Softly juſt coming by. 

' Rax. Mrs. Softly ! EE 

Mas. WisD. — — Were not 


my orders, not at home? 


Ber. She ſaid ſhe knew you were- at home, and 


would ſee you.—She will be here this inſtant, 


- Rax. [Offers to go into the claſet.] The door is lock'd. 
Mas. W1sp. And my huſband hath the key.—It 


 Hgnifies not much if ſhe ſees you. 


Rax. Oh! Madam, I am tenderer 6 your reputa- 
tion.— This table will hide me. . [Gets under it. 


SCENE VI. 


Af WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 
Mas. SorT. Oh! my dear, Iam exceedingly con- 


ceern'd to hear of your misfortune ; Iran away the very 


minute Mr. Softly brought me the news. 

a Mas. Wisp. Iam very much obliged to you, my 
ear. 

Mas. Sorr. But I hope you are not frighten'd, my 


Mas. Wisp. It is impoſſible to avoid a little fur- 
prize on ſuch an occaion. 
2 Mzs. 


no danger. 


R 


— 5 
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MI s. Sorr. Oh yes l a little ſurprize at firſt 5 but 
en one hath ſufficient guards about one there can be 
Have you not heard that I receiv'd juſt 
ſuch another letter about three days ago ? 

Mas. WISD. And venture abroad ſo late? 


Mas. orf, Ha, ha, ha | Have !; not a vaſt deal of. 


o i f 


Mas. WrsD.: ee 1 chink . 
not ſlept one wink theſe three nights. 


Mxs. Sor r. I have 1 not ſlept * was up 
two of them at a ball. 
Mas. WIS. Why, you venture band as fearleſs 


as if no ſuch thing had happen'd. 


Mus. Sor. It is only the expence of a oma or 
two the more; no one would ſtay at home for that, you 
Know. Sure you don't intend to confine yourſelf any 
longer on this acequnt. I would not ſtay at home three 
days, if Ehad receiv'd as many lettors as go by the poſt 
in that tine. 

Mas. Wis p. You have more courage than I: the 

apprehenſion of the danger with me would quite ex- 
tinguiſh the pleaſure. 
Mas. Sor. Oh! you . creatine; . is no 
pleaſure without danger; but 1 thank heaven, my 
thoughts are always ſo fall of the former, that 1 leave 
no room Tor anz meditation on the latter. 


SCENE. VIII. 


we? WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM: Mig. SOFTLY; 
CONSTABLE, 


enn. I'll take my oath I ſaw him go in. 

Rs. WIs p. Bleſs me, my dear, what's the matter? 

Me W1sD.. Don't be frighten'd, child; this fellow 

hath ſeen the rogue that was here to-day get into the 

Mr. Conſtable, that is the cloſet-door: 

vou have the key; therefore, do you enter firſt, and 
we'll all' follow you. 

Joan. Ay, ay,.let me e 3 do you but laj:1 3 


* 


houſe again. 


on him, and I'll knock his brains out. 


Mas. Sor. Lud, ſiſter, ove you wait Take 


8 


1 am ſure Wye 


SERVANTS.. 


vw OM wv 


* 2 vv my hy 4 


Wa. - 


* 
1 
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example by me, and don't be frighten'd. — 
John, Thomas, bring up your blunderbuſſes. 


Mas. Wisp, Suppert me, or | faint. 


SCENE IX. | 
RIS QUE [di/cover'd.] 


ConsT. You may as well ſubmit, Sir, for we are 
too ſtrong for you. 

Jonx. Confeſs, Sirrah ! confeſs. How many are 
there of you ? | 
Ms. Wisp. Search his pockets, Mr. Conſtable... 
Mas. Wisp. What do] fee! 1 444 

Mas. SorT. Captain Rakel's man! [ f 1 
Ma. W1sD. It is ſufficient! the goods are found up- 
on him. Sirrah! confeſs your complices this mo- 
ment; you have no other way to ſave your life than by 
becoming evidence againſt your gang. 
Joux. Learn to betray your friends, ab Ta you . 


would rob like a gentleman and not be hang'd for it. 


Ma. Wisp. And ſo, Sir, I ſuppoſe it was you that 
writ the threat'ning letter to my wife. Why don't you 
ſpeak? You may as well confeſs ; for you will be 


| hang'd whether you confeſs or no, 


ConsT. Would it not be your wiſeſt way to impeach 
your companions ? ſo you may not only ſave your: Bios 


but get rewarded for your rogue 


Ma. W1sDp.. Is the raſcal dumb? We'll find ways to 
make him ſpeak, 1 warrant you. 


| GENS Ke) 1 
To them, COMMONS, arunk and ſinging. | 


Com. Hey! uncle, what a pox de you keep open 

houſe at this time of night? Oons, I thought you uſed 
to ſneak to bed at ſoberer hours. 
Ma. Wisp. How often muſt I forbid you my houſe ? 
| Com. Sir, you may forbid me as often as you 
7 1 1 when your door is open I ſhall never be able to 
PRIN. 

Ma. Wisp. You ſhall find a very warm reception... b 

Len. As warm as you pleaſe, for it is damn'd _ 

with- 
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without. But come, where's your liquor? Von do not ' 
entertain all this company without wine, I _ | 
Why, what a pox are all theſe ? the militia: 

Mx. W1sp. Sir, if you do not go out of my doors. 


tis inſtant, you ſhall be foreid out. 


Com. Damn your doors, Sir, and your tables too 
ZH turn your houſe out o? doors, Sir. 


n. the. table, and di gs vers Rakel. 


SC ENR XI. 


M., WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY; 
RAKEL, RISQUE, CONSTABLE, SER- 
'VANTS. 


eum. More 10 more caught. $10 4 

.ConsT, I haves im ſecure endung. 
Ma. Wrsp. This ſeeond viſit, Sir, is 3 
kind. I ſuppoſe, Sir, this is the honeſt gentleman that 
conveys away the goods; we have ſtopped the goods, 
and ſhall convey you both to a D habitation. et 

Rax. Damnation! 

Mas. WiIsp. Ruin'd beyond retrieval. £1 [ite 

Mas. Sorr. May believe my eyes? 

Ms. WIsp. [To Riſque.] You will how but a 
ſhort time to conſider on*t ; ſo it were good for you to 
reſolve on being an evidence, and ſave you own en 
at the expence of his. 

RI, Well, Sir, if 1 muſt W I muſt, I coke 

Mz. Wisp. [To Rakel. ] Do you know this rn 
man, Sir ? | 
Rax. [H/ae.)] Confuſion |! What ſhall I do? 

Cons r. Hou / the rogues ſtare at one another! What, 
did you never ſee one another before? 

RIis d. Pox take him, I wiſh Thad never ſaen him; 
Pm fure I am like to pay dear enough for his nn 


Ma. Wisp. You have oy - to prevent it = 


than by fwearing againſt him. 

Reis. Ay, ay, Sir, I'II ſwear againſthim; ; he brought 

me to this ſhame, ſo let him look to it: I never took 

theſe 1 2 till I became acquainted with that high- 
waymantk 
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not way man there, who n robbe d. on ua the roads of 
Ope. England. | 
2 Rax. Ha! 
oors See, ee you — that: this fellow wrote- 
the letter to my maſter, to threaten to nden my lady 
00 3: whenever ſne went abroad? 

Risq, Ay, that Lwill; I ſav * write it with my 
Kell oven eyes. 
* | Mx. WisD, —— obo) Vole ſaw him write Ut? 
1 © Vile og an't pleaſe your honour. 
ho Ms. W1sD. I find this fellow will do. our. buſineſs | 
. R without any other evidence. | Afede. 
8 Mas. Sorr. Can this be poſſible? | Aide. 


Ms. WIsp. And ſo if my wife had ventured abroad, 
you had put your deſign in execution. 
R189, — he would have been murder'd. the very 


ins Frſt time, an't pleaſe your honour. 
nat Ma. W.1sD. See there now -Did I not adviſe you 
ds, 8 like a friend? ——TIn ſhort, I know not when it will 


be ſafe for you to ſtir without your own doors. 
Mas. Wisp. And was J to have fallen by the hands 


1. of this gentleman? 

3 Riis“. Yes, Madam; he as to have murder d your 
* lady hip, and I was to have robb'd you. = 

to TT _ Rax. Dog! villain! © 

ek _R:5Q, Don't give ill language, Tom; 1 10 often 
09 told yon what your rogueries would come to. I told. 
* | you, you would never leave off thieving but at the 
2 | „ 


RARE. Villain, be afturd, [ will be reveng'd.on * 
Risq, I deſire of your worſhip that we may not be. 


t. + pat together; I do not care for ſuch company, xp. 

ö Ma. WIS D. Mr. Conſtable, convey them to the 
3 1 round-houſe; let them be kept ſeparately, and i in the 
SE | miornng you ſhall hear from me. 


Et | - © Rax. [To Wiſd.] Sir, ſhall I beg to ſpeak one word | 
= with you? 
| | Ms. W1sD. You are ſure he has ne arms about him, 


t Mr. Conſtable ? 

© | Congr. No, Sir, he hath no arms about him nor 
— any thing elſe. 

* 


7 k. This proſecution 1 will end in nothing but — 
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own ſhame ; [ Apart to Wiſd.] fo you had beſt ſet me 
at liberty. Be aſſured that I am not the perſon you 


take me for; my character will make it evident that 
my deſign was neither to rob nor to murder you ; my 
crime; dir, will appear to be ſuch as (Heaven be 
praiſed) our laws do not hang a man for.—As for that 
fellow there, he is my ſervant; but how, or with what 
deſign he came here, I cannot tell. 


Mx. WIS. And is this what you have to ſay, Sir ? 
RisqQ. Don't believe a word he ſays, Sir; for he is 


one of the damnedſt liars that ever was hanged : he'll 


tell you he kept a juſtice of peace Tor a ſervant, if you 
will believe him. 


Ma. WIS. He ſays he kept you as ſuch. 


| RisQ. Ay, there it is now. Art thou not a fad dog, 
Tom? But thou wilt Pay for alf thy rogueries ſhortly, 


[Wiſdom paints to the Con ſtable. 


\Consr: -Come, brivg them along; march, you Ae 1 


beggarly raſcal you a rogue, and be N 
you, at Fp6e OP my or your PO 


. SCENE XII. 


Mr. WISDOM, "Mrs. "WISDOM, Mrs. SOFTLY. 


Mx. W1sD, Don't be frighten'd, my dear; while 


you are at home, you are in no danger. Siſter Softly, 


1 am ſorry you find my family in ſuch diſorder. | 
Mas. Sorr. I am heartily ſorry for your ſake, dear 

brother ; but Heaven knows how ſoon it may be our 

own fate; for I ſuppoſe you know we have receiv'd a 

letter too. 

MIA. WIsd. We muſt find ſome way to break the 


neck of this trade. Here's my poor wife will not be | 


able to ſur abroad this winter. 5 
Mas, es Not r ene this winter Marry, 


forbid. it; ſhe hath ſtaid at home longer already than 1 
would have done, had the danger been ten times 


reater: 1 would rather loſe my life than my liberty. 
ac: EEK, 's the difference, whether one be lock'd u 


in one's own. grave, or one's o--•n houſe ?—My ſoul is 


ſuch an enemy to confinement, that if my body” were 
e e not Fry in it. 


* 


the windows—and, he exceeded his commiſſion= 
muſt be fo 
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Mx. Wied. Oh lud ! here's doctrine for my wife. 
May your body never enter my doors again, I pray 


Heaven. [4% 7d:.] But if you have no more fears for 


ourſelf, * I hope you would have ſome for your 
uſband. 

Mus. Sorr. Oh! dear Sir, the wife who loves her 
huſband aswell as herſelf is anexceeding good Chriſtian. 
That man muſt be a moſt unreaſonable creature, who 
expects a woman to abſtain from pleaſures for his' ſake. 

Mx. WIsp. Hoity-toity ! 1 hope you'll allow that a 
woman ought to avoid ſome pleaſures for the luke of 
her huſband. ; 

Mus. Sorr. Oh, certainly! ought, no doubt on't. 
But to ſpeak freely, I am afraid when once a woman's 
pleaſures run counter to the intereſt of her huſband ; 
when once ſhe finds greater pleaſures abroad than at 


home, I am afraid all the threatning letters i in Europe 
will not keep her from them. 


Mx. Wisp. Oh lud! Oh lud! 

Mus. Sorr. But to ſhew you that I am * a con- 
trary opinion, I will leave the moſt agreeable company 
in the world to go home to my huſband. — cere- 


mony. 


Mx. Wisd. I will ſee you into your chair. | 

Ms. Sor r. Siſter, your ſervant. I hes 

Ms. W1sD. My dear, lam yours. hat mall 1 
think! Rakel cannot be guilty of ſuch villainy. But 
then how came his ſervant here? He ſent him to break 
It 
and what he hath ſaid was only MEN to 
excuſe himſelf. 

4 8 CEN E XIII. 

Mr. WISDOM, M-s. WISDOM. 


Ms. Wisp. I wiſh you well home, Madam; and 
may you never come abroad again. —My dear, Lam 
afraid ſhe hath quite ſtruck you dumb with ſurprize. 
This woman is a walking contagion, and ought not to 
be admitted into one's houſe. She is able to raiſe a 
univerſal conjugal rebellion in the nation. 

Mes. WIsb. Alas! my dear, I wiſh this affair had 
not happen'd. I vow, I feel a fort of 1 for theſe poor 

wretches, 
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Wretches, whom neceſſity hath driven to ſuch courſes. 


One of them ſeems ſo young too, that if he were for- 
Sen perhaps he might amend. 5 i 

Ms: .W 18D. His method of robbing; perhaps, and | 
the next time cat our throats. 

Mus. Wisp. Strict juſtice ſeems too rigorous in my 
opinion; ; and thoꝰ it may be a womaniſh weakneſs, { 
could wiſh you would forgive them. | | 

Mx; Wa1sD. Be affur'd, my love, it is a omni 
Weakneſs which makes you i plead for the life of a young 
fellow. By the women's conſent we ſhould: have no 
rogues hang'd till after they are forty. + 

Mas. Wis. In one ſo youhg/ vice hath not fo 
r0oOt. | 

MX. Wisb. You ties my dear;/ view hath often the 
ſtrongeſt root in a young fellow. So, ſay no more; 1 
am determin'd he ſhall be hang) d: I will go take my 
meſs of ſugar-ſops, and to bed. In the ne early 
I. will go to a juſtice of the peace. 5 

Mus. W1s8D. But conſider, my dear, wall * not 
provoke the reſt of the gang to revenge? 

Ma. WIsd. Fear nothing, my dear. 

While in your huſband's arms you keep yourt trea- 


ſure, | 
You're — from fear of hats REES 
Mas. Wish,—————or _ of pcaure. 


8 * n., 
N 


AC T m. 8 CE NE I. 


8 C E NE, An inner room in the band la,. 


COMMONS; RAKEL.. 
Fr 
RIT HEE; Tom, forgive me. 5 
Rax. Forgive thee! Death and i natd ' 
Joſt thou infult my misfortunes? Doſt thou think I am 
come to the tree, where I am to whine out of the world 
like a good chriſtian, and forgive all my enemies. If 


thou 2 TROY my T_T” Prayer, damn _thee heartily, 
TY. 


Com. 
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on. Amen, if I deſign'd thee any miſchieff. 
Rax. Rat your deſigns; it is equal to me whether 
you defign'd it or not; and Iwill forgive you and that 
raſcal Riſque at the ſame time. | 


Com. Nay, but dear Tom, why the danger is not 


Jo great as thou apprehendeft : it will never be believed 


that thou didſt intend to rob my uncle; thy reputation 


will prevent that. 


Rak. But it will be believed that I intended to 


euckold your uncle; my reputation will not prevent 


that: and I would rather ſacrifice the world than my 


miſtreſs— Oons l I believe thou didſt intend to dif- 


cover me, to ſave the virtue of thy aunt. | 

Con. To ſave the devil! You ſhould: lie with all 
my-aunts, or with my mother and fiſters: nay, I will 
carry a letter for you to any of them. | l 
(Ras. Carry a letter! If thou wilt get me two let- 
ters that were taken out of my pocket when I was 
ſearch'd, Iwill forgive thee It is in vain to keep ĩt 
a ſecret. Your uncle. Wiſdom hath in his poſſeſſion a 
letter from each of your aunts, which unleſs we get 
back, muſt ruin them both. | | 

Co. But I ſuppoſe he hath read them already. 

Ra k. Then they are ruin'd already. 

Com. Prithee, what are the letters? 


Rax. I believe, Sir, you may gueſs what buſineſs is 


petween them and me: 


Con. Harkee, Tom There is no ſmut in 


Rax. There is nothing more in them than from the 
dne an invitation to come and ſee her, and from the 
other a very civil meſſage that ſhe will never ſee my face 
again. e 
Coxs r. [ Exters.] Captain, you muſt go before the 
Juſtice. As for you, Sir, you have your liberty to go 
where you pleaſe. I hope you will be as good as your 
word, and remember to buy your ſtockings at my 
ſhop ; for if I had not perſuaded the gentleman to make 
up the affair, you might have gone before the juſtice 
8 33 I 
Con. Mr.. Conſtable, Jam oblig'd to you; and the 
next time you take me up, I hope I ſhall have more 
ä | money 


=_— 


- 
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money in my pocket. Come, noble captain, be not 
dejected; ll ſtand by thee, whatever be the conſe- 
quence—— Mr. Conſtable, we'll wait on you imme- 
diately. — Harkee, I have a thought juſt riſen may 
bring the ladies off in the eaſieſt manner imaginable. 
Rak. What hath the devil inſpir'd thee with? 
. Com. Suppoſe now I ſhould ſwear that I forg'd their 
hands. Luckily for the purpoſe I have had a quarrel 
this very day with my uncle Wiſdom, and another 
with my aunt Softly : ſo that we may perſuade the old 
gentleman that I ſent the letters to you in order to be 
- My them. Now, if we could perſuade them 
is. 5 | 
* Rax. Which we might, if they were as ready to be- 
lieve any thing as thou art to fwear any thing; but as 
the caſe happeneth to be quite contrary, thy ſtratagem 
is good for nothing; ſo fare you well. Nothing will 
proſper with me whilſt J keep ſuch a wicked fellow 
compan xy. | YN 15 15 
Con. The invitation muſt be from my aunt Wiſdom 
by his being there Odd, if there be no direc- 
tion, it may do Thou art ſuch a- dear wicked dog, 
I cannot leave thee in the lurch. PE tb. © 
on Ts» SCENE II. 
Mi. WISDOM, Mrs. WISDOM. 


Ma. WisD. Pray, no more of your good- nature, 


my dear. It is a very good-natur'd thing truly to fave 
one rogue's throat, that he may cut twenty honeſt peo- 
ple's. The good- nature of women is as furious as their 


ill- nature; they would fave or deſtroy, without diſtinc- 


tion. But by this time | ſuppoſe my brother Softly is 
ready. So, child, good-morrow: | | 


5 Mas. W1sp. Nay, my dear, | dare not truſt myſelf 


even in my own houſe without you, now you have pro- 
-vok'd the gang. So, if you are determin'd to go, you 
Mall carry me to return my ſiſter's viſit. | 
Mx. W 1sD. Indeed, my dear, I will carry you to a 
maſquerade as ſoon. No, no; no more viſiting there, 
If my ſiſter's huſband's brother marries a mad woman, 
ſhe ſhall not ſpoil my wife; I'll carry you to no ſuch 
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lectures. She will teach you more naughtineſs in half 
an hour, than half a dozen modern comedies ; nay, 
than the lewd epilogues to as many modern tragedies. 
Mas. Wisp. Which you never ſuffer me to go co, 
tho? you ſeldom miſs yourſelf. 5 
Ma. WIsp. Well, IJ muſt not loſe a moment; good- 


morrow. 


Mas. Wie. So you leave me behind to be mur- 


der'd. 


Mx. W1sp. You'll come to no harm 1 Wannen 
7 | ö | „„ 
Ms. WIS D. I cannot think that, when I know 


what you are going upon. If this generous creature : 


ſhould have honour enough to preſerye my reputatioff, . 
ſhall I ſuffer him to preſerve it 70 the ale, a life, 
which was dearer to me than fame before, and by ſuch 
an inſtance of honour will become ſtill more precious. 
No, ſhould it come to that, I will give up my honour. 
to preſerve nry lover, and will be myſelf the witneſs to 

kis innocence, ——W ho's there? le” | 


SCENE III. 
Mr. WISDOM, BETTY. 
Mas. W1sD. Call a chair. . 
Ber. Madam! n 
Mas. WIs p. Calla chair. , 
BET. And is your ladyſhip refoly'd to venture 
abroad ? 35 | | 
Ms. WrsD. TI begin to laugh at the danger J ap- 
prehended. But however, that ['may not be To bold, 
order the footman to take a blunderbuſs with him: and, 
d'ee hear, order him to hire chairmen, and arm them 
with muſkets. I am reſolv'd to pluck up a ſpirit, 
Betty, and ſhew my huiband that I am like other wo- 
men. SED | 
Ber. I am heartily glad to fee your ladyſhip hath 
ſo much courage; I always lik'd thoſe families the beſt 


where the ladies govern'd the moſt. Where ladies go- 


vern there are ſecrets, and where there are ſecrets there 
are vails. I liv'd with a lady once who uſed to give 
4 Vor. II. > 4 , 1 0 ; her 
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her clothes away every month, and her huſband durſ 


not oppoſe it. 

Mas. W1sD. 
Have no time to 
be ready. 


Go, do as I bid you in a moment. I 
loſe ; I will but put on my mantle and 


'-.SCEN E IV. Mr. SOFTLY's Heuſe. 


LA 


Mr. SOFTLY [alore.] 


Mxs. Sorr. That he ſhould convey himſelf under 
Her table without her knowledge, is ſomething difficult 
to believe. Nor can I imagine any neceſſities capable 
of driving him to ſo. abandon'd a courſe. Her concern 
ſeem'd to have another cauſe than fear. Beſides, I re- 
member when we were at the maſquerade together, he 
talked to her near an hour; and if I miſtake not, ſhe 
was ſo pleaſed with his converſation, that ſhe gave him 
encouragements which he was unlikely to have miſ- 


taken. 
ſhe was 


captain. 


-It muſt be, ſfo——whateyer was his deſign, 
privy to it. He is falſe, and ſo adieu, good 


SOENEY. 
Mr. SOFTLY, M. SOFTLY. 


Mx. SorrIx. My dear, your ſervant: no news of 
my brother Wiſdom yet? I have been conſidering how 
lucky it is that ours was not the houſe attack'd—we 
might not ſo happily have diſcover'd it. (Poor fool, 
how little ſhe ſuſpects who the incendiaries were.) 
Ms. SorT. Heaven ſend the gang be quite broke; 
1 ſhall be oblig'd to make more ſervants mount the 
guard now whenever I go out. 
Ms. Sor. It would be much more adviſeable for 
you to ſtay at home, and then no one need mount 
guard upon you but your huſband.” 
Ms. SorT. Never name it, I am no more ſafe at 
Home than abroad; for if the rogues ſhould ſet our 
houſe on fire, I am ſure no one would wiſh to be in it. 
Ms. Sor. Still my arguments retort upon me, and 
like food to ill blood promote the diſeaſe, not the cure. 


Well, my dear, take your ſwing, Þll give you no more 
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of my advice — and I heartily wiſh you may never 
u HE ors 

Mas. Sorr. Why do you wiſh ſo? | 
Mx. Sor. Becauſe I am ſure you muſt be lam'd 
firſt. | | | 


Mas. SorT. Why indeed, my dear, I think no one 


would ſtay at home who had legs to go abroad. 


Ma. Sor r. Truly, my dear, if I was ſure ſhe would 
have ftaid at home, I would have choſen a wife with- 
out legs before the fineſt legg'd woman in the uni- 
verſe; but ſhe who can't walk will be carry'd. I have 
no need to complain of your legs, for they ſeldom 
carry you farther than your own door. And truly, 
my dear, reckoning the number of your attendants, 
you go abroad now upon a dozen legs. | 

SERVANT | Enters] Sir, Mr. Wiſdom to wait on 
your worſhip. | 

Mx. Sorr. Shew him up: — Will you ſtay and hear 


Mus. Sor r. No, I have other buſineſs; by that time 
I am dreſs'd, I expect a lady to call on me to go to 


another trial; I mean the rehearſal of the new opera. 


- -$SCEKNE VE: 
Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY. 


Mx. Sorr. Brother Wiſdom, your ſervant: my 
wife tells me you have made a diſcovery of the in- 
cendiaries. Ha, ha, ha! ſhe little thinks who wrote 


the letters. 


Mx. Wisp. No, nor do you think who will appear 
to have written them. | 


Mx. Sorr. I hope we ſhall not appear to have 
written them. | 


MR. WISsp. No, WE; One of the fellows I have in 


_ cuſtody offers to ſwear it on the other. 


Mx. Sorr. How! but you know we cannot admit 


_ of ſuch a teſtimony, whereof we know the falſehood. 


— 


Ms. WIsp. And what then? you don't take the 
falſe oath, do you? Are you to anſwer for the ſins of 
another ? 


— — — _—_ — 
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Mx. Sorr. But will not the other circumſtances ds 


| without that of the letter ? 


Ma. Wisp. Yes, they will do to hang him; but 
will not have the ſame terror on our wives. 

M. Sorr. I am glad of it with all my heart; I 
am ſure I have ſeverely paid for all the terrors I have 
Pp my wife: if I could bring her to be only as 

ad.as ſhe was before, I ſhould think myſelf entirely 
happy. In ſhort, brother, I have found by woful 
experience, that mending our wives is like mending 
our conſtitutions, when often after all our pains we 
would be glad to return to our former tate. 

MR. WISsD. Well, brother, if it be fo, I have no 
reaſon to repent having been a valetudinarian.—But 
let me tell you, brother, you do not know how to 

vern a wife. 

Ma. Sor r. And let me tell you, brother, you do 
not know what it is to have a woman of ſpirit te to 
govern. | 

Ma. WIsp. A fig for her ſpirit, I luce what it is 
to have a virtuous wife; and perhaps I am the th 
man in town that knows what it is to keep a wife at 
Home, 

Mx. Sorr. Brother, do not upbraid me with my 
wife's going abroad: if ſhe doth, it is in the beſt 
company. And for virtue — for chat, Sir, my wife's 
name is Lucretia Lucretia the ſecond ; and 1 don't 
queſtion but ſhe's as chaſte as the firſt was. 187 
M. WISD. Ay, ay, and I believe ſo too. But 
don't let the ſqueamiſhneſs of your conſcience put 
a ſtop to my ſucceſs : And let me tell you, if you are 
not advantaged by the ſtratagem, you will he diſad- 
vantaged by the diſcovery; for if you put ſuch a 
ſecret into your wife's boſom, let me tell you, you 


are not Solomon the ſecond. 


SCENE VII. 


a Mr. WISDOM, Mr. SOFTLY, CONSTABLE, 


* RAKEL, R{SQUE, CLERK, SERVANTS. 


SERVANT. Sir, here 1 is a conſtable with ſome pri- 
ſoners. 
Ms. 


_— 


* 
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MX. Sorr. Bring them in. Brother Wiſdom, I 
will ſtretch both law and conſcience as wide as poſſible 


to forve o _* ©; | . 
ConsT. Come, gentlemen, walk in and take your 
places, | | 

Mx. Sor. Are theſe the two fellows, Mr. Con- 
ſtable, that you found laſt night broke into Mr. 


 Wiſdom's houſe 7 © | |; 


Const. Yes, an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
 Risq. We are the two rogues, an't pleaſe your 


_ worſhip. 


MR. WISp. This fellow is to be admitted evidence 
againſt the other. | | | 
Risq. Yes, I am evidence for the king. 
Ms. Sorr. Where is my clerk ? Mr. Sneakſby, let 
that fellow be ſworn. | 

R1sqQ. May it pleaſe your worſhip, I have a ſort of 
ſcruple of conſcience; I have been told that you are 
apter to hire rogues to ſwear againſt one another, than 
to pay them for it when they have done it. There- 
fore, ſuppoſing it to be all the ſame caſe with your 
worſhip, I ſhould be glad to be paid beforehand. 
Ms. Sorr. What does the fimple fellow mean? 

Mx. W1sD. Perhaps we ſhall not want his evidence; 
here are ſome papers which were found in the other's 


pocket. I have open'd one of them only, which I 
find to contain the whole method of their conſpiracy. 


SNEAKS. [reads.] To enſign Ra 


Mx. SorT. Mr. Sneakſby, read theſe = 8p 
| el. Parole 
Plunder.” i | 


Mu. Wis. Plunder's the word, agad! 


SNEAKS, © For the guard to-morrow, enſign Rakel, 
two ſerjeants, two corporals, one drum, and fix and 
c thirty men.” - | | | 

Ms. SorT. Why, the rogues are incorporated, they 
are regimented——we ſhall ſhortly have a ſtanding 
army of rogues as well as of ſoldiers. 

Ms. W1sp. Six and thirty rogues about the town 
to-day : Mr. Softly, we muſt look to our houſes, I ex- 
pect to hear of ſeveral fires and murders before night. 

Mx. Sort, Truly, . Wiſdom, I fear it will 

| 3 be 
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be neceſſary to keep the city train'd-bands continually 
under arms. | WIE gk 
Mx. WIsp. They won't do, Sir; they won't do. 
Six and thirty of theſe bloody fellows would beat them 
all. — Sir, fix and thirty of theſe rogues would re- 
quire at leaſt one hundred of the foot-guards to cope 
with them, „„ Vs 
Ms. SorT. Mr. Sneakſby read on, we ſhall make 
farther diſcoveries Pll engage. 
Sneaks, Here's a woman's hand, may it pleaſe 
your worſhip. „ 
Mx. Sorr. Read it, read it. There are women 
robbers as well as men. Th . 
SN EAE s. [reads.] Be here at the time you men- 
* tion, my huſband is luckily out of the way. Iwiſh 
* your happineſs be, as you ſay, entirely in the power 
of „„ ELIZABETRH WIS DOM.“ 
Mn. WISsD. What's that? Who's that? 
SNEAKS. Elizabeth Wiſdom. 5 
Mx. W1sp. [Sratches the letter.] By all the plagu 
of hell, my wife's own hand too. . 05 
Mx. Sor r. I always thought ſhe would be diſco- 
ver'd one time or other, to be no better than ſhe. 
ſhould be. EL [ Hae. 
Ms. W1sD. I am confounded, amazed, ſpeechleſs. 
Mx. SorT. What's the matter, brother Wiſdom ? 
Sure your wife doth not hold correſpondence with 
theſe people; your wife! that durſt not go abroad 
for fear of them; who is the only wife in town that 
ker huſband can keep at home. 
Mx. W1sD. Blood and furies, I ſhall become the 
Jeſt of the town. | 
SnEats. May it pleaſe your worſhip, here is one 
letter more, in a woman's hand too. | | 
Mx. SorT. The ſame woman's hand, I warrant 
Ou. | ; | 
F Snzakxs. [reads.] © Sir, your late behaviour hath 
« determin'd/me never to ſee you more: if you get 


entrance into this houſe for the future, it will not 


be by my conſent ; for I deſire you would hence- 
© forth imagine there never was any acquaintance be- 
* tween you and Luck ET IA SOFTLY.? 


Ma. 


 Thall commit her and her rogues together. a 
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Ms. Wis». Ha! 28 

Mx. Sor r. Lucretia Softly !=—=Give me the let- 
ter. — Brother Wiſdom, this is ſome counterfeit. 

Ma. Wisp. It muſt be ſo. Sure it cannot come 
from Lucretia the ſecond; ſhe that is as chaſte as the 
firſt Lucretia was. She correſpond with ſuch as 
theſe, who never goes out of doors but to the belt 
company in town |! | Mok 

Ma. Serr. *Tis impoſſible ! : 

Mx. W1sD. You may think ſo ; but I who under- 
ſtand women better, will not be ſo eaſily fatisfy*d. 
T'Y go fetch my wife kither, and if lie doth not acquit 
herſelf in the plaineſt manner, brother Softly, you 


—-S- 


What do I ſee? An apparition ! 
SCENE VIII. 
To them, Mrs. WISDOM, guarded. 

Mas. Wrsp. Let the reſt of my guards ſtay with- 
out——My dear, your ſervant,  _. | 
Ma. Wisp. This muſt be ſome delufion, this can't 
be real. ey | 1 

- Mxs. WIsp. I fee you are ſurpris'd at my courage, 
my dear; but don't think I have ventur'd hither alone, 
I have a whole regiment of guards with me. 


Ma. W1sD. You have a whole regiment of devils 
with you, my dear. | 25 20. 


Mus. Wisp. Ha, ha, ha. 


aße IR... 
| To them, Mrs. SOFTLY... | 
Mxs. Sor. Joy of your coming abroad, ſiſter Wiſ-- 


dom; I flew to meet you the moment my ſervants: 
-brought me the agreeable news you were here. 


Ms. W189. I am extremely oblig'd to you, Ma- 

dam; but I wiſh this ſurpriſe may have no ill effect 

on poor Mr. Wiſdom; he looks as if he had ſeen an. 

o ee eee 

_ Mxs. Sor. Nay, it Will be a great fuxpriſe to all 
IT 


* 
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your acquaintance ; you muſt have made an hundred 
Vviſits before it will be believ'd. 

Mas. WIsp. Oh,! my dear, Iintend to make al- 
moſt as many before I go home Weis. | 
Mx. W1sD. Plagues and furies ! 

Ma. SorrT. I fancy, brother Wiſdom, you begin 
to be as weary of the letter- project as myſelf. 

Ma. Wisd. Harkee, you, crocodile— devil! 
come here, do you know this hand ? [ Softly e 
: Mrs. Softly her letter at the ſame time. 

Ms. W1sD.: Ha! [ Starts. 

Ms. W1sD. You counterfeited your fear bravely ; 
you were much terrify'd with the thoughts of the 


enemy, while you ys a rene correſpondence 
with him. 


+ 


SCENE e laß. 
To them, COMMONS. 


Com. So uncles, I ſee you take turns 10 keep the 
rendezvous. Uncle Wiſdom, 1 hope you are not 
angry with me for what I ſaid laſt night. When a 
man is drunk, you know, his reaſon is not ſober ; 
and when his reaſon is not ſober, a man. that acts ac- 
cording to his reaſon cannot act ſoberly. There's 
logick for you, uncle; you ſee I have not forgotten 
all my univerfity learning, 

Ma. W1sD. I ſhall take another opportunity, Sir, 
to talk with you. | 

Com; Well, aunt Wiſdom, I hope you will recon- 
cile my uncle to me; I ſhould have waited on you 

laſt night, according to your invitation, when my 
uncle was abread, but I was W e 1 receiv'd your 
* letter too, Madam. | 's 

Mxs. SorT. My letter, brute! f 

Com. Ves, Madam; did you not ſend me a letter 
laſt night that you would never ſee my face again, 
deſiring me to forget that I had ever any acquaint- 
ance with you: nay, I think you may be aſham'd to 

down it; here's a good-natur'd woman that tries to 
make up all differences between . 
What mn I ſee ! captain, Rakel. = . 
KAK . 
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Rax. You ſee a man who is juſtly puniſh'd by the 
ſhame he now ſuffereth for the injury he hath done 
you. Thoſe two letters you mention, I took laſt 
night from your bureau, which you accidentally left 
open: and fir'd with the praiſes which you have ſo 


often and ſo juſtly beſtow'd on this lady, I took that 


opportunity, when ſhe told me her huſband would 
be abſent, to convey myſelf thro? the window into the 
cISſet. What follow'd, I need not mention any more 
than what I deſign'd. | 

Com. Rob my bureau, Sir! 

Rax, Nay, dear Jack, forgive me; theſe ladies 


have the greateſt reaſon to be offended, fince the 


letters being found in my pockets, had like to have 
cauſed ſome ſuſpicions which would not have been 
to their advantage. 
Ms. W1sp. Excellent creature! | 
RAk. But, gentlemen, if you pleaſe to look at 
theſe letters, you will find they are not directed to me. 
Mxs. WISD. They have no direction at all. 
Mx. Sort, I told you, brother—my wife could not 
be guilty.. | | 
MR. Wis». I am heartily glad to find mine is 
not—you ſee, Madam, what your diſobedience to my 


orders had like to have occaſionꝰd. How often have 


I ſtrictly commanded you never to write to that 
fellow ! | | ps 
Mas. WIsp. His careleſsneſs hath cured me for the 
future. ; | 
Mx. W1sD. And fo, Sir, you keep company with: 
highway- men, do you? | 
Com. What do you mean, Sir ? | 
Mx. W1sp. Sir, you will know when. your ac-- 
quaintance is ſent to Newgate.—Brother Softly, I. 
deſire you would order a Mittimus for theſe fellows 
inſtantly. | - 
Con. A Mittimus ! for whom? 
Ms. WIsp. For theſe honeſt gentlemen,. your ac- 


Juaintance, who broke into my. houſe. 


Cou. Do you know, Sir, that this gentleman is an. 

officer of the army? | 3 
Mx. W1sp. Sir, it is equal to me what he is. If 
LS, he: 


— 
N = 
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| he be an officer, he only proves that a rogue may be 


under a red coat, and very ſhortly you will prove that 
a rogue may be under a black one. | 
Com. Why, Sir, you will make yourſelves ridicu- 


lous, that will be all you will get by it. I'll be the 


captain's witneſs, he had no ill deſign on your houſe. 
Mx. Wis». And I ſuppoſe, Sir, you will be his 

witneſs that he did not write the letter threatning to 

murder my wife. pe" | Th 
Mas. SorT. That I will. If any one be convicted 


as an incendiary, I am afraid it will go hard with you 


two.—TI over-heard your fine plot. —Siſter Wiſdom, 


do you know this hand. —This is the threatning let- 


ter ? | ; [ Shewwing a leiter. 
Mus. W1sD. Sure it cannot be my huſband's. 


Mas. SorT. As ſurely as that which you receiv'd 


was written by mine. 

Mus. W1sD. Amazement ? What can it mean? 

Mus. Sorr. Only a new way to keep a wife at 
home; which, I dare ſwear, mine heartily repents of. 

Mx. SorT. Ay, that | do indeed. 

Mxs. W1sD. And is it poſſible that theſe terrible 
threatning letters can have come from our own dear 
hu'tands ? N . | 

Mxs. SoyT. From thoſe very hands that ſhould de- 
fend us againſt all our enemies. 

Ma. SorT. —— Come, brother Wiſdom, -I ſee we 
are fairly detected; we had as good plead guilty, and 
ſue for mercy. I aſſure you, my dear, I ſhall think 
myſelf very happy if you will return to your old way 
of living, and go abroad juſt as' you did before this 
happen'd. ASE; | 
| Ma. Wi1sp. Truly I believe it would have been 
ſoon my intereſt to have made the ſame bargain. 


Mus. SorT. Lookee, my dear, as for the blunder- 


buſſes, I agree to leave them at home: but I am re- 
ſolv'd not to part with the additional footman : he 
muſt remain as a ſort of monument of my victory. 


MR. Sorr. Well, brother Wiſdom, what ſhall be 
done with the priſoner ? This fellow's oath will have 
no great weight in a court of juſtice. 9 


Ma. W1sD, Do juſt what you will; I am fo __ 
3 an 
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and ſorry, pleas'd and diſpleas'd, that I am almoſt; 
out of my ſenſes. | : n 

Rax. I told you how the proſecution would end. 
Upon my honour, Sir, I had no deſign upon any thing 
that belongs to you, but your wife. 

Mx. W1sD. Your very humble ſervant, Sir. I do 
believe you by the emptineſs of your pockets ; but- 
this gentleman ſeem'd to have ſome other deſign by 
the fulneſs of his. 1 | 

Mx. SorT. With what conſcience, firrah, did you 
preſume to take a falſe oath ? | | 
Riis q. With the ſame, Mr. Juſtice, that you would: 
have receiv'd it, when you knew it to be falſe. 
Lookee, gentlemen, you had beſt hold your tongues, 
or I ſhall become evidence for the king againſt you 
both. As for my maſter, he, I hope, will forgive me; 
for I only intended to get the reward, and then I would 
have ſworn all back again.— Sir, if your honour doth 
not forgive me, P11 confeſs that I brought you the 
letters from the ladies, and ſpoil all yet. 

Rax. By your amendment, I know not what TI: 
may be brought to do——till I get you to the re- 
giment. 

Com. Well, uncle Wiſdom, you are not angry, 
are you? . | 

Mas. WISsp. Let me intercede, my dear. | 
Mx. W1sD.. You are always interceding for him; 


I wiſh his own good behaviour would. I think, for 


the ſake of religion, I will buy him what he defires, a 
commiſſion in the army; and then the ſooner. he is 


N knock'd in the head the better. 


Rax. Well, brother, if thou doſt come among us, 


it may be ſome time or other in my power to make 

thee reparation.— But to you, Madam, I never ſhalk 
be able to give any ſatisfaction for my bold deſigns- 
Zagainit your virtue. | 


Mas. W1sD. Unleſs by deſiſting for the future. 
Mxs, Sorr. Be aſſured if my ſiſter forgives you the- 


1 njury you intended her, I never will. 


Mx. Sorr. Come, come, my dear, you muſt be 


Jof a more forgiving temper ; and fince matters are 
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like to be amicably adjuſted, you ſhall entertain the 
company at breakfaſt, and we will laugh away the 
. . EET 

_ Rax. Pray, ladies, let me | you this advice : 


Tf you ever ſhould write a love-letter, never ſign your 


name to it.— And, gentlemen, that you may prevent 
it think not by any force or ſiniſter ſtratagem to 
impriſon your wives. The laws of England are too 
generous to permit the one, and the bulles are gene- 


But let this be your maxim, 


| Thoſe wives for pleaſures very ſeldom roam, 
Wheſe huſbands bring ſubſtantial pleaſures home. 


1 


n the 
y the 


vice: 
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GRUB-STREET OPERA. 


As it was Acted at the 


THEATRE in the HAvY-Makxk ET. 


By SCRIBLERUS SECUNDUS, 


* 


Six. Nom, Hie, hæc, hoc. 
GN. Hujus. 
Dar. Huic. 
Accus. Hunc, hanc, hocs 
Voc, Caret, Lit. Gram, quod via, 


Dramatis. 


—— monary —— — — g — 
... — — EE 


1 —— 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 
M E N. 

Sir Owen Apps HINTER EN, a 
gentleman of Wales, in 
love with tobacco, 

Maſter Owen APSHINKEN, 
his ſon, in love with wo- 
mankind, 

Mr. Ay$HoNEs, his tenant, 


Po ZZLETEXT, his = 


Mr. Furnival. 


Mr. SrorLER. 


Mr. WATHAN, 


in love with women, to- 
bacco, drink, and back- 
gammon, 

RosBin, his butler, in love 
with Sweetiſſa. 

WILLIAM, his coachman, 
enemy to Robin, in love Þ Mr. JoxkEs. 
with Suſan, 

Jony, his groom, in MY Mr. Doves 
with Margery, : 

THomas, the Ba 5 Hicks. 


WO M E N. 


Lady APSHINKERN, wife to 
Sir Owen, a great houſe- 
wife, governante to her Mrs. Fux NxIVAL. 
huſband, a zealous advo- | 
cate for the church, 

MoLLy ArsHnonts, daugh- | . 
ter to Mr. Apſhones, a > Miſs ParTY Vaucmnan. 
woman of ſtrict virtue, 

SwEETISSA, wait- Women f Ronin, J Mrs. Noxks. 


Mr. 1 


Mr. Murken. 


ing-woman, of ſtrict © | 
Sus Ax, cook, virtue, & WILI. 3 K. 
Manczar, Rouſo- in love „ 
maid, with {© Joax. J Mrs, Lacr, 


SCENE, War zs, North or South. 
IN. 


INTRODUCTION. 


SCRIBLERUS, PLAYER. 
PLAYER, | 


T Very much approve the alteration of your title- 
from the Welch to. the Grub-Street Opera. 
Sck1s. I hope, Sir, it will recommend me to. that 
learned ſociety : for they like nothing but what is moſt 
indiſputably their own. | 

PLay. I aſſure you, it recommends you to me, and: 


will, Thope, to the town. 


Scr1s. It would be impolitick in you, who are a 
young beginner, to oppoſe that ſociety, which the 
eſtabliſhed theatres ſo profeſſedly favour : beſides, you 
ſee the town are ever on its ſide : for I would not have 
you think, Sir, all the members of that auguſt body 
confined to the ſtreet they take their — ak ; no, 
no, the rules of Grub- Street are as extenſive as the rules 
of the King's-Bench. We have them of all orders and 
degrees; and it is no more a wonder to fee our mem- 
bers in ribbands, than to ſee them in rags. 

Play. May the whole. ſociety unite in your fa- 
vour. | | | 

ScR1B. Nay, Sir, I think no man can ſet out with 
greater aſſurance of ſucceſs, It was the favour which 
the town hath already ſhewn to the Welch Opera, 
which gave birth to this, wherein I have kept only 
what they particularly approved in the former. 
You will find ſeveral additions to the firſt act, and the 
ſecond and third, except in one ſcene, entirely new. 

Play. You have made additions, indeed, to the 
altercative or ſcolding ſcenes, as you are pleaſed to call 


them. | | | | 

. Scris. Oh! Sir! they cannot be heighten'd; too 
much altercation is the particularly property of Grub- 
Street: with what ſpirit do Robin and Will. rap out 


the lie at one another for half a page together=You: 
lie, 


men to have in their houſes. 


* 
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He, and you lie—Ah ! ah! the whole wit of Grub- 
Street conſiſts in theſe two little words—you lie. 
Pr. That is eſteemed ſo unanſwerable a repar- 
tee, that it is among gentlemen generally the laſt word 
that 1s ſpoken. 

ScRr1B. Ay, Sir, and it is the firſt and laſt among 
ours. I believe I am the firſt that hath attempted to 
introduce this ſort of wit upon the ſtage ; but it hath 
flouriſhed among our political members a long while. 
Nay, in ſhort, it 1s the only wit that flouriſhes among 
them. 

Phan, And you may get as much by it as they 
do. But, pray, Sir, what is the plot or deſign of 
this Opera? For I could not well diſcover at the re- 
hearſals. f 

ScrIB. As for plot, Sir — I had writ an admi- 
rable one; but having obſerved that the plot of our 
Engliſh Operas have had no good effect on our au- 
diences ſo I have e'en left it out — For the deſign, 
it is deep very deep. This Opera was writ, 
Sir, with a deſign to inſtruct the world in ceconomy, 
— It is a ſort of family Opera. The huſband's 
made macum; and is very neceſſary for all married 
So if you pleaſe I 
will communicate a word or two of my deſign to 


the audience, while you prepare matters behind the 


= ſcenes. 


Play. I ſhall expect you there, Sir. 


The author does, in humble ſcenes, produce 
Examples fitted to your private uſe. 
Teaches each man to regulate his life, 
To govern well his ſervants and his wife. 
Teaches that ſervants will their maſters chouſe; 
That wives willridetheirhuſbands round the houſe. 
'Teaches that jealouſy does oft ariſe, 
| Becauſe men's ſenſe is dimmer than their eyes. 

Teaches young gentlemen do oft purſue 

More women then they well know how to- Woo; 


Teaches 


6 INTRODUCTION. 
Teaches that parſons teach us the right way, 


And when we err we mind not what they ſay. 


Teaches that pious women often groan, 


5 
9 


on- when they' ve none 


ig 
Teaches that virtue is the maid's beſt ſtore 
. Teaches all theſe, and teaches nothing more. 


For ſake of their rel 
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ACT 1. SCENK L 


SCENE, Sir Owen APSHINKEN's Houſe. 
Table and Chairs, . 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN. and PUZZLE-. 
„„ TEST. Mo _ 


Si, OWEN. 


JOME, Mr. Puzzletext, it is your glaſs. Let 
us make an end of our breakfaſt before Madam 
is up.—Oh Puzzletext! what a fine thing it is 
for a man of my eftate to ſtand in fear of his wife, 
that I dare not get drunk ſo much as—once a day, 
without being called to.an account for it. 
Po z. Petticoat-government is a very lamentable 
thing indeed. —— But it is the fate of many an hone 
gentleman. 


A . 


What a wretched life 
Leads a man a tyrant wife, 

While for each ſmall fault he's corrected: 
One bottle makes a fot, 1 
One girl 1s ne'er forgot, 

And duty is always neg lected. 
But tho' nothing can be worſe 
Than this fell domeſtic curſe, 

Some comfort this may do you, 

So vaſt are the hen-peck'd bands, 
That each neighbour may ſhake hands 
With my humble ſervice to you. 5 
IR 


— 
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SIR Owen. Oh, Puzzletext ! if I could but enjoy 
my pipe undiſturb'd, how happy ſhould I be! for 1 
never yet could taſte any pleaſure, but in tobacco. 
Poz. Tobacco is a very good thing, indeed, and 
there is no harm in taking it abundantly. 


SCENE I. 


Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHINKEN, 
UZ ZLE TEXT. 


. Lavy Ay. At your morning-draught, Sir Owen, I 


find, according to cuſtom ; but 1 ſhall not trouble my- 
ſelf with ſuch a drone as you are. Methinks you, Mr. 
Puzzletext, ſhould not encourage drunkenneſs, 

Puz. I aſk your ladyſhip's pardon ; | profeſs I have 
ſcarce drank your health this morning——and wine, 
while it contributeth only to the chearing of the ſpirits, 
is not forbidden us.—l am an enemy to exceſs — but as. 
far as the ſecond bottle, nay, to ſome conſtitutions, a 
third, is, no doubt, allowable—and I do remember to 
have preached with much perſpicuity even after a 
fourth. | | | 8 

Lavy Ar. Oh intolerable! do you call four bottles 
no exceſs? | | 8 09 

Puz. To ſome it may, to others it may not. 
Exceſs dependeth not on the quantity that is drank, 
but on the quality of him who drinketh. 

Lapy Ay. I do not underſtand this ſophiſtry 
tho' I think I have ſome {kill in divinity 

Puz. Oh, Madam! no one more. Your ladyſhip 


is the honour of your ſex in that ſtudy, and may pro- 


perly be termed © The great Welch lamp of divinity.” 
Lap Ae. I have always had an inclination to 


maintain religion in the pariſh——and ſome other time. 


ſhall be glad to diſpute with you concerning exceſs— 
but at preſent I muſt impart ſomething to you concern- 
ing my ſon, whom ] have obſerved too familiar with 
the maids 4 


Puz. Which of the maids, Madam ? Not one of my 


miſtreſſes, I hope. | | LAlde. 
Lady Ar. Truly, with all of them and unleſs we 


prevent it, 1 am afraid we ſhall hear of a marriage, not 
mus 


Pd 


mo 
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much to our liking——and you know, Mr. Puzzle- 
text, how hard a thing it would be for us, who have 
but one child, to have him throw himſelf away. 

Puz. What methods ſhall we take in order thereto ? 

Lapy Ay. I know but one—we muſt prevent his 
marrying them, by marrying them to others—we have 
as many men as maids ; now I rely on you to match 
them up to one another ;—for whilſt there is one un- 
married wench in the houſe, I ſhall think him in dan- 
ger.—Oh, Mr. Puzzletext! the boy takes after his 
father, not me—his head is full of nothing but love: 
for whatever Nature hath done for him in another way, 
ſhe hath left his head unfurniſh'd. RG: 


Puz. Love, in a young mind, is powerful indeed, 
AIR II. Lads of Dunce. 


If love gets into a ſoldier's heart, 
He puts off his helmet, his bow and his 'dart, 
Achilles, charm'd with a nymph's fair eye, 
A diſtaff took, and his arms laid by. 

The gay gods of old their heav'n wou'd quit, 
And leave their ambroſia for a mortal tit. bit 3 
The firſt of that tribe, that whoremaſter Jove, 

Prefer'd to all heav'ns, the heaven of love. 


Lapy Ap. I think you have already aſked them all 
in the church, ſo that you have only to haſten the 
match this I aſſure you, I ſhall not forget the fa- . 
vour. I am now going to take a ſhort airing in the 
Park, in my own chaiſe, and would have you remem- 
ber we have no time to loſe. 


Puz. Well, Sir, you heard what my lady ſays — 
what ſhall I do? | | | 

Sis Owen. E'en what ſhe commands.—If ſhe in- 
| terferes not with my pipe, I am reſolv'd not to in- 
terfere with her family.———Let her govern, while I 
ſmoke. _ | | 

Puz. Upon my word, Sir Owen is a thorough epi- 
curean philoſopher. I muſt now ſeek the young ſquare, 
who is a philoſopher of another kind. 


SCENE 
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SCENE III. 


OWEN el. [With two letters. ] 


This is the day wherein Robin and Sweetiſſa propoſe 
to be married, which unleſs I can prevent, I loſe all my 
hopes of her; for when once a woman knows what's 
what, ſhe knows too much for me. Sure never man 
was put ſo to it in his amours—for I do not care to 
venture on a-woman after another nor does any wo- 
man care for me twice. _ 5 

AIR III. Let the drawer bring clean glaſſes. 

| How curſt the puny lover! 
How exquiſite the pain, 
When love is fumbled over, 
To view the fair's diſdain 
But Oh! how vaſt the bleſſing! 
Whom to her boſom preſſing, 
She whiſpers, while careſſing, 
Oh! when ſhall we again? 


Here are two letters, which I have forged; one as 
from Suſan to Robin, the other -from William to 
Sweetiſſa: theſe muſt be dropt where they may be found 
by the improper parties, and will create. a jealouſy, 
whereof I may reap the fruit, and Sweetiſſa's maiden- 
head may be yet my own. 


SCENE IV. 
PUZZLETEXT and OWEN. 


Poz. Mr. Owen ! Thave been ſearching you. Iam 
come, child, to give you ſome good inſtructions.— I am 
ſorry to hear you have an intention to diſgrace your fa- 
mily, by a marriage inferior to your birth. | 

Owen. Do not trouble your head with my marriage, 
good Mr. Parſon.— When I marry, *twill be to pleaſe 
myſelf, not you. 5 
Pu. But let it not be ſuch a marriage as may reflect 


upon your underſtanding.—Conſider, Sir, — conſider 


who you are. 
| AIR 


p. 
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ATR IV. March in Scipio. 


Think, mighty Sir, ere you are undone, 


Think who you are, Apſhinken's only fon; 

At Oxford you have been, at London eke alſo ; 
You're almoſt half a man, and more than half an beau : 
Oh do not then diſgrace the great actions of your life ! 
Nor let Apſhinken's ſon be buried in his wife. 


Puz. You muſt govern your paſſions, maſter Owen. 

Owen. You may preach, Mr. Parſon, but I ſhall 
very little regard you. There is nothing ſo ridiculous 
as to hear an old fellow railing at love. | 

Puz. It is like a young fellow railing at age 

Owen, Or a courtier out of place at court. 


AIR V. Sir Thomas I cannot. 


The worn-out rake at pleaſure rails, 
And cries,” Tis all idle and fleeting ; 
At court, the man, whoſe int'reſt Kils, 
Cries, All is corruption and cheating: 
But would you know 
Whence both theſe flow ? 
'Tho* ſo much they pretend to abhor em, 
That rails at court, 
This at love's ſport, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for *em, 
| fit for *em, 
Becauſe they are neither fit for em, 


Owen. Beſides, doctor, I fancy you have not al- 
ways govern'd your own paſſions, tho' you are ſo fond 
of correcting others: as a poet burleſques the non- 
2 of others, while he writes greater nonſenſe him- 

elf ä 8 | | 

Puz. Or as a prude corrects the vices of others, 
while ſhe is more vicious herſelf. | W 

Owen. Or as a parſon preaches againſt drinking, 
and then goes to the alehouſe. ; 

Puz. Very true—if you mean a preſbyterian 
parſon. | | 


AIR 
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AIR VI. One evening having loft my way, 
vue heard a noncon parſon preach | 
*Gainſt whoring, with juſt diſdain.; 
- Whilſt he himſelf to be naught « did teach 
Of females as large a train 
As ſtars in the ſky, or lamps in "the ſtreet, 
Or beauties. in the Mall we meet, NP 
Or as—or as—or AS, 
Or as the whores in Drury-lane, 


Owen. Thy ſimiles are all froth, like bottled ale 


bar it is as difficult to get thee out of a ſimile as 
out of an alehouſG. 


| AIR VII. Dutch Kipper. | | 
"IA The gaudy ſun adorning _ | 
. brighteſt rays the morning, 
| the miering, 
| Shines oer the eaſtern . 
And I will go a ſporting, © 3 
Owen. And I will go a courting, 
3 2 courting, 
> There lies my pleaſure ſtill. 
Poz. In gaffar Woodford's ground, 
1 A bruſhing hare is found, _ | 
Acourſe which even kings themſelves might ſee I 
Owen. And in another place 
here lies a bruſhing laſs, 


Which will give one ten Rwy more ſport ik than 
the, 


„ — 


S ECV PAR x. 


Po: oz, What pleaſure. to ee while the greyhounds are 
| running, 
Poor puſs's cunning, and thifting, and ſhun- 
nin 
„ Wich what art me plays Rill her part, 
And leaves her purſuers afar: .. » 
Firſt this way, then that; 
Firſt a ſtretch, and then ſquat, 
Till quite out of breath, 
She yields her to death. 


"Whats joy with the ſportman's compare? 
OR x. 


wo 


15 
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Owen. How ſweet to behold the ſoft blooming laſs; 
With bluſhing face, claſp'd cloſe in em- 
- - brace! 
To feel her breaſts riſe, ſee joy fill her eyes, 
And glout on her heav'n of charms ! 
While ſighing and whining, 
And twiſting and twining, 
With kiſſing and preſſing, 
And fondeſt careſſing, bp 
With raptures ſhe dies in your arms. 
[ Exeunt " 


 SWEETISSA and MARGERV. 


Sw ET. If ever you had known what it was to love, 
Margery, you would not have wonder'd how I could 
prefer a man to his maſter. 

Mars. I ſhould not have wonder'd indeed, if our 
young ſquire had been like moſt young country ſquires 
But he is a fine gentleman, Sweetiſſa. = 

SWEET. From ſuch fine gentlemen, may my ſtars 
deliver me, Margery. _ | 

MarG. What, | ſuppoſe you are afraid of being 
made jealous, by his running after other women. 

SWEET. Pſhaw |} I ſhould not think him worth bein 
jealous of—he runs after every woman he ſees ; — 
yet, I believe, ſcarce knows what a woman is.— 


Either he has more affectation than deſire, or more de- 


fire than capacity. - O Margery, when I was in Lon- 
don with Madam, I have ſeen ſeveral ſuch ſparks as 
theſe ; ſome of them would attempt making love too. 

— Nay, I have had ſuch lovers But I could never 
find one of them that would ſtand it out. 


AIR VIII. Beſly Bell and Mary Gray. 


In long pig-tails and ſhining lace, 
Our beaux ſet out a wooing; 
Ye widows, never ſhew them grace, 
But laugh at their purſuing. | 
But let the daw that ſhines ſo bright, 
Of borrow'd plumes bereft be, 
Alas! poor dame, how naked the fight! 
You'll find there's nothing left ye. 
A Ok 


P_ TT — — —— —  — — un — 
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Oh Margery ! there is more in Robin's little Pe 
than in a beau's whole body. 

Mars. Yes, and more roguery in him than 

SWI ET. | know you are prejudiced againſt him from 
what William ſays; but be aſſured that i is all malice 3 ; 
he is deſirous of getting his place, 

Mak. I rather think that a ee of yours 
againſt Willianmg. 

SwEET. O Margery, Margery! an upper ſervant's 
honeſty is never ſo conſpicuous, as when he is abuſed 
by the under ſervants. They muſt rail at ſome one; 
and if they abuſe him, he preſerves his maſter and 

miſtreſs from abuſe. 

MARC. Well, I would not have ſuch a breet-heart. 

SWEET. Puh if all you ſay were true, what is it to 
me? If women were to conſider the roguery of their 
lovers, we ſhould have even fewer anaiches among MY 


Ft of quality than we have. 


AIR IX. Mad Moll. 


"Why ſhould not I love Robin? ; 
15 And why ſhould not Bob love me! 
While ev'ry one elle he is tabbings | 
le till may be honeſt to me. 

Por tho? his maſter he cheats, 
His miſtreſs ſhares what he gains; 
And whilſt 1 am taſting the ſweets, _ 
The devil take her who abe 


* 


Maxc, But ſhould he be taken indeed ; 


Ah! think what a ſhame it would be 
To have your love dragg'd out of bed, 
And .thence in a cart to the tree. 
Swe ET. Let halters tie up the poor cheat, 
Who only deterves to be bang'd; 
The wit who can get an eſtate, 
Hath ſtill too much wit to be hang' d. 


But 1 don't ſpeak this on Robin's account! for if all 


my maſter's anceſtors had met with as good ſervants as 
Robin, he had enjoyed a better eſtate than he hath 
mom. i 


SCENE 


Tax GRUBSTREET OPERA. "95 


ROBIN and SWEBTISSA.. > 
= 1 I R X. Maſquerade minuet. 
Ron. Oh my Sweetiſſa! 

TIRE, ___ Give: me a kiſs-a, 
Oh what a bliſs-a | 
Ws behold your charms! 
das My eyes with gazing! 
- $10 ue Are ſet a blazing. : 
cer. | _ then and quench them within my. , 
arms. 


No. Oh my Sweetiſſa! thou art ſtraighter than the 
Arnie tree —ſweeter than the ſweeteſt Hower —thy 
hand is as white as milk, and as warm; thy breaſt is as 
white as ſnow, and as cold. —T hou art, toſum thee up 

at once, an olio of perfections; or in other words, a 
garden of bliſs which my ſoul delights to walk in.— 
Oh! 1 will take ſuch ſtrides about thy form, ſuch vaſt, 
ſuch mighty ſtrides 

SWEET. Oh Robin! it is as impoſſible to tell thee 
how much ] love thee, as it is to tell how much 
water there is in the ſea. | 


Rog. My dear Sweetiſla ! had I the learning of the 
author of that opera book in the parlour-window, 1 
could not make a ſimile to my love. 

SWEET. Be aſſur'd there ſhall be no love loſt be- 


tween us. 


AIR XI. Young 8 once che mapa rain, 


When mutual paſſion hath poſſeſs d, 
With equal flame each amorous 28 

How ſweet's the rapt'rous kiſs ? 
White each with ſoft contention ſtrive, 
Which higheſt ecſtaſies ſhall give, 
Or be more mad with bliſs. 


Ros. Oh my Sweetiſſal how i impatient am I till the 
parſon hath flitch'd us together; then, my dear, no- 
thin but the ſciſſars of the Fates could ever cut us 
aſunder. 
i K 2 x SWEET, 
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Swrrr. How charming is thy voice! ſweeter Wan 
ba pipes to my ear: I could liſten eve. 
1 And I could view thee ever: thy face i is 


| brighter than the brighteſt ſilver. Oh could I rub my 


ſilver to be as bright as yr dear ore, I were a Ne 
indeed! 
SWEET. Oh Robin ! there i is no ig on my 
face; the colour which I have, nature, not art, hath 
iven; for on my honour, during the whole time I 
ave lived with my miſtreſs, out of all the pots of paint 
which | have plaiſter'd on her _ I never ſtole a bit 


to plaiſter on my own. 


Ros. Adieu, my dear, I muſt go whet my ales - 
by that time the parſon will be return'd from courſing, 
and we will be married thismorning.— Oh Sweetiſſa 
it is eaſier to fathom the depth of the bottomleſs ſea, 
than my love. 

SWEET. Or to fathom the an of a woman's bot- 
tomleſs conſcience, than to tell thee mine. 

Ros. Mine is as deep as the knowledge of phy- 
ſicians. 

SwEET. Mine as the projects bf ſtateſmen. 

Ros. Mine as the virtue of whores. 

SW RET. Mine as the honeſty of lawyers. 

Ros. Mine as the piety of prieſts. 

SWEET. Mine as 1 know not what. 

Ros. Mine—as—as—as—1'gad I don't know what. 


AIR XII. All in the Downs. 


Would you my love in words diſplay d, 
A language muſt be coin'd to tell, 
No word for ſuch a paſſion's made, 
For no one ever lov'd ſo well. 
Nothing, Oh! nothing's like my love or you, 


+» And'fo my deareſt, and fo my —_— 8 * 


de ar, aalen, 


SCENE VII. 


SWEET ISS A — MARGRRVY. 


SWE RT. Oh my Margery! if this fit of love con- 
e how happy ſhall L 1 + : 


Mie, 
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M AKG. Ay, it will continue the uſual time, I war- 
rant you, during the honey- moon. 

Swe r. Call it the honey-year, the honey-age, Oh 
Margery ! ! ſure never woman loy'd as I do! tho' I am 
to be married this morning, ſtill ĩt ſeems long to me.— 
To a mind in love, ſure an hour before marriage ſeems 

a month. 

Mak. Ay, my dear, and many an hour after mar- 
riage ſeems a twelvemonth; it is the only thing where- 
in the two ſtates agree; for we generally with ourſelves. 
into it, and wiſh ouralves out of it. 

SweeT. And then into it again; which makes one 
poet ſay, love is like the wind. 

Max d. Another, that it is like the fea... 

SwERET. A third, a weather-cock. - - 
Mak. A fourth, a Jack with alanthorn. 
SwEET. In ſhort, it is like every thing. 

Max. And like nothing at all. 


AIR XIII. Ye nymphs and filvan cl 


How odd a thing i is love, 
Which the poets fain would prove 
To be this and that, 
And the Lords knows what, 
Like all things below and above.. 
But believe a maid, 
Skill'd enough in the trade 
Its myſteries to explain; 
*T1s a gentle dart, 
That tickles the heart. 
And tho? it gives us ſmart, 
Does joys impart, 
Which. largely requite all the pain, 
Mane. Oh, my dear! whilſt you have been ſinging; 
Fe what have diſcover'd ! | 


SwEET. It is a woman's hand, and not my Own. 
| [Reads.] Oh my Margery ; now. I am undone indeed. 


— Robin is falfe, he has lain with, and left our Suſan. 
Mars. How! 


SWEET.. This letter comes from her to upbrobin | 
with it. 3 
2 © "Mance 
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NINA Then you have reaſon to thank fate for this 


you to have known he had another? 


18 maene 'tis too late to diſcover faults. 


AIR XIV. Red houſe. 


Ye virgins who would marry, 
Ere you chooſe, be wary, 
If you'd not miſcarry, | 
Be inclin'd to doubting : 
Examine well your lover, 
His vices to diſcover, 
With caution con him over, 
And turn quite inſide out him; 
But wedding paſt, 
The ſtocking caſt, 
4 The gueſts all gone, 
The curtain drawn, 
Be henceforth blind, 
Be very kind, 
And find no faults about him. 


SWEET. Oh Margery! I am reſolv'd never to ſee 
Rabin more, 


bappy- 
SCENE VIII. 


ROBIN. 


How truly does the book ſay hours to men in love 
are like years. Oh for a ſhower of rain to ſend the 


our William is on the ſuperſcription. 
| 702 Mrs. SWEETISSA. 


% MA DAM, 


termined to mgrry our Robin, this _— 


2 * 


gh eed, 


l dere — What would it avail you to have 
fl it out when you were married to him? When 
you! had been his wife; what would” it ore" 19 en 


SWEET, True, true Margery ; whbn once a woman 


Mars. keep that reſolution, nd vou Will be 8 


-parſon home from courſing, before the canonical hours 
are over — Ha! what paper is this ?— The bond a | 


— Hoping that you are not quite een 1 
e 
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for to let you know” Pll read no more: can there 
de ſuch falſhood 3 in mankind I find footmen are -as 


great rogues as their maſters.z-and henceforth I'll look 


for no more honeſty under a livery, than an embroiderꝰã 


coat but let me ſee again] to let you en 1 


am ready to fulfil my promiſe to you.. ph 


Ha! ſhe too is guilty. —Chambermaids are as bad as 
their ladies, and che whole world 1s one neſt of rogues... 


AIR XV. Black joke. 


The more we know of human kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find 
I!n every land as well as Wales; 
For would you ſee no roguery thrive, 
Upon the mountains you mult live, 
For rogues abound in all the vales. 
The maſter and the man will nick, 
The miſtreſs and the maid will ik ; 3. 
For rich and poor 
Axe rogue and whore, 
There's not one honeſt man in a ſcore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 


SCENE IX. 
ROBIN and JOHN. 


8 Oh John! thou beſt of friends! come to my 
arms. —For thy ſake I will fill believe there is one 


| honeſt — one honeſt man in the world. 


Joan. What means our Robin? 

Ros. O my friend! Sweetiſſa is falſe, and Pm un 
done—let this letter explain the reſt. 

Joh xv. Ha! and is William at the bottom of all 
Our William who us'd to rail againſt women and ma- 
trimony! Oh! tis too true what our parſon ſays, 


there's no belief in man. 


Ros. Nor woman neither John, art thou my 


friend ? 


Joun. When did Robin aſk me what I have not 
done? Have I not left my horſes undreſt, to whet thy 
ring n 1 Bet a my able en g. to cean 


3 
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thy ſpoons ? And even the bay ſtone-horſe unwater'd, 
to waſh thy glaſſes} ? 5 
Ros. Then thou ſhalt carry a challenge for me to 
Juonx. Oh Robin! conſider what our parſon ſays— 
We muſt not revenge, but forget and forgive. 
Ros. Let our parſon ſay what he will. — When did 
he himſelf forgive ? Did he forgive gaffer Jobſon hav- 
ing wrong' d him of two cocks of hay in five load? 
Did he forgive gammar Sowgrunt for having wrong'd 
him of a tyth-pig ? Did he forgive Suſan Foulmouth, 
for telling him he lov'd the cellar better than his pul- 
'pit ?—No, no, let him preach up forgiveneſs, he for- 
gives nobody. So I will follow his example, not his 
precepts.—Had he hit me a ſlap in the face, I could 
have put it up.—Had he ſtole a ſilver ſpoon, and laid 
the blame on me, tho? T had been turn'd away, I could 
Have forgiven him. But to try to rob me of my love— 
that, that, our John, I never can forgive him. 


AIR XVI. Tipling John. 
The dog his bit 
Will. often quit 
A battle to eſchew ; 
The cock his corn 
Will leave in barn, 
Another cock in view. 
One man will eat 
Another's meat, 
And no contention ſeen 
Since all agree | 
FI *T1s beſt to be, 
Tho' hungry, in a whole ſkin. 
But ſhould each ſpy 2 
His miſtreſs by 
A rival move his ſuit, 
- He quits his fears, 
"They fall together to't. 
A rival ſhocks = ix 


And 
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And makes the gentleſt froward ; . 
He who won't fight _ 
For miſtreſs bright, 

Is ſomething worſe than coward. 


Jonn. Nay, to ſay the truth, thou haſt reaſon on 
thy ſide. Fare-thee-well.—I'Il go deliver thy meſſage, 
and thou ſhalt find I will behave U like a Mal 
Han r my friend. | W 6H 


8 c ENE X. 
ROBIN. | 


Now were it not for the fin of ſelf- murder, would L 
a go hang myſelf at the next tree. Yes, Sweetiſſa, I 
would hang myſelf, and haunt thee.—Oh woman, wo 
man! is this the return you make true love ?—No man 
is ſure of his miſtreſs, till he has gotten her with child. 
A lover ſhould act like a boy at ſchool, who ſpits in 
his porridge that no one may take it from him Should 
William have been beforehand with me— Oh! 


SCENE XI. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. 


SWEET. Oh! the perjury of men! I find dreams do 
not always go by contraries ; for I dreamt laſt night, 
that I ſaw our Robin married to another. 

[A hong filence, and waliing by one another. 
She tales out her handkerchief, and burſts 
out a crying. ] 

Ros. Your crying won't do, Madam; I can telF 
you that.—T have been your fool long enough—T have 
been cheated by your tears too often, to believe them 

any longer. 

h Swezr, Oh barbarous, perfidious, cruel wretch!— 
Oh! I ſhall break my heart Oh 

Ros. No, no, your heart is Iike a green ftick, you: 
may bend it, but cannot break it.— It will bend likea 
willow, and twiſt round any one.. 25 . 

Sw REE T. Monſter! monſter! _ 

Konz. Better language would ſhe better breeding. 


Ks | AIR. 


* 


— ® * 
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AIR XVII. Hedge. lane. 3 
Indeed, my dear, * 
| With gh and tear, 
Nt vour point you Will not ng: . 
'd rather eat | f 
The offal meat, | F 
75 | Than others leavings. . ' 
ewteT.. Villain, well 
You would conceal 
Your falſhood by ſuch 8 * 
Alas! too true 
l've been to you, 
Thou very wretch of wretelies. 


Well you know q 
What I might do 

: Would I but with young maſter.. 
Ros. Pray be ſtill, 

. Since by our Will, 

| You're now with child of baſtard... 

SwWwEET. I with child? 
Ros. Ves, you with child. 
SWEET. I with child, you villain? 
ROB. Les, you, 
Bur "has. now with child by William. 


I; 18 equal to me with whom you play your ranks 3 
and l'd as lieve be my maſter's cuckold as my fellow-- 
ſervant 's. Nay, 1 had rather; for 1 could make 
him pay for it. 
Sw ET. Oh, moſt inhuman ! doſt thou not expect 
the cteling to fall down on thy head, for ſo notorious 
a lie > Doſt thou believe in the Bible! ?. Doſt thou be- 
lieve there is ſuch a thing as the devil? Doſt thou be- 
- Heve there is ſuch a place as hell ? | 
Rog. Yes, I do, Madam; and you will find this; 13 
ach a place to your coſt —Oh, Sweetiſla, Sweetiſla ! 
that a woman could hear herſelfaſk'd in church to one 
man, when ſhe knew ſhe had to do with another. 
SWEET. Ihad to do with another ?- 
_ -- Ros. Von, Madam, you. 


SWEET. 
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SWEET. I had to do with Will ? 
Ros, Yes, you had to do with Will. 


AIR XVIII. Lord Biron's Maggot. 


SWEET, Sure nought ſo diſaſtrous can woman befal,. 
As to be a #008 virgin, a and thought none- 
at al 
Had William but pleas'd me, 
It never had teiz'd me 
To hear a forſaken man bawl. 
But from you this abuſe, 
| For whoſe ſake and whoſe uſe, 
L have ſafe cork'd my maidenhead up; 
How muſt it ſhock my ear! 
For what woman can bear 
To be call'd a vile drunkard, 
And told of the tankard, | 
Before ſhe has. ſwallow'd a cup? 


Ros. O Sweetiſſa, Sweetiſſa! well thou knoweſt;. 
that wert thou true, Pd not have ſold thee for five 
hundred pounds. But why do I argue longer with an 

| ungrateful woman, who is not only talſe, but triumphs 
in her falſhood ; her falſhood to one who hath been 
too true to her. Since you can be ſo baſe, I ſhall tell 
you what 1 never did intend to tell you When I was: 
in London, I might have had an affair with a lady, and 
ſighted her for you; | 

SweeT. A lady ! I might have had hog lords in one 
afternoon ; nay, more than that, I refufed a man with 
a thing over his ſhoulder like a ſcarf at a burying, for 
you; and theſe men, they ſay, are the n men in 
the kingdom. 

Ros. O Sweetiſſa! the very hand- irons thou didſt 
rub before thou waſt preferr'd to wait on thy lady have 
not more braſs in them than thy forehead. 

SwWZET. O Robin, Robin! the great filver ile 
ſticks in thy caftody are not more hollow than thou 
art. | 

Roy. O Sweetiſſa! the paine; nay, the eye-brows - 

; mY thou putteſt on thy miſtreſs are not more falſe than 

ou. 

. | SWEET. 
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Sw EET. Thou haſt as many miſtreſſes #6 there are 
Re on thy ſide-board. _. _. 
Rog. And thou lovers as thy miſtreſs has — 
SWEET. If I have, you will have but a ſmall ſhare. 
Ros. The better my fortune. To loſe a wife 
eg you have had her, is to get out of misfortune 
— to loſe one before you get her, is to eſcape it; 
eſpecially if it be one that ſomebody has had before 
you. ——He that marries, pays the price of virtue.— 

Whores are to be had cheaper,  _ 


AIR XIX. Do not aſk me, | 


A woman's ware, like china, 
Once flaw'd is good for nought ; 
When whole, tho? worth a guinea, 
When broke's not worth a groat. 
A woman at St. James's 
With guineas you obtain, 
But ftay till loſt her fame is, 
She'll be cheap in Drury-lane. 


= SCENE XII. 
SWEETISSA and MARGERY. 


.$wzET, Ungrateful, barbarous wretch e 

- Marc. What is the matter? RI 
ez Oh, Margery ! Robin 
Max. W hat more of him? br 
SwòWg ET. O! worſe than you can Imagine-—worſe | 
than I could have dreaded oh, he * 1 5 1 
virtne! . 1 4 

Max. How ! your vis? | 

SwEET. Yes, Margery, that virtue ich 1 3 
lock'd up as in a cupboard; that very virtue he has 
abus' d He has barbarouſly infinuated to be no virtue 
at all. — Oh, I could have born any fate but this! 
II that would have carried a knapſack thro? the 
world, ſo that my virtue had been fe within it——[ 
that would rather have been the pooreſt man's wife, 
than the richeſt man's whore To be call'd the miſs 
of a footman, that would not be the miſs of a king. 

Mas c. lt is a melancholy thing, Indeed. 


SWEET. 
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_  - Swzer, O Margery ! men do not ſufficiently under- 


Rand the value of virtue. Even footmen learn to 
a whoring of their maſters and virtue will ſhortly 
be of no uſe, but to ſtop bottles. tg 
£ A I R XX. Tweed-ſide. 
What woman her virtue would keep, 
When nought but her virtue ſhe gains? 
While ſhe lulls her ſoft paſſions aſleep, _ 
She's thought but a fool for her pains, 
Since valets, who learn their lords wit, 
Our virtue a bauble can call, 
Why ſhould we our ladies ſteps quit, 
Or have any virtue at all? 


ACT I SCENE L 
SCENE, The Fields. 


Mr. APSHONES and MOLLY. 
Mr. APSHONES. 


| 1 Tell you, daughter, I am doubtful whether his de- 
ſigns be honourable : there is no truſt in theſe flut- 
t'ring fellows; they place as much glory in winning a 
poor girl, as a ſoldier does in conquering a town. 
Nay, their very parents often encourage them in it ; 
and when they have brought up a boy to flatter and 
deceive the women, they think they have given him a 
good education, and call him a fine gentleman. 
-MoLLy. Do not, dear Sir, ſuſpect my Owen; he 
is made of a gentler nature. 3 | 
Ms. Ar. And yet I have heard that that gentle 
gentleman, when he was at London, rummaged all the 
playhouſes for miſtreſſes: nay, you yourſelf have 
— of his pranks in the pariſh ; did he not ſeduce the 
fidler's daughter? | 
MoLtLy. That was the fidler's fault; you know he 
fold his daughter, and gave a receipt for the money. 
Mx. Ar. Hath he not made miſchief between 
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ral men and their wives? And do you not know. that 
he luſts after every woman he ſees, thoug h the | 
. wretch does not look as if he was quite. come. Fenn 
nurſe yet. 

MorLv. Sue angels cannot have more  avectmes i in 
their looks than ge. 

Ms. Ap. Angels! baboons !- theſe are the creatures 
that- reſemble our beaus the moſt. If 75 have any 
ſweetneſs in them, *tis from the ſame re that an 
orange hath. Why have our women wo com- 
plexions and more health in their countenances here 
than in London, but becauſe we have fewer beaus 
among us; in that I will have you think no more of 
him; for I have no deſign upon him, and I will pre- 
vent his deſigns upon you. If he comes "es nay 

more, I will acquaint his mother. 

MoLLy, Be firſt aſſured that his deſigns are not ho-- 
nourablez before you raſhly ruin them.: : . 

Ms. Ar. I will conſent to no clandeſtine affair. 
Let the great rob one another, and us, if they pleaſe; 
1 will ſhew them the poor can be honeſt, I deſire only 
to preſerve my. daughter, let them preſerve: their ſon. - 

Morrr. Oh, Sir! would you * your e 
ter, e wat peſos her love. 


"ts ct; "AI XXI. 


"2B 
rl 7180 bop within your Molly's. heart- 
| Her Owen's image lies. 
That if with Owen ſhe muſt part;: 
Pour wretched daughter dies. 
| Thus when unto the ſoldier's breaſt 
The arrow flies too ſure, 8 
When thence the fatal point you wreſt, 
. Death is his only cure. 


Ma. Ar. Pugh, pugh, you muſt cure one love by- 
another: I have a new ſweetheart for you and 111 
throw you in a new ſuit of clothes into the bargain 
which 1 can tell you is enough to balance 
- the affections: of, women of much higher rank. than 

yourſelf, 


Moly. Nothing can recompence the loſs of my 
E 2 Owen; 
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Owen; and as to what he loſes by me, 'my ure 
mall fiiake him amends. 

Ma. Ar. Poor girl! how ignorant ſhe is of the 
world; but little ſhe knows that no qualities ean make 
am de for the want of fortune, and that fortune 
makes a ſufficient amends for the want of every good 

uality.. 
3 Moll v. My dear Owen, I am er will chink 
otherwiſe. ' | 


AL R XXII. 1 ambition fire the aN 


Happy with the man I love, 
Pll obſequious watch his will; 

Hotteſt pleaſures I ſhall prove, 
While his pleaſures I fulfil. 

Dames, by. proudeſt titles Known, 
_ - Shall defire what we poſſeſs ; 

And while they'd leſs happy own 
Grandeur 1s not happineſs. - 


Ma. Ay. I will hear no more—remember what I 
have ſaid, and ſtudy to be dutiful——or yorr are no 
child of mine. 

Mor uy. Oh! unhappy: wretch that T am: I muſt 
have no huſband, or no father—What ſhall I do 
or whither ſhallI turn? Love pleads ftrong for a huſ- 
band, duty for a father yes, and duty for a huſband 
too——but then what is one who is already fo —— 
Well then, I will antedate my duty. Iwill think him 
my huſband before he is ſo. But ſhould he then prove 
falſe and when l've loſt my father, ſhould 1 loſe 
my huſband too, that ĩs Ser falſnood and: he 
are incompatible. pt 


ATR XXIII. Sweet are. the charms... 


Beauties ſhall quat their darling town, 
Lovers ſhall leave the fragant ſhades, 
Doctors upon the fee ſhall frown, 
' Parſons ſhall hate the maſquerades ; 
Nay, ere I think of Owen ill, 
Women ſhall leave their dear quadrille, 


SCENE. 
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SCENE Il. 
OWEN, MOLLY... 


Owen. My dear Molly, let not the reflection on 
my paſt gaieties give thee any uneaſineſs; be aſſur d 
I have long been tir'd with variety, and I find after 
all the changes | have run thro both of women and 
clothes a man hath need of 1 n more than one 
woman and one ſuit at a time. 


A IR XXIV. Under the Greenwood tree. 


To wanton pleaſures, roving charms, ar 
I bid a long adien, 
While wrapt within my Molly's arms, 
| I find enough in you. 
+ By houſes this, by horſes that, 
30. 2015. By clothes a third's undone, 
Wulle this abides 


* nl © 


the ſecond rides, 
The third can wear but one. 


or Iv. My dear, I will believe thee, 14 id re- 
ſolv d from this day forward to run all the hazards of 

my life with thee—Let thy rich parents or my poor 
Parents ſay what they will, let us henceforth have no 
other deſire than to make one another parents. 

Ow EN. With all my heart, my dear; and the ſooner 
we begin to love the ſooner we ſhall be ſo. _ 
Mor x. Begin to love !—Alas, my dear——is is 
now to begin ? 
.. Owen. Not. the theory of love, my Ei 
that I have long been an apprentice ; ſo long that I 
now deſire to ſet up my trade. 

MoLLy. Let us then to the PROT am as willing 
to be married as thou art. 

Owen. Why the parſon, my dear ? Ra 

MotLy. We can't be married without him. 

Owen. No, but we can love without him ; and 
what have we to do with marriage while we can love 
Marriage is but a dirty road to love and thoſe 
are happieſt Who arrive at __ n travelling 


thro” 16 
5 1 5 AIR 


Tux GRUB-STREET OPERA. 209 


AIR XXV. Deareſt charmer. . 


Will you ſtill bid me tell, 
What you diſcern ſo well 

B) my expiring ſighs, 

My doating eyes 

Look thro” the inſtructive grove, 

Each object prompts to love, 
Hear how the turtles coo, | 

All nature tells you what to do. 


 MouLy. Too well I underſtand you now Na, 
no, however dirty the road of marriage be will to 
love no other way——Alas ! there 1s no other way 
but one—and that is dirtier ſtill None travel thao? 
it without ſullying their reputations beyond the poſſi- 
bility of cleaning. EY | 

Owzn. When cleanlineſs is out of faſhion, who 
would deſire to be clean ?!—And when ladies of 
quality appear with dirty reputations, why ſhould you 

fear a little ſpot on yours. 

Mol. Ladies of quality may wear bad reputa- 
tions as well as bad clothes, and be admir'd in both 
but women of lower rank muſt be decent, or they 
will be diſregarded ; for no woman can paſs without 
one good quality, unleſs ſhe be a woman of very 
great quality. = 


O wer. You judge too ſeverely. Nature never 
prompts us to a real crime : it is the impoſition of a 
prieſt, not nature's voice, which bars us from a plea- 
{ure allow'd to every beaſt but man——But why do 
I this to convince thee by arguments of what thou 
art ſufficiently certain ? Why ſhould I refute your 
tongue, when your fond eyes refute it. 


AIR XXVI. Canny Boatman. 


How can I truſt your words preciſe, 
My ſoft deſires denying, _ 
When, Oh! I read within your eyes, 
Your tender heart complying. 
Your tongue may cheat, 
And with deceit, | 
Your 


* 


Your ſofter wiſhes eover; 
But, Oh ! youreyes - 
Know no diſguiſe, 

Nor ever cheat bur lover. A 


dan: Away, falſe perjur'd- e webtch— 


is this the love you have for me, to undo me——to 


ruin me ? 

Owen. Oh! do not wks on aer thus, my dear 
Molly I would ſooner ruin myſelf than thee. 

. MoLLy. Ay, ſo it appears. — Oh! fool that I was 
to think thou could'ſt be conſtant who haſt ruin'd ſo 
many women——to think that thou ever didſt intend 
to marry me, who haſt long been practis'd in the arts 
of ſeducing our ſex—Henceforth 1 will ſooner think 
it poſſible for butter to come when the witch is in the 


churn — for hay to dry in the rain — for wheat to be 
ripe at Chriſtmas for cheeſe to be made without 


milk — for a barn to be free from mice — for a warren 
to be free from rats — for a cherry orchard to be free 
from blackbirds——or for a churchyard to be free 
from ghoſts, as for a young man to be free from 


falſhood. 


Owen. Be not enrag'd, my ſweeteſt dear—Let 


me kiſs away thy paſſion. 


MortLty. Avaunt—a blight is in thy kifs—thy 


breath is the wind of wantonneis—and virtue cannot 
grow near thee. 


AIR XXVII. Pl range end 
Since you ſo baſe and faithleſs be, 


And would - without marrying me, 2 


A maid I'll go to Pluto's ſhore, 899 1 
Nor think of men or marriage more. 


Owen. You'll repent that reſolution before you get 
half way She'll go pout and pine away half an 
hour by herſelf, eg "relapſe into a fit of * 
and be all my own. 


f 25 | AIR 


= - "RTE" — mn bk. 4. 4 
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A I R XXVIII. Cloe is falſe. | 


Women in vain loves powerful torrent 
With unequal ſtrength oppoſe; 
Reaſon a while may ſtem the ſtrong current, 
Love ſtill at laſt her foul o ferflaws ʒ wee 
| _ Pleaſures 1 inviting, | 
Paſſions exciting, 
Her lover charms: her, 
Of pride diſarms her, 
ell: 1005 - Down-ſhe . 


8 CENE II. 4 Field. 
ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS. 


Witt. Here's as. proper a place as can be for OM : 


buſineſs. | 
Ros. The ſooner the better. 5 
Bu x. Come, Thomas, thou and I will not be idle. = 
Ho. Pl take a knock or two for love, with alk 


my heart, | 


AIR XXIX. Britons, rike home. 


Will. Robin, come on, come on, come oft, © 
1 As ſoon as you pleaſe. 
Ros. Will, I will hit thee a ſlap 1 in the, 
| Slap in the, ſlap in the face. 
WILL. Would, would I could ſee it, 
l would with both feet 
(Gare thee ſuch a kick by the by. 


Ras. If you dare, Sir, do. 
WIII. Why do not, Sir, you? 
Ros. I'm ready, I'm ready. 


WIII. And ſo am 1 too. 


Tano. You muſt fight to ſome other cane, or 22 
will never fight at all. 


SCENE 
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9 SCE NE IV. . 415 
-ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, THOMAS, | 
SUSAN. 


Sus. What ave. yon doing, you ſet of 1 | 
Do you conſider my maſter will be at home within 
theſe two hours, and find nothing - ready” for bis 


ſupper? 

WII. Let maſter come when be Wil —If he 
keeps Robin, Iam free to go as/ ſoon as he pleaſes , ; 
Robin and I will not live in one houſe an zail 

Sus. Why, what's the matter ? | if 

Ros. He wanted to get my miſiveſs from ne, 
that's all. | 

W1LL. You lie, firrah, you lie. 

Ros. Who do you call liar, you blogkbead — 
I fay, you lie. 

WILLI. And I ſay you lie. 1 fler dai 
Ron. And you lie. | \ 245 791 3c 
WIIIL. And I fay you lie again. 


. 
pon; & 
: 


Ron. The devil take the greateſt liar, I 6 


AIR XXX. Mother, quoth Hodge. 


8vs, Oh upon't, Robin, Oh fy upon't Will, | 
| What language like this, "what {eullion 
defames ? 
"Twere better your tongues Metldeber be Ain, 
Than always be ſco di 
| names. 
Will. Twas he that lies 
| Did firſt deviſe. 
The firſt words were his, and the 1af mal 
be mine. 
Ros. 5 You kiſs my dog. 
WILL. n re a ſly _ 
Ron. Loggerhead 
WiLL. ockhead. 
Ros. Fool. 
WiLL. Fox. 
Ros. Swine. 


 Wiui.. Sirrah, I'll make you repent you ever — 7 
| bo” 


\ 


olding and calling! vile 


N 


In 


. 


le 


Ul 


1 
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rell'd with me I will tell my maſter of two ſilver 
ſpoons you ſtole— I'll diſcover your tricks your 
elling of glaſſes, and pretending the froſt broke them 
— . maſter brew more beer than he needed, 
and then giving it away to your own family; eſpe- 
cially to feed the great ſwollen belly of that fat gutted 
brother of yours who gets drunk twice a day at 
maſter's expence. 1259 
Ro. Ha, ha, ha! And is this all? Ar 
WIII. No, ſirrah, it is not all then there's your 
filing the plate, and when it was found lighter, pre- 
tending that it waſted in cleaning; and your bills for 
tutty and rotten- ſtone, when you us'd nothing but 
poor whiting. Sirrah, you have been ſuch a rogue, 
that you have ſtole above half my maſter's plate, and 
ſpoil'd the reſt. | | 

Sus, Fie upon't, William, what have we to do 
with maſter's loſſes ? He is rich, and can afford it 
Don't let us quarrel among ourſelves—let us ſtand 
by one another——for, let me tell you, if matters 
were to be too nicely examin'd into, I am afraid it 
would go hard with us all——Wiſe ſervants always 
ſtick cloſe. to one another, like plums in a pudding 
that's over-wetted, ſays Suſan the cook. 

Jonx. Or horſe in a ſtable that's on fire——ſays 
John the groom. 4675 5 
Tuo. Or grapes upon a wall —ſays Thomas the 
SE | 

Sus. Every ſervant ſhould be ſauce to his fellow- 
ſervant——as ſauce diſguiſes the faults of a diſh—— 
ſo ſhould he theirs. O William, were we all to 
have our deſerts, we ſhould be finely roaſted indeed. 


AIR XXXI. Dame of honour. 


A wiſe man others faults conceals 
His own to get more clear of; 
While Folly all ſhe knows reveals, 
Sure what ſhe does to hear of. 
The parſon and the lawyer's blind, 
Each to his brother's erring- 
For ſhould you ſearch, he knows you'd find 
Doo barrel the better herring. 


AIR 
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Ros. Here ſtands honeſt Bob, who ne'er in his life 
6 Was known to be guilty. of faction apd krise. 
But oh what can i 
35 Appeaſe the man, | 
9 Who wou'd rob me of both my place and. my 
| an. Tea 


Wits. If you prove it, ll be hang'd, and that's Rar ; 


Ros. Ive that in my pocket will make it appear. 


Wirz. i Fry 'thee what! ? _ 
We When you on you have written f me 
ſo flat. 


* 
4 


Ron. 1 is your hand, cho there is not your 
name to it—is not this your hand, Sir? 

WILL. I don't think it worth my while to tell you 
whether it ig or . Nes 

Ron. Was it not enough to try to ſupplant me nm 
my place, but you muſt try to get my miſtreſs ? 
- Witt. Your miſtreſs any man may kave your 
miſtreſs than can out-bid you; for it is very well 
known, you never had a miſtreſs without paying 
for her. 


Rog. But perhaps vou may find me too cm 
for you, and while you are attempting my 2850 you 


may loſe your own. 
ATR XXXIII. Hark, "PTY the cock crows. 


WII. When maſter thinks A, 
725 I am ready to quit 
155 A place 1 ſo little regard, sir; 
For while thou art here, 
No merit muſt e'er 
Expect to find any reward, Sir 5 
The groom that is able 
To manage his ſtable, 


Of places enough need not doubt, Sir; 


But you, my good brother, 
Will ſcarce find another, 
If maſter ſhould e' er turn you out, Sir. 


n 4 Sus. 


GW Ma fro. we ay + a 5 + Sf || 


one 
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Sus. If you can't be friends without it, you had 
beſt fight it out once for all. 
WILL. Ay——ſo ſay I. Met | 
Ron. No, no, I am for no fighting : it is but a 
word and a bloy with William; he would ſet the 
whole pariſh together by the ears, if he could ; and 


% 


i it is very well known what difficulties I have been put 
: to, to weep peace in it. RED 2 
„ WILL. I ſuppoſe peace-making is one of the ſecret 


ſervices you have done maſter—— for they are ſuch 
ſecrets, that your friend the devil can hardly diſcover 
—and whence does your peace-making ariſe, but from 


as your fears of getting a black eye or a bloody noſe, in 
the ſquabble——for if you could ſet the whole pariſh 
ar a boxing, without boxing yourſelf, it is well known 
FT you would do it, firrah, firrah—— had your love for 
_ the tenants been the occaſion of your peace-making, 
26 as you call it, you would not be always making maſter 
in ſo hard upon them in every court ; and prevent him 
y giving them the fat ox at Chriſtmas, on pretence of 
ur good huſbandry. | _ 
R Rog. Yours you have a great love for, maſter, we 
1g know by your driving to inch, as you do, firrah. You 
- are {ach a headftrong devil, that you will overturn 
1g the coach one day or other, and break both maſter 
Jn and miſtreſs? necks; it is always neck or nothing 
| with you. 8 web 


Sus. Ch fie! William, pray let me be the mediator 
between you. ENS 
Rog. Ay, ay, let Suſan be the mediator, P11 refer 
my cauſe to any one—it is equal to me. 
WILL. No, no, I ſhall not refer an affair, wherein 
my honour is ſo concerned, to a woman. 


AIR XXXIV. Of a noble race was Shinken. 


Good Madam cook, the greaſy, 
Pray leave your ſaucy bawling, 
Let all your toil 
Be to make the pot boil, 
For that's your proper calling. 


With 
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With men as wiſe as Robin, 

A female judge may paſs, Sir, 
For where the grey mare 
Is the better horſe, there 

The horſe is but an afs, Sir, 


SCENE V. 
ROBIN, THOMAS, SUSAN. 


Sus. Saucy fellow. 
TRo. I ſuppoſe he 1 is gone to inform maſter aint 
ou. | 
n Ros. Let him go, I am too well with Madam to 
fear any miſchief he can make with maſter. —And 
hearkee, between you and I, Madam won't ſuffer me 
to be turn'd out you heard William upbraid me 
with ſtealing the beer for my own family; but ſhe 
knows half of it hath gone to her own private cel- 
lar, where ſhe and the parſon fit and drink, and me- 
—_ ways to eee religion in the pariſh—— 
Sus. Don't ſpeak againſt Madam, Robin ſne is 
an exceeding good woman to her own ſervants. 

Roß. Ay, ay, to us upper fervants—we that keep 
the keys fare well enough——and for the reſt, let 
them ſtarve for Robin. It's the way of the world, : 

| Suſan; the heads of all profeſſions thrive, while the 1 
others ſtarve. 


AI R XXXV. Pierot's tune. 4 
Great courtiers palaces contain, 1 
While ſmall ones fear the gaol, UT 
Great parſons riot in champaigne, 1 


Small parſons ſot on ale; 

Great whores in coaches gang, 
Smaller miſſes, 
For their kiſſes, 

Are in Bridewell bang'd; 

While in vogue 

Lives the great rogue, 

Small rogues are by dozens hang'd. 


SCENE 
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— SCENE VT 
| SUSAN; SWEETISSA, 


SwEET.. Oh brave Sufan ! what, you are reſolyed to 


keep open doings: when a woman goes without the 
precincts of virtue, ſhe never knows where to ſtop. 


AIR XXXVI. Country garden, 
Virtue within a woman's heart, 
By nature's hand is ram'd in. 


7 I There muſt be kept by ſteady art, 

L. Like water when it's damm'd in. 
e But the dam once broken, 
d —. ß -+....;; 
hs Virtue flies of in a minute; 
bs | | Like a river left, 
hy Of waters bereft. 
1. FEach man may venture in it. 
. S809 s. I hope you will pardon my want of capacity, 
F Madam, but 1 don't know what you Ls T | 
1 4 SWEET. Your capacity is too capacious Ma- 
ep Sus. Vour method of talking, Madam, is ſomething 
let dark. 


; 3 Your method of acting is darker, Ma- 
Sus. I dare appeal to the whole world for the juſti- 
fication of my actions, Madam; and I defy. any one 
to ſay my fame is more ſullied than my plates 
Madam. — | 3 
SweET. Your pots you mean Madam: if you 
are like any plates, it is ſoop plates, which any man | 
may put his ſpoon into. 
Sus. Me, Madam. — 
SWEET, You, Madam. | 
AIR XXXVII. Dainty Davy. 
Sus. What the devil mean you thus 
Scandal ſcattering, 
Me beſpattering, 
Dirty ſlut, and ugly puſs, 
| What can be your meaning? 
NE Vo. JI, L SwE ET. 
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.SwEET. Had you, Madam, not forgot, 
When with Bob you——you know what, 
Surely, Madam, you would not 
Twice enquire my meaning. 


There; read that letter, and be ſatisfied how baſe you 
have been to a Woman, to * you have profeſſed a 
Friendſhip. 

Sous. What do you mean by offering me a letter to 
read? when you know- 

SweET. When I know you writ it, Madam. 

Sus. When you know I can. neither write nor read, 
Madam. —— It was my parents fault, not mine, that 

= me.not a better education ; and if you had not 
een taught to write, you would have been no more 
able towrite than myſelf—tho? youbarbarouſly upbraid 
me with what is not my fault. 

SwEET. How and i is It polite you can neither 
read nor write. 

Sus. Poflible !—why ſhould it be impoſible for a 
ſervant not to be able to write—when ſo many gentle- 

men can't ſpell ?- | 

SWEET. Here is your name to a love-letter, which 
is directed to Robin wherein you complain of his 

having left you, after he had enjoy'd you. — 3 

Sus. Enjoy d me l- 5 

Sw RET. It is ſo, I aflure ou. 

Gos. If ever I had any thing to 0 10 Robin 
but as one fellow - ſervant might ſay to another fellow- 
ſervant, may my pot ne'er boil again. 

SWEET. | am ſorry you cannot read, that you might 
ee the truth of what | fay, that you mi phe read Suſan 
Roaſtmeat in plain letters; and # you did not write it 
yourſelf, ſure the devil muſt have writ it for you. 

Sus. I think I have ſaid enough to-{atisfy you,— 
and as much as is conſiſtent with my honour. 

SWEET, You have, indeed, to ſatisfy me of your in- 
nocence nor do | think it inconſiſtent with my. ho- 
nour, to aſſure you J am ſorry | faid what I ſaid—I do, 
and humbly aſk your pardon, Madam. 

Sus. Dear Madam, this acknowledgementfrom you 
is ſufficient, —Oh ! Sweetaſla, had I been one of thoſe, 

I might 


- 
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I might have had to do with my young maſter, _——— 
SWEET. Nay, for that matter, we might all have 
had to do with my young maſter ; that argues little in 
your defence — but this I am aſſured of lf you can- 
not write at all- you did not write the letter. 
AIR XXXVIII. Valentine's day. 
A woman muſt her honour ſave, 
While ſhe's a virgin found; 
And he can — bs a knave, 
Who is not worth a pound. 


On horſeback he who cannot ride, 
On horſeback did not rob; 

And fince a pen you cannot guide, 
You never wrote to Bob. | 


2 | SCENE VII. 
OWEN and Mr. APSHONES. 


bs Fo OT TY 


2 Ms. Ars. I deſire not, Mr. Owen, that you would 
E: marry my daughter; I had rather ſee her married to 
"4 one of her own degree. l had rather have a ſet of 
: fine healthy grandchildren aſk me bleſſing, than a poor 
5 puny breed of half-begotten brats that inherit the 
diſeaſes as well as the titles of their parents. 

Owen. Pſhaw, pſhaw, maſter Apſhones, theſe are 

R the narrow ſentiments of ſuch old fellows as you, that 


have either never known or forgotten the world, that 
think their daughters going out of the world, if they go 
ſive miles from them ——and had rather fee dere 
. a foot at home, than ride in a coach abroad. 
Mx. Ars. I would not ſee her ride in her coach this 
year, to ſee her ride in an herſe the next. — _ 
Owen. You may never arrive to that honour, go 
Sir. | | | 
Ms. Ars. I would not adviſe you to attempt bring- 
ing any diſhonour on us that may not be ſo ſafe as 
you imagine. — | | 
Owe N. So ſafe ? — 
Ms. Ars. No, not ſo fafe, Sir. I have not loſt 
my ſpirit with my fortune; I am your father's tenant, 
but not his flave, Tho? you have ruin'd many poor 
— — Ul | girls 
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girls with impunity, you may not always ſucceed fo 

for, let me tell you, Sir, whoever brings diſhonour 

on me, ſhall bring ruin on himſelf. 
Owen. Ha—ha—ha! 


Ms. Ars. I believe both Sir Owen and her ladyſhip | 


too good people to ſuffer you in theſe practices, were 
they acquainted with them. Sir Owen hath till be- 
" haved as the beſt of landlords ; he knows a landlord 
ſhould protect, not prey on his tenants—— ſhould be 
the ſhepherd, not the wolf to his flock—but one would 
have thought, you imagin'd we liv'd under that bar- 
barous cuſtom I have read of—when the landlord was 
. Intitled to the maidenheads of all his tenants daughters. 
Owe N. Ha, ha, ha, thou art a very ridiculous, 
comical, odd ſort of an old fellow, faith... 


Me. Aps. It is very likely you and I may appear in 


the ſame light to one another. —Your dreſs would have 
.made as ridiculous a figure in my young days, as mine 
does now. What is the meaning of all that plaiſtering 


upon your wigs ? unleſs you would inſinuate that your 


brains lie on the outſide of your heads. e 
Own. Your daughter likes our dreſs, if you don't. 
| Mx. Ars. I defire you would ſpare my daughter, 
-.Sir—T ſhall take as much care of her as I can, —and if 
vou ſhould prevail on her to her ruin, be aſſured your 
father's eſtate ſhould not ſecure you from my revenge. 


Vou ſhould find that the true ſpirit of Engliſn liberty 
acknowledges no ſuperior equal to oppreſſion. 


Owen. The true ſpirit of Engliſh liberty —ha, ha, 
ha thou art not the firſt father, or huſband, that hath 
bluſter'd in this manner, and been afterwards as quiet 
as a lamb.— He were a fine gallant, indeed, who 
would be ſtopt in the purſuit of his miſtreſs, by the 


- threatnings of her relations.—Not that I ſhould care to 


4 


- heroes in words are never ſo in deeds. 
AIR XXXIX. My Cloe, why do you ſlight me. 


The whore of fame is jealous, 
The coward would ſeem brave; 
For we are ſtill moſt zealous, | 
What moſt we want to have, 


venture, if I thought the fellow in earneſt but your 


'The 


F 


e 
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The madman boaſts his ſenſes, 

And he whoſe chief pretence is 

To liberty's defence, is | 
* oft the greateſt ſlave. 


8 CENE VIII. 
OWEN and MOLLY. 


Cwen. She here ! 

Mor. Cruel, doſt thou fly! me? am I become hate- 
ful in thy fight ?—are all thy wicked vows forgotten? 

for ſure if thou didſt even remember them, they would 
oblige thee to another behaviour. 

Owen. Can you blame me for obeying your com- 
mands in ſhunning you 7 Sure you have forgotton your 
laſt vows, never to ſee me more. 

Mor. Alas! you know too well, that I am as in- 
ſincere in every repulſe to you, as you have been in 
your advances to me. How unjuſtly do men accuſe us 
of uſing a lover ill? when we are no ſooner in his. 
power, than he uſes us ſo. 


AIR X. Sylvia my deareſt. 


[ Cruelleſt creature, why have you woo'd me, 
‚ Why thus purſu'd me 

8 Into love's ſnare ? 

= While I was cruel, 

I was your jewel; 

Now I am kind, you bid me deſpair. 


Nature's ſweet flowers 
Warm ſeaſons nouriſh, 
In ſummer flouriſh, 
Winter's their bane : 
Love againſt nature 
Checle'd, grows the greater, 
And beſt is nouriſh'd with cold diſdain. 


Owen. How canſt thou wrong me fo, my dear 
Molly ? Your father hath been here and inſulted me- 


in the rudeſt manner; but notwithſtanding that, I am 
reſolved 


/ 
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Mor. To fulfil your promiſe, and marry me. 
e L 3 Owen. 


222. Tus GRUB-STREEP OPERA. 


Owen. Wh Ay god thou mention that hateful word? 
That, that is the cruel froſt which nips the flower of 
love. Politeneſs is not a greater enemy to honeſty, nor 
gu uadrille to common ſenſe, than marriage is to love. 

hey are fire and water, and cannot live together. 
Marriage is the only thing thou ſhouldft aſk, that I 
would not grant. 


* * till you grant that, Iwill grant nothing 
elſe. 


Owen. It is for your ſake I would not marry you z 
for I could never love, if I was confined to it. 


AIR XII. 


How en the ſwain, 
Whom beauty firing, 
All admiring, 
All deſirin 
ever den . in vain. 
How happy to rove, 
Tro ſweeteſt bowers, 
885 An cull the flowers, 
. , In The delicious agen © of ep. 
Ho wretched the foul, 3 
Under controul, ; 
To one poor choice confin'd a. while, 
Wanton it exerts the laſs, 
No, no, let the joys of my life, 
Like the years in circles roll. 
But fince you are ſo ungrateful, 
Since my ſervice is ſo hateful, 
Willing I my place forſake. 


Mor.. He's gone he's loft for ever ! irreyocab 
loſt: Oh buy ! where's thy force? where are thoſe 
thouſand charms that we are told to lie in thee, when 
lovers cannot ſee them? Should Owen e'er return, 
ſhould he renew his entreaties, | fear his ſucceſs,; for 


I find every day love attains more and more ground of 
virtue. 


AIR 
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AIR XLII. Midſummer wiſh. 
When love is lodg'd within the heart, 
Poor virtue to the outworks flies, 


| The tongue in thunder takes its part, 
And darts in lightning from the eyes. 


From lips and eyes with geſted grace, 
In vain ſhe keeps out charming him, 

For love will find ſome weaker place, 
To let the dear 2277 in. 


» . * — —_ — — 


ACTUIL SCENE L 


S CENE, Sir Owen APSHINK E's e. 


Sir OWEN, /moaking.. 


HA Pa glorious creature was he who firſt diſ- 
VV covered the uſe of tobacco !=—the induſtrious 
retires from buſineſs —— the voluptuous from pleaſure 
the lover. from a cruel miſtreſs——the huſband. 
from a curs'd e 1 Hons al tho world to my 


bipe. 


A IR XII. Nene s tune. 


Let the learn'd talk of hooks, 
The glutton of cooks, 
The lover of Celia's ſoft e * 
No mortal can boaſt. 
So noble a toaſt, | 
As a pipe of accepted tobacco. 
Let the ſoldier for fame, 


4 And a general's name, 

n | In battle get many a thwack- o; 

5 . Let who will have moſt, 

0 Who will rule the roaſt,. 1 5 
f Give me but a pipe of tobacco. 
35 T.obacco gives wit 

R 1 che an 1.4 * 
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And makes him of politicks crack-o ; 
The lawyers i'th' hall 
Were not able to bawl, | 
Were it not for a whiff of tobacco. 


The man whoſe chief glory 
Is telling a ſtory, | 
Had never arriv'd at the knack-o, 
Between ev'ry heying, 
And as I was ſaying, 
Did he not take a whiff of tobacco. 


The doctor who places 
Much ſkill in grimaces, 
And feels your pulſe running o: 3 
Would you know his chief {kill ? 
It is only to fill, 
And ſmoke a good pipe of tobacco. 


The courtiers alone 
To this weed are not prone ; 
Would you know what 'tis makes chem 0 
__-flack-o! 
»Twas becauſe it inclin'd | 
I 0o0o be honeſt the mind, | 
And therefore they baniſh'd tobacco. 


8 CENE II. 


Sir OWEN and Lag APSHINKEN. 


Lap Ap. It is very hard, my dear, that I muſt be 
an eternal ſlave to my family; that the moment my 
back is turned, every thing goes to rack and manger; 
that you will take no care upon yourſelf, like a ſleepy 
good-for-nothing drone as you are. 

Six Owex. My wife is a very good wife, only a 
little inclin'd to talking. If ſhe had no tongue, or I 

had no ears, we ſhould be the happieſt couple in 
Wales. 

Lap Ap, Sir 6 sir Owen! it is very well 
known what offers I refus'd, when | married you. 

Six Owen. Yes, my dear it 1s very well known, 
indeed] have heard of it often og in conſcience. 


But 


* 


Tus GRUB-STREET OPERA. 225. 


But this I am confident—if you had ever had a better 
offer, you knew your own intereſt too well to have re- 
fus'd it. | 
Lap Ay. Ungrateful man! If I have. ſhewn that 
I know the value of money, it has been for your in- 
tereſt as well as mine; and let me tell you, Sir, when- 
ever my conſcience has ſtruggled with my intereſt, ſhe - 
hath always got the better. 115 
Sis Owen. Why poſſible it may be ſo—for I am 
ſure which ever ſide your tongue is of, will get the 
better. And harkye, my dear, I fancy your con- 
ſcience and your tongue lie very near together, _— As 
for your intereſt, it lies too near your heart to have 
any intercourſe with your tongue. e 
Lavy Ay. Methinks, Sir Owen, you ſhould be the 
laſt who reflected on me for ſcolding your ſervants.  * 
Six Owen. So I would, if you would not ſcold at. 
me. Vent your ill-nature on all the pariſh, let me 
and my tobacco alone, and I care not: but a ſcolding 
wife to me is a walking baſs-viol out of tune. 
'Lavpy Ap. Sir, Sir, a drunken huſband is a bad 
fiddle- ſtick to that baſs-viol, never able to put her into 
tune, nor to play any tune upon her. | 
Sik Owen. A ſcolding wife is roſin to that fiddle- 
ſtick, continually rubbing it up to play, till it wear 
out. ES 82 
AIR XILIV. Tenant of my own. 
Of all bad ſorts of wives 1 
I he ſcolds are ſure the worſt, i : 
With a hum, drum, ſcum, hurry-ſcurry ſcum. . 
| Would Pd a cuckold-been, | 
Ere 1 had been accurſt 
With your hum, drum, &c. 


Would he have curſt mankind 
(If Juno's drawn to life) 
When Jupiter Pandora ſent, T 
He ſhould have ſent his wife,” 
With her hum, drum, &c. | 


Ls SCENE. 
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SCENE III. 


Lady APS HINK EN and SUSAN. 


Lr Ar. Go thy ways, for an errant knight as 

thou art.— 80, Suſan, what bring you? 
S8os. The bill of fare, Madam. 

Lab Ar. The bill of fare ? this looks more like a 
bill for a month than a day. 

Sus. Maſter hath invited ſeveral of the tenants to- 
* Madam. 

aby Ar. Yes, I am acquainted with your maſter's 
1 would keep a tenant's table by his con- 
t. —On my conſcience, he would ſuffer ſome of the 

r tenants to eat more than their rent out. 

Sus. Heaven bleſs him for ſuch goodneſs ! 

Lapy Ar. This firloin of beef may ſtand, only cut 
in ps of it for to-morrow——tt is too big for one 

; : 
8s. O dear Madam ! it is a thouſand pities to 
cut it. 
Lapy Ar. Pſhay ! Ktell you no polite people ſuffer 
a large diſh to come to their table. —I have ſeen an en- 
tertainment of three courſes, where the ſubſtance of the 
whole would not have made halfa firloin of beef. 

Sus. The devi vil take ſuch politeneſs, I ſay. _ 

Lapy Ar. A gooſe roaſted very well; take par- 
ticular care of the giblets, they bear a very good price 
in the market. Two brace of partridges—PII leave 
out one of them. An apple-pye, with quinces—why 
quinces, when you know quincesare ſodear ?—Therez: 
and for the reſt, do you keep it, and let me have two 
diſhes a day, till i it is out. 

Sus. Why, Madam, half the proviſion will tink at 
that rate. 

LAX AP. Then they will eat the leſs ofit—I know. 
ſome good houſewives that never buy any other, for 1 it 
is always cheap, and will go the farther. 

Sus. So as the ſmell of the old Engliſh hoſpitality. | 
us'd to invite people in, that of the preſent is to keep 
them away. 

Lavy AP. Old Engliſh hoſpitality ! Oh,.don't name 
it, 1 am ſick at the ſound. 

2 Sus. 


have no meat to dreſs. 
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Svs. Would I had liv'd in thoſe days !—T with I had 
been born a cook in an age when there was ſome buſi- 
neſs for one! before we had learnt this French polite- 
neſs, and been taught to dreſs our meat by nations that 

AIR XLV. The king's old courtier. 
When mighty roaſt beef was the Engliſhman's food, 
It ennobled our hearts, and enriched our blood, 
Our ſoldiers were brave, and our courtiers were good. 
Oh the roaſt beef of old England, | 
And old England's roaſt beef! 


But fince we have learnt from all-conquering France, 
To eat their ragouts as well as to dance, 
Oh what a fine figure we make in romance 
Oh the roaſt beef of old England, 
And old England's roaſt beef 
LAY Ar. Servants are continually jealous of the 
leaſt thrift of a maſter or. miſtreſs ; they are never eaſy 


7 


but when they obſerve extravagance. 


Lady APSHINKEN and PUZZLETEXT. 
AIR XLVI. Oh Jenny, Oh Jenny. 


Lab Ay. Oh rap lier doctor, where haſt thou 
2.0231 5 12 EG | | | 
Sure woman was never like me perplext !- 
1 have been chiding : 
Puz. I have been riding, 
And meditating upon my tet. 

Lay Ay, I wiſh you would give us a ſermon on 
charity, that my ſervants: might. know that it is no- 
charity to indulge a voluptuous appetite. - 

Puz. There 1s, Madam, as your ladyſhip very well : 
knows; a religious charity, bes an irreligious charity. 


Now the religious charity teaches us rather to - 
ſtarve the belly of our friend, than feed it. Verily, 
ſtarving is voluptuous food for a ſinful conſtitution. 
Lady Ar. I. wiſh, doctor, when you go W * , 
ES © 


82 
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London, you would buy me up at the cheapeſt rates, 
all the books upon charity that have been publiſh'd. 
. Pvz. I have a treatiſe, Madam, which I ſhall ſhortly 
publiſh, that will comprehend the whole. It will be 
writ in Latin, and dedicated to your ladyſhip. 8 
Lavy Ay. Any thing for thé encouragement of re- 
ligion. I am a great * fg Latin language. 
——| believe, doctor, I now underſtand Latin as well 
as Engliſh.——But Oh, doctor! it gives me pain, very 
411 


5 


eat pain, that notwithſtanding all our endeavours, 
ere ſhould yet remain ſo many wicked people in our 
pariſn.— One of the tenants, the other day, abus'd 
his wife in the moſt terrible manner. Shall I never 
make them uſe their wives tolerably.? | 
C 
Lap Y Ay. Ah, doctor! I long muchas miſers for pelf, 
30 To ſee the whole pariſh as good as myſelf. 
Po z. Ah, Madam! your ladyſhip need not to 
My JJC 3 od OT O02! 
But that by my ſermons will be ſoon brought 
. | 
Lapy Ay. Ah, man! can your ſermons put them in 
85 the right way, . 
When not one in ten e'er hears what you ſay? 
.. — ! your ladyſhip need not to 
If you make them pay, but I'll make them 
- oct NAT rp hn Is | 
SCENE V. 
To them, ROBIN. 
AIR XLVIII. In Porus. 
Ron. Some confounded planet reigning, 
05 Surely hath, beyond explaining, 
...___ Your ſex beguiled, A 
_ Senſe defiled, 
: Senſe awry led 
I To miſtake: 
I ſhould wonder, 
Could you blunder 
Thus awake. 


2 
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But if your almighty wit 
Me for William will quit, 
E'en brew as you bake. 


- Lavy Ar. What's the meaning of this? | 

Ros. Is your ladyſhip a ftranger to it then: 
Madam, don't you know that I am to be turn'd aways 

and William made butler ? | 

LADY Ar. How! f 

Rog. Nay, I aſſure your ladyſhip i it is true. I Faſt 
now receiv d a meſſage from maſter, to give an account 
of the plate and perhaps I ſhall give a better ac- 
count than William would, had he been butler as long 
as I have. 

Lab Ay. I am out of all patience; I'll to Sir 
Owen this moment——[ will ſee whether I am a cypher 


in this houſe or no. 


Po z. Hark ye, Mr. Robin, you are ſafe enough— 


her ladyſhip is your friend. So go you and fend me | 


a bottle of good wine into my room, for I am a very 
good friend of yours. 


SCENE VI. 
ROBIN, lun. 


It is not t that I intend to live long in the family 
but I don't care to be turn'd away.— I would give 
warning myſelf, and if this ſtorm blows over, I will. 
Thanks to my induſtry, | have made a ſhift to get 
together a little comfortable ſubſiſtence for the reſt of 
my days. Il purchaſe ſome little inug farm in 
Wales, of about a hundred a year, and retire with— 
ha !—with whom ſhall I retire, fince Sweetiſſa's falſe ? 
What avails it to me that I can purchaſe an eſtate, 
when I cannot purchaſe happineſs? _ 


A I R XLIX. Cupid, God of pleaſing . t 
What avail large ſums of treaſure, 
But to purchaſe ſums of pleaſure, 
| But your wiſhes to obtain? 
Poor the wretch whole worlds poſſeſſing, 
6 While his deareſt darling bleſſing 
He muſt ſigh for ſtill in vain. 


ScENE 


_ 
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SCENE VI. 
ROBIN and SWEETISSA. | 
| Ron. Where is my wealth, when the cabinet it was 
lock'd up in, is broke open and plunder'd ? 
SwzzT. He's here !—love would blow me like a 
whirlwind to his arms, did not the ſtring of honour 
pull me back—Honour, that forces more lies from the 
—— of a woman, than gold does from the mouth of 
Rog. See where ſhe ſtands! the falſe, the perjur'd 
the, — Vet guilty as ſhe is, ſhe would be dearer to 
my foul than light—did not my honour interpoſe My 
honour, which cannot ſuffer me to wed a whore. I 
muſt part with honour, or with her—and a ſervant. 
without honour, is a wretch indeed How happy are 
men of quality, who cannot loſe their honour do what 
they will? — Right honour is tried in roguery, as 
gold is in the fire, and comes out ſtill the fame. 
| AIR L. Dame of honour: 


Nice honour by a private man 
With zeal muſt. be maintained; 

For ſoon tis loſt, and never can 

By any be regained. | - 

But once right honourable grown, 
He's then its rightful -ownerz © 

For tho? the worſt of rogues he's known; . 
He ſtill is a man of honour. = 


SWEET. I with I could impute this blindneſs of yours 

to love. But, alas! love would ſee me, not my faults. 
You ſee my faults, not nme. . 
Ron. I wiſh it were poſlible to ſee you faultleſs 

but alas ! you are ſo hemm'd in with faults, one muſt 


4 


ſee through them to come at ou. | 
SWEET. 1 know of none, but loving you too well. 
Ros. That may be one, perhaps, if you were great 
_ SWEET. Oh Robin! if u ou art reſolv'd to be falſe, 
do not, I beſeech thee, do not let thy malice conſpire 
a rain my er it ok Hom oh x 


+ 
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Roß. There, Madam, read that letter once more, 
then bid me be tender of your reputation, if you can 
- tho' women have always the boldeſt claims to re- 
putation when they have the leaſt pretenſions to jt— 
for virtue, like gunpowder, never makes any noiſe 
till it goes off when you hear the report, you may 
be ſure its gone. 

SWEET. This is ſome conſpiracy againſt me for 


may the devil fetch me this inſtant, if ever I ſaw this 
letter before. | 


Ron. What! and drop it from your pocket! 

 SwEET, Oh baſe man !—If ever I fer Wilkam 
to kiſs me in my life, unleſs when we have been at 
queſtions and commands, may I never—be kiſs' d 
while I live again. And if I am not a maid now 
may I die as good a maid as I am now.—But you. 


| ſhall ſee that I am not the only one who can receive 
letters, and drop them from their pockets too. 


There, if thou art guilty, that letter will Tia thee—- 
while innocence gaares me. | | 


AIR LI. Why will Florella,. 


When guilt within the boſom lies, 
A thouſand ways it ſpeaks, 

It ſtares affrighted thro the eyes, 
And bluſhes. thro? the cheeks... 


But innocence, diſdaining fear, 
Adorns the injur'd face, 

And while the black accuſer's near, 
Shines forth with brighter grace. 


Ron. Surprizin 80 - ſure ſome little writing devil 
lurks in the houſe. Ha! a thought hath juſt ſhot. 
thro* my brain.—Sweetiſla, if you have virtue — if you 


have honour—if you have humanity, anſwer me one 


queſtion. Did the parſon ever make love to ys 3 

SWEET. Why do you aſk me that? 

Ro. Theſe two letters are writ by the ſame hands 
and if they were not writ by William, they muſt have 
been by the parſon—for no one _ I AY can. 
write or read in the houſe. | 
* SWEET. 
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'*Sweer. I can't ſay he hath, nor I can't ſay he 
hath not.—Once he told me, that if I was worth a 
hundred pounds, he'd marry. me. 


Ros. Did he? that's enough; by George 111 make 


an example of him lll beat him till he hath as great 
an averſion to marriage, as any prieſt in Rome hath. 
SWEET. O fie! what, beat the parſon ? 


Ros. Never tell me of the parſon—if he will have 


my meat, I'Il give him ſome ſauce to it. 


SwEET. Conſider, good Robin; for tho' thou haſt 
been a baſe man to me, I would not have thee damn'd. 


Rog. The parſon would ſend me to heaven, I thank 


nin Fd rather be damn'd than to heaven as the 
Pa arſon's cuckold. Sbud! III ſouſe him till he ſhall 
v 


e as little appetite for woman's fleſh as horſe fleſh. 


AIR II. Hunt the ſquirrel. 


SWEET. Oh for eſs ſake-forbear !- 
nas 'Think he's a parſon, think he's a parſon ; ; 
Look upon the cloth he wears, 

Ere you pull his ears. | 


Ros. Ceaſe your chattering, I will batter him; 
Fe Blood and thunder-bolt ! 
Pu rub him, drub him, ſcrub him down, 
. As jockies do a colt. 


SWEET. He's gone ; perhaps will knock the parſon 
nin the head. What can he then expect but to be 

hanged by the neck? Oh! that he were hang'd once 
ſafe about my neck. Ve powers reſerve him from 
the hangman's nooſe, and tye him faſt in Hymen's. 


SCENE vi. 
SWEET ISS A and JOHN. 


SwEET. Oh John ! fly! if thou wilt ſave thy friend 


—fly: up into the parſon's cloſet. 
Joann. What's the matter? | 
. SwzeT. One moment's delay, and Robin's loſt.— 


He i is gone in a mighty paſſion to beat the parſon ; 


run and prevent him, for if ne ſhould kill the parſon, 
he will be hang'd, 55 


Joan. 


t 
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Jonv. Kill him! if he lifts up his hand againſt 
him—he will be put into the ſpiritual court—and 
that's worſe than hanging. a 

SWEET. Fly, fly! dear John.—What torments at- 


tend a mind in love. 
AIR LIII. The play of love. 


What vaſt delights muſt virgins prove, 

Who taſte the dear exceſs of love 

Since while ſo many ways undone, 
And all our joys muſt fly from one, 
Eager to love's embrace we run. 


So when in ſome ſmall iſland lies 

'The eager merchant's brilliant prize, 
That dear, that darling ſpot to gain, 
He views black tempeſts with diſdain, 
And all the dangers of the main. 


SCENE IX. 
OWEN and SWEETISSA. 


Owen. Sweetiſſa in tears ſo looks the lily after 
a ſhower, while drops of rain run gently down its 
ſilken leaves, and gather ſweetneſs as they paſs. 
AIR LIV. Si cari. 
Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile; 
Repining baniſh, 5 
ö Let ſorrow vaniſh, 
Grief does the complexion ſpoil. 
Smile, ſmile, Sweetiſſa, ſmile, | 
Lift up your charming, cha---a---arming, 
| Charming, charming eyes, 
As the ſun's brighteſt rays in ſummer ſkies. 


What is the matter, my dear Sweetiſſa? 
SWEET. Whatever be the matter, —it is no matter 
of yours, maſter Owen. | | 
Owen. I would hug thee in my arms and com- 


fort thee—if thou would'ſt let me.——Give me a 
* 


AIR 
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ATR LV. Sleepy body. 


SWEET. llttle maſter, 
Pretty maſter, 
Your purſuit give over; 
Surely nature 
Such a creature 
Never meant for a lover. 
A A beau, and baboon, 
In a dull afternoon, | 
May ladies divert by their capers ;: 
But weak is her head | 
Who takes to her bed | 
Such a remedy for the vapours,, 
| Little maſter, e. * 


SCENE x. 
1 


„A. 

co; and Uke a ſlub'ring Beſs howl, - © vu 

1 --Whilft at your griefs Pm fing oye 
S | For the more you. ery, the! "ar 7. 


lol, l. 9 : 
| Be fnclin'd to laughing. © og pry 


S ENR . 


Owxx. So, Mrs. Suſan, 1 way are you going ? 

SUSAN. Going why, Lam going to find madam 
out—if ſhe will have no victuals, the ſhall have no. 
cook for Suſan.— If I cut the Klan of best, * the 
devil cut me. & 


AIR LVII. Souch-Sen tune. il 
An Iriſhman loves potatoes; | 
A Frenchman chews © © 
Sallads and ragouts ; 
A Dutchman, waterzache; © - 
The Italian, maccaroons ;. 


The 


The 
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The Scotchman loves a heads, Sir; 
The Welch with cheeſe are fed, Sir; 3 
An Englahman's chief 
Delight is roaſt beef; 
And if I divide the ox? ſirloin, 
May the devil cut off mine. 


Owen. Oh! do not ſpoil thy pretty face with paſ- 
ſion.— Give me a Eil; my dear pretty little cook. 

Sus. Give you a kiſs !—give you a flap in the face, 
or a rod for your backſide. —When I am kiſs'd, it ſhall 
be by another guiſe ſort of ſpark than you. —Sbud ! 
your head looks like the ſcrag end of a neck of mut- 
ton, Juſt flour'd for baſting. —4 kiſs !=—a fart! 


S EN 8 
OWEN and MARGERY- 


' Owen, Go thy ways, greaſy face ——Oh here's my 
little Margery, now. 


Mak. Not fo little neither, Maſter Owen, —I 
am big enough for you ſtill. 


Owen. And fo thou art, my dear, and oy: dove, — 
Come, let us let us—— let us — 3 
| Mars. Let us what? * | 

. Owen. Let us, I'gad, I don't know what—Let 
us kiſs like any thing. 
Mak. Not fo faſt, *ſquire—your mamma muſt 
give you a large allowance before it comes to that be- 
tween you and me. Lookye, Sir, when you can pro- 
duce that fine apron you promis'd me, I don't, know 
what my gratitude may bring me to But I am re- 
ſoly'd, if ever I do play the fool, P11 have ſomething 
to ſhew for it, beſides'a great belly. a 
. Owen. Pox on em all !——1 hall not compaſs one 
out of the whole family. ——Pgad, III e'en go back 


to Molly, and make ſure of her, if poſſible or | may 


be in danger of dying half a maid yet—for the devil 
take me, if I ha'n't a ſhrewd ſuſpicion that, in all 
my amours, I never yet thoroughly knew what a fine 
woman was. I fancy it often happens. fo _— 
us fine gentlemen, 


AIR 
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AIR LVII. R 
The idle beau of pleaſurz 
Oft boaſts a falſe amour, p 
As breaking cit his treaſure, 8 : 
Moft gaudy, when moſt poor ; £1 
But the rich miſer hides the ſtores he does amaſs, R 


And the true lover ſtill conceals his happy laſs. 


SCENE XIII. 
PUZzZLETEXT, ROBIN, and JOHN. 


Puz. I will have ſatisfaction.— Speak not to me, 
Maſter John, of any thing but ſatisfaction.—I will box 
him. I will ſhew him that I was not bred at Ox- 
ford for nothing. Splutter! I will ſhew him my 
head is good for ſomething elſe beſides preaching. 

[ Buts at him, 

Ros. You would have arm'd my head better for 
butting, I thank you. 

Puz.. You are a lying raſcal, and a liar in 1 your 
teeth. _ 

'Ros. You are a liar in your tongue, doctor, and 
that's worſe. 

Pvz. The lie to me, firrah ! I will cut your brains 
out, if you have any brains. Let me go, John, — 
let me 

Ros. Let him come: I warrant he goes back again 
faſter than he came. 

= Pvz. Sbud ! ſbud! bud! 
= Joux. Fie, doctor! be not in ſuch a paſſion; con- 
| ider who you are - you muſt forgive. 

Puz. 1 will not forgive. Forgiveneſs is ſome- 
times a ſin, ay, and a damn'd ſin.—No, I will not 
forgive him.—Sirrah, I will make ſuch an example | 
of you, as ſhall deter all ſuch vagabonds for the future 
how they affront the church. | 


AI R LIX. Buff coat. 


N In ſpiritual court 
| Pl1 he you ſuch ſport, 
| - Shall make you your own hs curſe, sir, 1 
OB. 
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RoB. But you ſhall be bit, 
For I'll ſtand in the ſheet, 
And keep you from handling my purſe, Sir. 
Poz, In this you'll be ſhan''d, 
In the other world damn'd, 
Here a prieſt, there a devil you'll find, Sir. 
Ros: I ſhall know then if prieſt 
Or devil be beſt 
At the art of tormenting mankind, Sir. 


Puz. Let me go, John I will—ſplutter !— 


SCENE XV. 


| Sir OWEN APSHINKEN, Lady APSHINKEN, 
PUZZLETEXT, ROBIN, WILLIAM, JOHN, 
SUSAN, SWEETISSA, MARGERY, 


' LADY Ar. Heyday! ! what's the meaning of this? 
q Mr. Puzzletext, you are not mad, I hope ? 

= Puz. Splutter! my lady, but Tam. 1 have been 
r abus'd— l have been beaten 
| Labx Ar. It cannot be by Robin, I am find; he's 
peaceably enough inclin'd. 

WILL. He'll not ſtrike a blow, unleſs he's forc'd to 
it, | warrant him. 

Puz. Yes, it is by Robin ; he hath abus'd me for 
writing to his miſtreſs, when T have not had a'pen in 
my hand, fave for half a ſermon, theſe fix months. 

W1LL. Sure letters run ftrangely in his head. 
he hath quarrell'd with me once to-day, and now 
hath quarrell'd with Mr. Puzzletext for writing to his 
miſtreſs —— He knows his own demerits, and there- 
fore 1s jealous of every man he ſees for a rival. 

Ros. I have not ſo bad an opinion of myſelf as 
to be jealous of you, however ſenſible you may be of 
your own merits. 

Lapy Ar. Let us have no quarrelling here, pray. 
I thought you had more ſenſe than to quarrel with 
the church. Aſide to Robin. 
Witt. Maſter may keep you, if he pleaſes 
| when he knows you are a rogue; but III ſwear to 
your ſtealing the two filver ſpoons. 


TW BSW 
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SWEET. You have reaſon to talk, good Mr. Wil- 
lam ——Pl ſwear to your having robb'd one. of the 
coaches of the eurtains to make yourſelf a waiſtcoat ; 
and your having. ftole a pair of buckles out of the 
harneſs, and fold them to Mr. Owen, to wear them 

in his ſhoes. | EMT a 
Sys. If you come to that, Madam, who ſtole a 
ſhort filk apron from my lady; and a new flannel 
petticoat, which you have on at this moment? 

Jon x. Not ſo faſt, good Suſan ſaucebox—Who 
baſted away dozens of butter more than ſhe need, 
that ſhe may ſell the greaſe?—— Who brings in falſe 
bills of fare, and®puts the forg'd articles in her own 
pocket? — Who wants wine and brandy for ſauces and 
tweetmeats, and drinks it herſelf ? - e 

W1LL: And who wants ſtrong beer for his horſes, 
„ 

Max, I think you ſhould forget that, left you 
ſhould be put in mind of the fare practice with the 
coach-horſes. | „ 3 
Svs. I ſuppoſe when you remember that, you don't 
Forget taking a dram from her ladyſhip's bottle every 
time you make the bed. 1 1 
| Lady Ar. I can excuſe you there, Margery, for J 
keep all my bottles under lock and key. 


Sus. But I ſuppoſe your. ladyſhip will not excuſe 


her from a falſe key, the which 1 will take my oath 
ſhe hath now in her pocket, | 5 | 
LADY Ay. Very fine, indeed! RO 425 
Po. Verily, 1 am concern'd to find my ſermons 


moſt ; and if Robin the- butler hath cheated more 
than other people, I .ſee no other reaſon for it, but 


— there's cheating in his very name. Robin, is as 


much as to ſay, robbing. _ | : 
Puz. That is none of the beſt puns, Maſter Will. 


Roy. Well ſaid, parſon, again! — 


have had no better effect on you. I think it is a dif. 
ficult matter to determine which deſerves to be hang'd | 


AIRRE 


® 
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AIR LX. Ye madcaps of England. 
In this little family plainly we find 
A little epitome of human kind, _ 
Where down from the beggar, up to the great man, 
Each (gentleman cheats you no more than he can. 
| Sing tantarara, rogues all. 


For if you will be ſuch a huſband of pelf, 
To be ſerv'd by no cheats, you muſt e'en ſerve 
ORE} 2 IE | 
The world is ſo cramm'd brim-full of deceit, 
That if Robin be a name for a cheat, 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all, Bobs all, 
Sing tantarara, Bobs all. 2 


Lavy Ar. And have I been raking, and rending, 


and ſcraping, and ſcratching, and ſweating, to be 
plunder'd by my ſervarits ? 


Stix Owens. Why, truly, my dear, if you had any 


family to provide for, you would have had ſome ex- 


cuſe for your ſaving, to ſave fortunes for your younger 


children.— But as we have but one ſon to provide for, 
and he not much worth providing for, een let the 


ſervants keep what they have Role, and much good 


may it do them. f „ | 
Lap Ar. This is ſuch notorious extravagance ! 


Ounzs, Heavens bleſs your good honour ! 
AIR LXI. My name is Old Hewſon. 


Roß. L once as a butler did cheat you, 
OE For myſelf I will ſet up now; 
If you come to my houſe Iwill treat you 
With a pig of your own ſow. 
:SwzeT. I once did your ladyſhip chouſe, 
And rob you of trinkets good ftore 
But when I am gone from your houſe, 
| 1 promiſe to cheat you no more. 
WILLI. Your lining I own, like a blockhead, 
| TI ftole, to my utter reproach ; 
But you will be money in pocket, 
I you ſell off your horſes and coach. 
| g : Sus. 


# 
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VINES diy rogues all.are confeſt, 
And for a new maid you may look ; 
; For where there's no meat to be dreſt 


There is little need of a cook. 


cnoaus. And ſo we all give you warning, 
| And give you a month's wages too; 
We all go off to-morrow morning, 
Wan may 4. 8 OW . | 


J c E NE XV.” 
To them, OWEN and LY 


Owen. 2? 525 cas. Gr 


MoLLY. - 


Sik Owen. ' 
Lavpy Ap. C How! 


. ee 1 We are your Gol | in Indies. 27 
Sis OwEN. My ſon married to a daughter of a 

"tenant! 

Ow xx. Oh, Sir! ſhe i is N tenant's nenen 

worthy of a crown. 


* N AIR LXII. Fond Echo. 


MoLLy. Oh, think not the maid whom you ſcorn, 
With riches delighted can be! 
| Had La great princeſs been born, 
My Owen had dear been to me. 
On others your treaſures beſtow, 
Give Owen alone to theſe arms; 
In grandeur and wealth we find woe, 


But in love there is nothing but charms. | 


Own. In title and wealth what is loft, 
5 In tenderneſs oft is repaid; 
T oo much a great fortune may coſt, 
Well purchas'd may be the poor maid. 
While fancy's faint dreams cheat the great, 
Me pleaſure will equally prove; 
While they in their palaces hate, 
' "youu in our x es — may love. 


SIR 
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Sin Owen. She ſings delightfully, that's the truth 
.on't. py | | 
Owsn. T*other ſong—t'other ſong—ply him with 


ſongs till he forgives us. | 
AIR LXIII. Laſs of Patie's Mill. 


MoLiL.y, If I too high aſpire, bw} 
____ -  *Ts love that plumes my wings, 
Love makes a clown a ſquire, 
Would make a ſquire a king. 


What maid that Owen ſpies, _ - 
From love can e*er be free? 

Love in his lac'd coat lies, 
And peeps from his touptee. 


SMN Owen. I can hold out no longer. | 
Lapy Ar. Nor I: let me ſee you embrace one ano» 
ther, and then Pl! embrace you both. | 


AIR LXIV. Caro vien. 

it Mor Lv. With joy my heart's o'erflowing : 
| OwEN. With joy my heart's jolly. 

MoLLy. Oh, my deareſt ſweet Owen! 

Owen. Oh, my charming Molly! 


Since I am happy myſelf, I will make others ſo.— 
Theſe letters, Robin, which caus'd all the jealoufy be- 
tween you and Sweetiſſa, I wrote out of a frolick, 
Ros, Ha! and did I ſuſpect Sweetiſſa falfely ? 
SWEET. And did | ſuſpe&t my Robin? 
Ros, Oh, my Sweetifſa | my ſweet. 
3 SWEET. Oh, my Robin! my Bob, 
| Ros. This hour ſhall make us one, —DoRor, lead 
to church. | 
WILL. What ſay'ſt thou, Suſan ? Shall we follow 
our leaders ? | 
Sus. Why, faith, I am generally frank, you know, 
and ſpeak my mind.—1 fay, yes. 
| Joan. And thou, Margery ? 
Max. I do not ſay, no. | 
Fg 2. I am ready to do your buſineſs whenever you 
pleaſe, 
* Vol., II. M Ow en. 


* 


IR 
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Owen. Lookye, as I have married firſt, I defire my 
wedding may be celebrated firſt, at leaſt with one dance; 
For which I have prepar'd the fiddles, 

Puz. And for which I have prepar'd my fiddle too 
for I am always in utrumque paratus. 

Owen. This ſhall be a 1 5 of hoſpitality, I am 
reſolv'd. | 

Lapy Ay. And 1 am reſoly'd not to ſee it; and 
would adviſe you not to be extravagant in it. 


A dance here. 
AIR LXV. Little Jack Hornks, 
Put. ' Couples united, 
„ Ever delighted, 
| May they ne'er diſagree ! 
Women, Firſt we will wed, 

Men, : Then we'll to bed; 
Ouxxs. What happy rogues are e we! | 
Chorus, Couples united, j 

e Ever ee, N 


May we ne'er diſagree! 
Firſt we will wed, 
5 Then we'll to ded; 7 
Wat happy rogues are we! 


id 
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DOVE FUL + As it was Ae at the 


** 


'T HEATRE: z-Rova i in Drury: Lane, 17 3 1 


Hæc ego non credam Venuſina digna Lucerna ? 
Hæc ego non agitem 7 ? 
Com leno accipiat mœchi bona, ſi capiendi 

Jus nullum uxori, doctus ſpectare lacunar, 
Doctus & ad calicem vigilanti ſtertere naſo. 
5 Juv. Sat. 1. 
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Te the Ricur Hoxnounapte 


Sr ROBERT WALPOLE, 


Kiicar of the Moſt Noble Onpan, 1 
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HIL E the peace of Europe, and che lives ph 
fortunes of ſo great a part of mankind depend 
| On 5 counſels, it may be thought an offence againſt 
the publick good to divert, by trifles of this nature» 
any of thoſe moments which are fo ſacred to the wel- 
fare of our country. 


But however ridicul'd or condi the Maſes may 
be, in an age when their greateſt favourites are liable 
to the cenſure and correction of every boy or idiot, who 
ſhall have it in his power to ſatisfy the wantonneſs of 
an evil heart, at the expence of the reputation and in- 
tereſt of the beſt poet, yet has this ſcience been eſteem- 
ed, honoured, protected, and often profeſſed by the 
greateſt perſons of antiquity. Nations and the Muſes 
have generally enjoyed the fame e 3 


The reaſon of this is obrichs: as the beſt poets 
have owed their reward to the. greateſt heroes and 
ſtateſmen of their times, ſo thoſe heroes have owed to 


the poet that poſthumous reputation, which is gene- 
rally the only reward that attends the greateſt actions. 


By them the great and good blaze out to poſterity, and . 


triumph over the little male and envy. which once 
purſued them, | 
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DEDICATION. 
Protect therefore, Si an art from which you may 
promiſe yourſelf ach notable advantages: : when the 


nttle artifices of your enemies, which you have ſur- 
mounted, ſhall be forgotten ; when envy ſhall ceaſe 
to miſrepreſent your actions, and ignorance to miſap- 
prehend them, the Muſes ſnhall remember their pro- 


tector, the wiſe ſtateſman, and the generous patron, 


the ſtedfaſt friend, and the true patriot; but above all 


that humanity and ſweetneſs of temper, which ſhine 
through all your actions, ſhall render the name of Sir 
RoperT Warren Year: to "his: no e ab 


£ cauntry, HE 


"That ſucceſs: may attend all your n . you 


may continue to preſerve us from our enemies abroad, 


and to eee over your enemies at e Is hw: An- 
cere wiſh of, 175 
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Your moſt obliged, 
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Moſt obedient humble ſervant, f Ye 
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N 125 . our enter firſt en 


To combat with the follies of . oo fown 3. > 4 


Her want of art his unſkill'd muſe bewail d. 
And where his fancy pleas'd, his judgment fait" d. 
Hence, your nice taſtes be firove to entertain 
IWith unſbap'd monſters of a wanton brain! 


He taught Tom Thumb firange vittorues to 300, N 


Slew heaps of giants, and then —— kilPd a ghet! 

* rules, or reaſon, feorn' the dull pretence, | 
d fought, your champion, *gainft the cauſe Heal! 
t length, repenting frolick flights 0 2 

Once more be flies to Nature, and to Truth: 

In virtue's puft defence, aſpires to fame, 

And courts applauſe without th applauder”s PR 72 
Impartial let your praiſe or cenſure- 

For, as be brings no friend, he hopes to find no foe. 

His muſe in ſchools too unpolite was bred, 

To apprehend each critick——that can read : 

For, ſure no man's capacity's leſs ample 

Becauſe he's been at 223 or the Temple ! 

He ſhews but little judgment, or diſcerning, 

IV ho thinks taſte baniſh'd from the ſeats of learning. 
Nor is leſs i alſe, or ſcandalous th aſperſion, 

That fuch will ever damn their own dtver ſion. 

But, poets damm d, like thieves convicted, att, 

Rail at their} jury, and deny the fact! 

To night (yet firangers to the ſcene ) you'll view, 

A pair of monſters moſt entirely new! 

Two characters 2 ever found in 8 

A willing cuckold — ſells his willing wife ! 

But, from whatever clime the creatures come, 

Condemn *em not — becauſe not found at home. 


1 - 
— an. > 
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PROLOGUE, 


If then true nature in his ſeenes you trace, 
ot ſcenes that Comedy to Farce debaſe ; 
modern vice deteftable be ſhewn, 
Aud viciaus, as it is, he draꝛus the town; 
Th b loud laugh applaud the ſerious page,  _ 
Reſtore the ſinking honour of the flage ! » 
— The flage which was not for low farce defign'd, 
But 1e 2 7 Ys and hows mankind. 


Dramatis Perſone. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
SCENE, Mes: Mope ans Home. 


M-. MODERN at her toilet g- LATELY. 
| attending, 


Mr. MODERN. IT 


D. this creature is longer in ſticking a ping | 
E a than ſome people are in dreſſing a head. Will 
you never have done fumbling? 2 
 LaTELY. There, Maam, your ladyſhip is dreſt. 
„ Mas, Mopzax. Dreſt! ay, moſt frightfully dreſt, 
t am ſure—If it were not too late, [ Bak, begin it all 
again. This gown is wretchedly made, and does __ L 
become me When was Trickſy here? ; 
LaTzLY. Yeſterday, Maam, with her bill. 
Mas. Mopzxn. How ! her bill already ? 
1 Sayn, Madam, your ladyſhip bid hen 4 
ing it | 
Me s, Mopzax. Ay, to be luxe, ſhe'll not fail to > 
remember that. 
LATELVY. She ſays too, Maam, that ſhe's in great 
diſtrefs for her money. 
Mas. Mopezn. Oh, no doubt of that; I do not 
know any one who is not. | 
ns an What ſhall I do, Maain, when le comes 
in | 
5 Mogan. You: muſt —you mult ſend ber 
away again, I think. 8 
Leer. Ves, Maam, but—— 
Mas. Moba. But but what © Don't . 
| Ms. me 
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me wich your impertinence: I have other things 0 
think on — Bills! bills! bills I wonder, in a civi- 
Iiz'd nation, there are Fan duns. [ Knoc!- 


W eee Come in. _— e e e le 
| nr 101 * 7 
1 "1 wb 1188 ; 8 C E N E 11. PP ; : "=> Fo: 10 ; 

. «od of + whey 7 00; them, FOOTMAN. 8 wag 8 


— „My Lady Ever-play, x ni "at her 
humbleſervice-to-you, and deſires your ladyſnip's com- 
pany to-morrow fe” 8 9 to make a party at Qua- 

ile with my Lady Loſeall and Mrs. . in 

Mas. M@Dzzn. Lately, bring the CIOs 
hither ; ſee whether | am engag” > * 

Drislrz Here it is, M aan 

Mas. Mop ERN. Run over the engagements, 9110 
_ - LaTELY. Monday, F ebruary 5, at Mrs. Squabble's; 
Tueſday, at Mrs. Witleſs's ; Wedneſday, | at Lady 
MNatadore's; Thurſday, at Mrs. Fiddle-faddle's ; Fri- 
day, at Mrs. Ruin's; Saturday, at Lady Trifle's «3 
Sunday, at Lady Barbara Pawnjewel's. 
Mas. Moes x. What is the wench doing Ses for 


bow long lam cngag's wile this rate you will dat 7 5 


done this mn To +1 Fe 
_--LATELY. Maam, your a 18 eg:. 
night till Thurſday three weeks. * T 4h 1 517 ' 
Mas. Moptzan. My ſervice to Lady Ever-play; I 
| have arties ev'ry night till Thurſday three weeks, and 
en Tall be very glad if ſhe will get two more at my 
nip "vet ant the roll of viſits, and go 
with my chair to r but re rivet onal! 
at Mrs, Worthy's. TEE: 


r 7 
A "Me. MODERN; LArELV. ee 
Mis: Martins Fintend' to leave of her act waint⸗ 
ance, for I never ſee any people of faſhion at her uſe, 
which, indeed, I do not wonder at; for the etch! 18 
hardly ever to be met with without her huſband. And 
truly, Lichink, ſhe is not fit company for any other. 
Did you ever ſee 1 one dreſs Uke her, qa $7 
i N AT ELT. 


77 
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0 - LaTELY- Oh, fightſul!. have wonder'd how your 
- ladyſhip cou'd endure hero long:! | 1d wn no nit 
- Mas. Moper x. Why, — — worls: 
2 than ſhe dreſſes, and one wou'd endure n in 
5 a perſon who loſes her money. 


LaTELY. Nay, now 1 wonder that. your ladyſhip. | 

has left her off at all. 

Mas. Moperx. Truly, becauſe ſhe has left. off play; 

and now ſne rails at cards for the ſame reaſon as ſome 
women do atgallantry from ill ſucceſs. Poor crea- 

tures! how ignorant they are, that all their railing is 
only a loud proclamation erer 1 N Joſt wy ' 
money, or a love.. 

LaTELY. They may rail as lang as. 8 3 4 
Maam; they will never be able to expel thoſe two 179 3 
ſures out of the world. . 

Mas. Mobzkx. Ah, Lately I hope- I ſhall be ex- 
pelled out of the world firft. Thoſe Quadrille rings of 
mine are worth more money than four of the beſt bril- 
liants/— There is more conjuration in theſe dear cir-- 
cles ¶ She vos a ring. Theſe Spades, Hearts, Clubs, 
and Diamonds. Hark, I hear my huſband: coming; 
go you down ſtairs. | {Exe Lately.. 
Huſband, did I ſay? Sure, che wretch Who ſells is 
wife deſerves anather name. ** , 1 be civil to him 

while I deſpiſe bim. © pi 13": :vi38f0 8; £4 1 
E Wige 4” o 94 a 
Hi} £8 4 e 8 c E N E W. n 434) 34 81 


_ Mr. MODERN; Mrs. MODERN: 


þ [dine Movzzx. My dear, good-morrow.... 893A 

Ms. Moverx.. I hope you ſlept well 8 ma- 
dam; that is, I hope you had good ſucceſs at cards. 

Mas. Moptrn.. Very r rnb 1 had. won. a: 
conſiderable ſum, if it had not been for a.curſed Sans-- 
prendre-vole, that fwept the Whole table. That Lady 
Weldon has ſuch luck, if I were ſuperſtitious, I ſhow d 
forſwear playing with her — for l never play d with; hers. | 
but I cheated, nor ever play'd with her, but I loſt,.* 

Mx. Mobzz u. Then without being very ſuper 161 
dus, 1 think you may ſuſpect that ſhe cheats too. 

e Did I not know the Other com- 

n Ms. | * pany 
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pany--For the very worſt of Quadrille is, ane cant 
cheat without, a partner. The diviſion of a booty 


Tees one more pain, than the winning it can plea- 
r 


I am to make up accounts to-morrow with Mrs. 
© Sharpring—but where to g nn I know not, 
unless you have it, child. 

Ms. Mopzan. I have it! 1 wanted to! barrovi ſome: 
_ of you : unleſs you can raiſe me ſive hundred pounds 
3 to-morrow night, I ſhall be in a fair way elg to 

the next morning. M 251 

Mas. Mopzz x. I me HF Abe aw of my life 
R it, I could not get the tenth part. 
Ma. MobExx. You do not manage Lord Richly 
right. Men will give GLA __ to a woman thay are 
fond of. 

Mas. Monza. But not to a e how they. 

were fond of The decay of Lord Richly's paſſion 
13 too apparent for you not to have obſerv'd it. He 
vilits me ſeldom; and I am afraid, mould I aſk a fa- 
your of him, it might break off our acquaintanee. 
9 5 Ms. Mops x. Then I ſee no reaſon for your ac- 
tance: be dances no longer at my houſe, if he 
WI not pay the muſick—But hold, L . thought 
come into my head may oblige him to it, and make 
n muſick ſor us than you imagine. 
Mas. Mobpggax. What is it? Js i: N 
Ma. Movezn.. Suppoſe I procur'd withelſes of his. 
Famil amiliarity. with- 477 — 1 ſhow'd: recover ene 
- a 1 65 3% 
Ms. MopERN. But then u my n ee ; 
Ms. Movezvx. Pooh, you will have-enough to ald 
it + never fear your reputation while yon are 
Id in this world covers as many ſins, as — 
e next. So that get . deal, and give away 


A 2 Hie e; and you ſecure your: happinefs in both. Be- 


hdev, in this caſe all the ſcandal falls on the huſband. 
Mas. Mopzkk. Oh ne! I hall be no more viſited 


en Mataderess ia oy: 0 rp 
„Mobex xn. You win be fro. ur quit theſe 
ple leaſures otherwiſe; for your companions in em will 


: quit Ry very moment they apprehend our ſinking 


fortune. 


fortune. You will find that wealth bas a” mer in · 
tereſt to introduee rogyery Int0-chanpanyt; than virtue: 
= 40 introduce! poverty. | | 


Mus. Monza. You will never perſuade we: my” 
reputation is dearer to me than my life, 
Ma. MopgRN. Very ſtrange } that a woman who- 


made ſo little feruple of faerifeing the fabſtance' of 
her virtue, ſhould make by much of parting. with the 
ſadow of it. 


Mas. Mopzzn. Tis the ſhadow anly chat fs valu- 


; able Reputation is the ſoul of virtue. 


Mx. Mopzxn. So far, indeed, that it furvives long | 


after the body is dead. Tho? to me virtue has ap- 
- peared nothing more than a found, and reputation. is 
its echo. ls there not more charm in the chink of a 
thouſand guineas, than in ten thouſand praiſes? But 
"what need more arguments: as I haye been contented 


to wear horns for your pleaſure, it it is but reaſonable 


| you ſhou'd let me ſhow em for my profit. 


Mas. Mopexn. H my pleaſures, Mr. Modern, bd: 


i been your only inducement, you won'd have acted 


another part, How have you maintain d your figure 


in the world ſince your loſſes in the 'South-Sea, anck 
others? And do ly ng me with the crimes 


which yon yourſel ens'd—have Hv'd by? __ 
Ma. Mover nx. Had l follow'd my own Meuse 8 


| Thad retir d; and inſtead of ſup pr png theſe extra- | 
vaganees by. ſuch methods, Tad, redue 


my pleaſures 
to my fortune. Twas you, Madam, who by your 
unbridled pride and vanity run me into debt; and. 


then — gave up your HEH n to ſecure; my on. 


Mus. Moves vn, ve I ſecur'd ly Wehle 
perſon at the — of mine? No, wretch, tis at 
the price of th * e + haye purchas'd pleaſures. 
Why, why do thy ſname? mean, the gro- 
veling animal, tom any fear cou'd force to render 
up the honour of his Wes muſt be above the feat 
of ſhame; ' Did I not come unblemiſſd to thee? Was 
not my life unſpotted as my fame, till at thy baſe in- 
treaties I gave up my innocence — Oh! that 1 os 
Doner ſeow. thee \ in Pritbn, WARE, Jet I will, 


Ade ere 


— * 5 1. 
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8058 ee ſhalt reap the fruits of my misfortunes. No, 


I will publiſh thy diſhonour to 8 
e Nay, but, my . 
Ms. Mosg zx. Deſpicable A Fri Ae 
Mx. Mod ERN. But, child, r to . 


Mas Mob gk x. Never, never. 4 


Ma. Monzxx. 1 own myſelf in the wrong Tak 


ten thouſand pardons. I will ſubmit to any puniſhments: 


Mas. Mogan. To upbraid me wth ra 
Ma. MobERN. My dear, Jam in the wrong; ol ſay.! 


I never will be guilty of the like again. 


Mas. Mon en. Leave me a * 3 e Laar 
Mx. — 2 My dat; FY am ee 
the grand * er um 4 no flave Try cn to a contented 


cas. s 6 J 1%; | * i n 28 0 "T £7 '3 
4 Ye Of iN 
. lan os EN SCENE V. Rafe gate 


or „e 


tad; 3: 33 re. MODERN alone. 6 43 Þ# you 2 
Mas, Moves. What ſhall I do ? Money muft be 

1 but how ? Is. there on earth a erſon that 

wou'd lend me twenty guineas ? I have 10 rl 


heart too long to expett any thing there; nor wWoöt'd 
my love ever ſuffer me to aſk Him. "Ha ! Bellamant 


| 75 may do it: he is generous, and I believe he 


ves me. I will try him, however. What wretched 
ſhifts are they* oblig'd to make ufe of, who wou'd ſup- 


port the appearance of a fortune which they have not. 


"Fs 83 
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G. MERIT, rb TER. 


Car: Mexlr. Does my Lord ma = company 
this morning? 
Por ER. Sir, 1 cannot tell whales he avs or 80. 
Car. Marr. Nay, I have ſeen ſeveral 9 


go in. Nik | Fin 


PoxTER; I einer not whos you may ſee go in . 


I ſuppoſe they have buſineſs with his ordadp./ . 


hope you will give my lord leave to be at A 
whom he pleaſes. 
Cay, Merit, If buſineſs be a paſſpbpt to | his lord 
ſhip, T have buſineſs with him of many mirage? 0 
PoxrER. Sir, I ſhall tell him of it. 
. Cay, MERIT. Sir, I ſhall be oblig'd to you to tell 
him now. 


PoRTER, I cannot: carry any meſſage now, unlefs I 
knew you. 


Cay. Merit. 8 don't you know me ? os 


© 3 


SPY em by, i it is im Bble.—Stand oy. there Th 
00: "for: my Lord Lay. [Lord Lazy. crofſes ing hair, 


7 
2 


g: 899 * 


rn Ke. il be 
cn. MERIT, Ca tain BRAVEM OR 1 je Sram" 
, e ,, 95 


. . Merit, good-morrow.; what impor- 


tant affair can have ſent you hither, whom I know to 


ſhun the houſes of the great, as much as virtue does? 

Car. MERIT. Or as much as they do poverty; for 

1 Oy not been able to advance farther than you ſee 

'Sdeath, I have mounted a breach againſt an 

— fle of the enemy; and yet a ſingle porter has 

deny'd me entrance at that door. Vou, I fee, have 

ſpeeded better. 5 | ; 

Car. Bxave, Ha, ha, ha! thou errant man of 

war. ——Hark'ye, friend, there is but one key to all 
* great men 5 houſes in town, 


Ca P. 


Bn: 


1 4 
7 
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Car. Mzx1T. Is it not enough to cringe to power, 
But we muſt do the ſame to the ſervants of power ? 

Cay. Brave. Sir, the ſervants of a great man are 
all great men. Wou'd you. get within their doors, 
you muſt bow to the porter, and fee him too. Then 
to go farther, you muſt pay your devoirs to his gen- 
tleman 3 and after you have bowed for about half an 
hour to his whole family, at Laſt you-may get a bow 
from himfelf. . 

Cay, Mgzir. Dawnation ! I'd Abe be a gally- 
flave. Shall I, who. have ſpent my youth and health 
in my country's ſervice, be forc'd by ſuch mean 
vaſlalage to defend my old age from cold and hunger, 
while ev'ry painted butterfly wantons in the ſunſhine? 
[Colonel Courtly: erofss.] *Sdeath, there's a fellow. now 


hat fellow's father was a pimp; his mother, 


the turn'd. baw'd, and his ſiſter turn'd whore ; you. 
ſee the conſequence... How happy is that country, 


where pimping and whoring are eſteemed public 


ſervices, and here dear and the gallows lis on 


1 ſame road 


Cars Brave. But leave off railing, what is your 


buſinefs with his lordſhip ? 


Car.:Mzzip.. There is. a. company. vacant in co- 
lanel-Fayourite's regiment, which, by his borgihipy „ 


intereſt, 1 hope to gain. 


* Car. BRAVE. But pray, by what do you hope to 


gain his lord{bip's intereſt ? 


"Cay. Mr, Vou Know, raw le, Y ant Male 
inclin'd to boaſting ; but, 1 think, | my: ſervices may 


| ſpeak ſomething fon me. 


Car; Brave. Faith, Im bnd you will. find em 


| dumb; or: if they do ſpeak, it will be a language not 


underſtood by the great. Suppoſe: yow apply to his 


nephew Mr. Gaywit ; his ine reſt waths- "my lord may 


be of ſervice: to you. 
.Car. MIT. E weden denn its at Mr. Bella - 
e and. believe he wou'd d any thing: to ſerve 


:» Cam; Brave. Bud the lever is begun-by this. * 
(you plea, BY ee ee JA © * 
e r. 


_— 


* * 
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CA. an What N of r wretches 
go to the feeding the e een one 
ah * N 
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Tard RICHLY- as his bogh. | 


1, Richtxv. ha, ha! cable | 1 OP 
thou art the [Hips he droll Ane earth——Yow'll 
dine with · me Lord Lazy, wilt you dale me 
happy too? 

L. Lazy. Pll make myſelf fo, m my Tous. 

L. Rienrx. Mr. Woodall, your ſervant 3. "i b. 
have you been in town? | 

WoopaL L. I cannot be 8 I. carry no al- 
manack about me, my 4 a. week or a fortnight, 
perhaps: too much time to laſe at this ſeaſon, When 
a man ſhou'd be driving the foxes out of his country. 

Col, CovRTLY.. I hope you have brought your” 
family to town : a parliament-man .ſhou' gs 
bring his wife with him, that if he docs not ſerve the 
publick, ſhe may 285 

L. Ricaux. —— I think BIS with the a 
of a ſenator ſhoy'd be, made a breach of privileg. 

Cor. CouRFLY. Your lordſhip is in the right 
the perſon of his wife hoy'd be made as TMs as 3 

i9-0WN, | 

WoopaLL. by, 8 women wou ud thank us a im- 
nably for ſuch a 4 che Colonel here i is @ very 
likely man to move it. 5 

Cor. CouarTx. Not I; for the women ihen wou'd. 
be as backward to be our wives as the tradeſmen, are 
nom to be our creditors. 8 | 

Woop LL. To the fine gentlemen of us, who lay 
out. their ſmall fortunes in extravagance, and their 
ſlender ſtock of love on their wenches. 1 remember 
the time, when I was a young fellow, that men us'd 
to dreſs like men: but now I meet. with nothing but 
a, parcel of toupet coxcomba, who N an their 
: Nen wo periwigs. N 

ICHLY. thay, an r t wi 
Woodall. | 228 Mb: bs 


: Col. 


2 a 
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Col. CovarLy. Oh, he's one of the greateſt wits 
of his county. 

WoopaLrL. I have one of the greateſt eſtates of my 
county; and by what I can ſee, that intitles 'a man 
to wit here, as well as there. 

Car. Merit. Methinks this roujtlh Gels is very 
free with his lordſhip. . [To Bravemore. 

Car. BAA VEM ORE. You muſt know this is a ſort of 
polite bear-baiting, There is hardly a great man in 
town but what ts ond of theſe * ſort of fellows, whom 
they take a_delight in baiting with one or more but- | 
foons. But now for your buſineſs. 

__'L:Ricary; Tfhall ſee him this mornifg ; you. may 
depend on my ſpeaking about it. —- [To @ gentleman. | 
Captain Bravemore, I am glad to ſee you. 

Car. Brave. My lord, here is a gentleman. of 
diſtinguiſh'd ſervices; if your lordſhip ages recom- 
mend him to Colonel Favourite. 

L. Riehl x. Sir, I ſhall certainly do it. 

Car. Merit. There being a company vacant, my 
lord—My name is Merit. 

L. RichLx. Mr. Merit, I ſhall be extremely glad 
to ſerve vou. — Sir John, your moſt obedient humble 
ſervant —Lazy, what were you ſaying about Mr. 
Bellamant ? 

L. Lazx. We were talking, my lord, of his affair, 
which was heard in our houſe yeſterday. 

L. RichIT. I am forry 1 was not there. It went 
againſt him, I think. 

e Ves, my lord, and I: am n afraid ir affects 
him deeply. : 
Col. Couxrix. n Bi; quite undone. 

L. RicuLy. Upon my” ſoul, Mrs. Bellamant's a 

fine woman. | 

WoovALt. Then, 1 fuppole; if her huband's un- | 
done, you'll have her among you. 
, L. Ricaury. Woodall, thou'rt* a deri dog 

Thou woud'ſt have the firſt a 

WoobarT. Not I; none 5720 your town ladies for 
me: I always take leave of women from the 'time I 
come our 0 the unser till- * again. Dn 
5 a L. Lazy. 


— F * 
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| Lazy, Women! Pox on him ! he means . 


again. | 
ore CourTLy. He knows no difference. 
Woop zk. Nor you either. But, hark'ee, I fancy 
it is ſafer riding after the one than the other. 
Cor. Gm, Thy ideas are as groſs as thy 
perſon. _ 
I. Rienrv. Hang him, fly rogue——you never 
: | knew a fox-hunter that did not love a wench. 
5 Wooba li, No, nor a wench n ern that did 
2 not love a ſonh anten. ; 
L. Ricary. Modern, your ſervant. | | 
Mr. MopeRx. I would: noiſes only to remind 
your lordſhip=— 
L. Ricaly. Depend u n it, I will remember you. 
J I hope your lady is well. 
; Ma. Moptazv. Intirely at your ſervice, my lord. 
L. RicaLy. I have a particular affair to commu- 
| nicate to her; a ſecret that I cannot fend by you; you 
„ WH Knowall ſecrets are not proper to truſt a huſband with. 
| Ma. Mopgxx. You do her too much honour, my 
2 I believe you will find her at home any time 
to-day. 
„ Faith, Modern, I know not whether 
| thou art happier in thy temper, or in thy wifſe 
: Mu. Mobzxx. Um——, my lord, as for my wife, 
| believe ſhe is as good as moſt wives; I believe ſhe is 
t a virtuqus woman: that, I think, I may affirm of her. 
| L. RicaLy. That thou may'ſt, I dare ſwear; and 
; that I as firmly believe as thou doſt thyſelf : and let 
me tell you, a virtuous woman is no common jewel in 
this age.— But prithee, haſt thou heard any thing of 


W 
c fi 


a Mr. Bellamant's affairs? "= 
MX. Mopgxn. No more than that he has loſt his "| 
3 cauſe, which he ſeem'd to . the other E 
* when he was at my houſe. a 
. L. Rieu. Then you are intimate. 


5 Mobzux. He. viſits mY wife praty often, . my 
ge N rd Tos? 


I y Is 8 Modern, you hs 1 am your lens 
7 and now we are alone, let me adviſe you. Take 
. care of Bellamant, take a F care of Bellamant 


— He 
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| wn a — ridiculous ereature to pine after the town. 


Mas. 


» 
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= He is ent enough in his amours to upon 
the or” ag conſtant huſband; but I ge 2 
I know him He is a dangerons re 
Ms. Mobixx. My lord, you ſurprize med, that— 
J. Richtr. I know: you will excuſe. this freedom 
my friendſhip takes a but beware of. eee as Wu. 
love your honour. 8 
8 My lord, the coach i is at the door... 


1CHLY. My dear Modern, | ſee the ON 18. | 


* you are in: but you'll excuſe my fre bo 
Mz. Mopezan, I am, eternally. obliged , to d dear 

lordſhip.— $5200 

I. Rich v. Nn bumble vant, Reo | 

Ma. .Moozzn.. I hope your lordſhip. Will B72 


my freedom, if after all theſe obligations I beg leave 


once more to remind you. 

L. Riciy, Depend: upon it, I'll take care of you: 
What a world of poor chimerical devils does a 
levee draw together ? All gaping for fayours, won. 
the leaſt capacity of making a return for them. 


But great men juſtly act, by wiſer wg if 
fs ron rub of fools. «94 


_—_ FW. 4 , 2 * 4 8 „ * 1 


— —_— — — - — — 


ACT Ih SCENE . 


80 NE, Mev, Ber nach s Hoof.” 
. Mrs, BELLAMANT, EMI 1A. th 
Mrs. BELLAM ANT. n 


JID John p ut up the coach its 2 4 8 
What think you now, Emilia? Has not this 
moraipg's ramble given you a ſurfeit of the town ? 


— —_ _— — 


After all the nonſenſe and ill nature we have heard 


to-day, wou'd it grieve: one to part with the Place 


one is ſare-to hear em over again in? 


EMILIA. I am far from thinking any of its plea- 
ſures worth too eager awiſh——and the woman Who. 
has with her, in che country, the man ſhe loves, muſt 


© 
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Mas. BeLta. And yet, my dear, I believe you 
know there are ſuch ridiculous creatures, 
_ Emilia, I rather imagine, they retire with the man 
they ſhow?dTove, than him they do: for a heart that 
is paſſionately fond of the pleaſures here, has rarely 
room for any other fondneſs. The town itſelf is the 


paſſion of the greater part of our ſex; but ſuch I can 
never allow a juſt notion of love to.——A woman, 


that ſincerely loves, can know no happineſs without, 
nor miſety with, her beloved ohject. | 

Mzs. BELLta. You talk feelingly, I prateſt, I with 
you don't leave your heart behind you. Come, con- 
feſs; I hope I have deſerv'd rather to be eſteemd 
your confident than your mother- in- la /. | 


EMiLra. Wou'd it be a crime if it were fo ? But 


if love be a crime, I am ſure you cannot upbraid 
me with it. 264 | he 
 Mxs. BELLA. The? if it be a crime, I am fore von 
are guilty.— Well, I approve your choice, child. 
— Em111a., My choice! excellent! | carry his picture 
an ay eye; Irfappoſe,.. - 0 9 RES. + i 
Mas. BeLLa. As ſure as in your heart, my dear. 


ENMILIA. Nay, but dear Madam, tell me whom 
you gueſs. r 8 


Mus. Bees Huſh, here's Mr. Bellamant. 
„ 3 Enter BELLAMANT. | 85 
Ms. BrILA. 80 ſoon return'd, my dear ? Sure, 


_ ;you found no body at home. 


 Mxs. RES Oh, my dear! I have been in ſuch 
an aſſembly of company, and ſo pulled to pieces with 
-zmpertinence. and ill-nature.— Welowite, welcome ! 
the country! for ſure the world is ſo very bad, - thoſe 
Places are beſt, where one has the leaſt of it, 
Ma. BELLA. What's the matter? "Hal 

ne BELLA. In ſhort, I have been downright af- 
- fronted. r 5 


Mx. BELLA. Who durſt affront you? 

Mrs. BELLA. A ſet of women that dare do ev'ry 
hing, but what they ſhou'd do. In the firſt place, I 
was complimented with prude, for not being at the 
Aaſt maſguerade—yyith dulneſs, for not entring into 
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taſte of the town in ſome of its diverſions —— 
hen had my whole dreſs run over, and diſſik'd; and 
to finiſh all, 5 told me I look'dfrightful, 

R. BELLA. Not all the paint in Trade give her 
"half your beauty. 


Mxzs.'BeLLa. You are e certainly the moſt complai- 7 


ſant man in the world, and I the only wife who can 


retire home, to be put in a good humour. Moſt huſ- 


bands are like a plain-dealing looking-glaſs, which 
ſullies all the ve — — have mA abroad, 
by * us we do not deſerve em. 
be [During this ſpeech, a 1 Avers a 
4 | letter 10 Bellamant, which he reads. 
ects 1 believe tho', Madam, that generally 
happens when they are not deſery : for a woman of 
true beauty, can never feel any diſſatisfaction from 
tho juſtice of her glaſs; nor ſhe, who has your worth, 
from the ſincerity of her huſband. FT 
Mxs. BRTILA. Your father ſeems diſcomp gd 


72 wiſh there be no ill news in his letter. 


Mx. Nei; ny dear, I have a favour » alk of 


Mus. . 2 W 
MX. Bz L LA. I gave you a bank note of: 'A e 
yeſterday, you mult let me have it again. 

Mas. BeLLa. I am the luckieſt creature in the 

world, _— [ did not pay away ſome of it this morn- 
ing. E ia, child, come with me. 
; [Exit wvith Emilia. 
| Ma. 1 Excellent! anbippy woman ! How 
little doth ſhe gueſs, ſhe fetches this money for a rival! 
That is all the little merit I can boaſt towards her. 
To have contended by the utmoſt civility and com- 
pliance with all her eſtres, and the utmoſt caution 
in the management of my amour, to diſguiſe from 
her a ſecret, that muſt have made her * Let 
me read once more. 


i 


ee If you Mig or ever bad rakes for me, ſend 


« me a hundred pounds this morning, or to make 
em more welcome than the laſt of neceſſities can, 


3 | | o ant f 


< bring them yourſelf to —— Yours —— more than 
„ her Own, Hir Mopern,? 
Why, What à farce is human life? How ridiculous is 
the purſuit of our defires, when the enjoyment of 
them is ſure to beget new ones f 


II. BELLAM ANT, cap. BELLAM ANT. 


Car. BELLA. Good-morrow, Sir. 
Mz. BzL,L 4. I ſuppoſe, Sir, by the gaiety of your 
dreſs, and your countenance, I may wiſh you joy of 
ſomethi eſides your father's misfortunes. . 
Car. F . . A. Wou'd you have me go into mourn- 
ing for your loſſes, Sir? e FE. 


MZ. BEL La. You may mourn, Sir I am now 
nanable to ſupport your extravagance any longer. My 
© advice, nay,” my commands have had no effect upon 


you, but neceſſity muſt; and your extravagance muſt 
fall of WEE. when it has nothing to ſupport it. 
Car. BELLA. I am ſurpriz'd you ſhou'd call the 
expences of a gentleman extravagance. 2. 
Mx. BELLA. I am forry you think the expences o 
a fool, or fop, the expences of a gentleman: and that 
Tace-horſes, cards, dice, whores, and embroidery, are 
neceſſary ingredients in that amiable compoſition. - * 
Cay. BELLA. Faith, and they are ſo with moft 
gentlemen of my acquaintance ; and give me leave 
to tell you, Sir, theſe are the qualifications which re- 
commend a man to the beſt ſort of people. . Suppoſe 
I had ſtaid at the univerſity, and follow'd Greek and 
Latin, as you advis'd me; what acquaintance had I 
found at court? what bows had I received at an aſ- 
ſembly, or the opera 2714381 | I 
| Ms. BELLA. And will you pleaſe to tell me, Sir, 
what advantage you have receiv'd from theſe ? Are 
you the wiſer, or the richer ? What are you? Why, 
in your opinion, better drefſt—— Where elſe had been 


that ſmart toupet, that elegant ſwyord-knot, that coat 
cover'd with lace, and then with powder ? That ever 
Heav'n ſhou'd make me father to ſuch a dreſt up daw ! 
„„ | l | A crea- 


1 } 
$ 
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A creature, who draws all his vanity from the gifts 
of tailors and periwig makers! 
Dar- BIT. Wow'd you not have your ſon dreſt, Sir ? 
M, BSL, Ves, and if he can afford it, let him 
be ſometimes fine ; but let him dreſs like a man, not 
affect the woman, in his habit or his geſture. 
Car. Berra. If a man will keep good company, 
ne muſt comply with the faſhion. 

Ma. BELLA. I would no more comply with a ri- 
diculous faſhion, - than with a vicious one; nor with 
that Which makes a' man look like a monkey, than 
that which makes him act like any other beaſt. 

Car, BELLA. Lord, Vir! 90 are grown ſtrangely 
un olite. MRS: | 
Ma, BELLA. I malt not giv myſelf any farther 
trouble with you: but ſince all my endeavours have 

prov d ineffectual leave you to the bent of your 
own inclinations. But I muſt defire you to ſend me 
no more bills; I aſſure you, 1 ſhall not anſwer them 
| you mult Jive on your, commiſſion——this laſt 

misfortune has made. it- Impoſſible that 1 Thou d add 
one farthing to your ineome. 

Car. BELIA, I have an affair i in my view, which 
may add to it,—Sir, 1 wiſh you good-morraw, — 
When a father and ſon muſt not talk of money-mat- 
N cannot ſee what they have to do N 


SCENE 11, 


1 Me. BBLLAMANT, Ars. BELLAMANT, 
EE yo KMILIA. 


| 185 Pitz, Here is the bill, my dear. 
MX. BET IA. You ſhall » repaid in a day or two. 


Mas. Bel LA. I faw your fon. part haſtily from | 


| Jou, as I came in; 1 N you have not been angry 
With him. 

* Berta. Why will you ever in intermeddle be- 
tween us? 

Mas. BELLA. I hope you will perde an interceſ. 
ion, my dear, for a ſbn-in law ; which 1 e not 


* of for a ſon of my own. 


3 
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SCENE IV. * 


1 2 Mr, BELLAMANT, 
' 224% BELLAMANT, EMILIA..,. 


Mi. Ga YWIT,- .” Bellamant, good-morrow — La- 
— hon humble ſervant. 

Mx. BELLA. Servant, Mr. 8 1 Surde 
your time had been 4 employ'sy that you had forgot 
3 S . * . 

Mx. Gaxwir,. I * to excuſe. 0e long an ab- 
2 but as Bellamant knows that it muſt give my- 
ſelf the greateſt pain, he will impute It to 57.4 els. 

Ma. BILLA. Did I not alſo know, that; two days 
of thy life were never giyen ta buſineſs yet 

Mx. Gaywir. Not what the grave world gall ſo, 
I confeſs; but of what the gay world allow * name 
| to, no hands were ever fuller. 

Mn. BALLA. You have been making love to ſome 
new miſtreſs, I ſuppoſe... - - © 

Mu. Gaywir, BY, it is only — make à bu- 


* 


: * of love, to us tis but an amuſement. 


Mus. Ba UTA. Very fine! and to my face to! 
Ma. Garwir. Mr. Bellamant, Madam, is bo 


known an exception to the general mode of huſbands, 


that what is thrown on Hats cannot affect one of ſo 
celebrated a con 


Mus. BZT That's a virtue he may be celebrated 
for, without 'muchienvy. 
Ma. Gaywart. He will be ry -d by all men, for 


| the cauſe of that conſtancy, Were ſuch wives as Mrs. 


Bellamant leſs ſcarce, ' ſuch huſbands as my friend 
wou'd be more common. 
Emii1a. You are always throwing the faul on us. 
- Mes. BELLA. It is commonly in us, either in our 
g cholks: of dur huſband, or our behaviour to them. 
No woman, Who cured a man of perfect ſenſe, was 
ever unhappy; but from her own folly, [Kugel here, 
Mx. GANYWIT. Looking out of” the orhdow,)] Ha! 
a a very worthy uncle of mine, my lord Richly. 
Mx. mee Ten excuſe, me, LY 1 am not at 
3 | | 
D on hs 7 gg Ti Ms. 
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Mx. th ad Fy !-to md mand to him, wou'd 
be unprecedented. . 

"Mx. Berra. I aſſure you, no——for I have often 
Along . 
Mx. Gaxwir. Then, L believe, vm 28 "tht only 
man in town that has. But it in uu late. 3 him 
* ſtairs. 

Mas. BELLA. —. — Emilia“ we'll e a gen- 


1 to their catartainment ; ; 1 have . n 


1 . 29 | : $4 


Try 2 
"Fx 3 50 4 n 


| 8 < 55. 
on” "3c ENR e 
: * 1 14 * A + 5 % 345 3.6 m9 — > 


0, nrenty . W 17415 
; rA HNr. W 


A. ex. WE Bellamant, I am wobe: nd obe⸗ 
dient ſervant. I am come to aſſe you ten thouſand 
Pardons, that my affairs prevented my attendance the 
day your cauſe came on. It might have been in my 

4 . to have ſerv'd you beyond my ſingle vote. 


a”, 


aig — 45 


BIA. 1am oblig'd to your Iordſhip; but 
as I have great reaſon. to be ſatisfied with the one | 


<a your honourable houſe I am contented.. 

L. RI chHLxY. I hope the loſs was not e 
M. BELLA. I thought your lordſhip had heard. 
I. Ricsry. I think, I was told twenty nd 

- pound=——but that's a trifle, a ſmall retrenchment in 
one's expences——two or three düsen ſuits the leſs, 
and two;or three dozen wen women in the yeady: will 
ſoon reimburſe you. 1 

Ma. BELLA. My loſs is: not en to has! 2 
lordſhip intimates; nor can I complain of a fortune, 
ill large enough to retire into the country with. 

I. Rich. Nay, dear Bellamant, we muſt not 
Joſe you ſo. Have you no friend that cou'd favour 
you with ſome comfortable ſnug eee of a 
thouſand or fifteen hundred per annumm 

M. GaxwWIxZ., Your ani! is .the propereſt per- 

Dn i in the world. 

I.. Ricniy. Who I? I am fs, no mortal l 
do half ſo much to ſerve dear Jack Bellamant as my - 
ut I have no intereſt 1 in the * 174 . 

R. 
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, Ma. Bevura. I am oblig'd to the good offices of 
my friend, but I aſſure your lordſhip-l:have. no in- 
tention that way. Beſides, I have liv'd long enough - 
| in the world to ſee that neceſſity is a bad recommend- 
gas tion to favours of that kind, which as ſeldom fall to 
thoſe: who really want them, 28 to thoſe, who really 
dow as them. 
: L. Ricavy. I . help ſaying, thoſe *. are 
19 not eaſily obtain'd., I heartily wiſh I could ſerve you 
2 in any thing.— It gives me a great deal of uneaſineſs 


that my power is not equal to my deſixe. Damn it, 
1 muſt turn this diſcourſe, or hell never have done 
with it.— Oh, Bellamant! deren heard 9 $ the 1 new © 
opera of Mr. .Crambo? +: +, , 

Ma. GaywirT. What's'the name of 1 


* 
2 3 al __ * 
Cana CITY = Sg data em — 
r n 3 4 


a IL. Rien x. It will be call'd the Humours of Bed- 
d "Jad 1 have read it, and it is a moſt ſurprizing. fine Wo 
le performance. It has not one 3 of ſenſe in it "= 
toom che firftpage to the laſt . I 
| Mk. Gazw:r., It muſt pertains take... E TOONS > 71 1 
at L. RiechLxv. Sir, it ſhall — * if .L have To 'Þ 
- ere its: Late your dull writers of the \F 
late reigns. The defign of a os is to make you Wo 


laugh; and who can laugh at ſenſe? 
Ma. Gaxwir. I think, my lord, we 8 im- 


OE 


1d proy'd on the. Italians. They wanted n 10 | 

in we have neither ſenſe nor muſick:;; | $ 

8, IL. Rienzy, hate all muſick but a] jig. = 

ill Ma. GAYWIr. I don't think it wou'd be an ill 9 

; 1 my lord, to turn the beſt of our tragedies # 

ur and comedies into operas. . [ 

e, L. RIicRLx. And, inſtead of a company of players, 1 
— have ©; ORD Pal of : tumblers and ballad- 

Ot | : rs 

ur . Babe: 40 Why, faith, I believe it will come 

a to that Toon, unleſs ſome ſturdy. critick ſhould. op- 

) 2 

r- 8 Rieutv. No ita mall o ſe it. It wou'd 

5 be very ſine, truly, if men of 9255 ity were confin'd 

d in their taſte; we ſhould be rarely diverted, if a ſet 

y- of pedants were to licence all our diverſions ; G 


"Sis thenwan'd be as dull __ pulpit. 1. 


4 2 9 in bring no fuck friend as wou'd 


7 - 


2 


* 
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Ma. an And'the boxes in . as 
empty as the galleries in St. James's. 

Ma. BeLLa. Like enough: for religion and com- 
mon ſenſe are in a nne, to be baniſh'd-our of the 
world together: 

L. Rrenrr. Let them go, 6: gh 

Ma. BBLLA. This is, 1 3 "the only age-t that 
mas e e a pretence to religion 
L. RITCRIY. Then it is the only age that hath 


8 nary - hypocriſy.” Male o gvaot don 1 01 b 
Mal BrT EA. — hypocriſy is the ny 
Hypocriſy it wants, ou ſhall have — raſcal 


ſet up for honour—a fool for wit — and your pro- 
feſſed dear boſom fawning friend, Who, tho he wal- 
low in wealth, wou'd refuſe you ten guineas to pre- 
ſerve yu from rain, ſhall loſe. a hundred times; that 
ſum at cards, to ruin your wWwiſ mme. 

21. Raenvy: There dear Jack Jellamane is: the-bap- 
pieſt man in the world, by poſſeſſing a witfe:whom a 


| thouſand times that ſum wou'd have no effect on. 


Ms. BELLA. I look upon myſelf. equally "nay: 


@ #> 8 That ou haſt — I hank . But 


1 thank u for putting me in mind of it. 1 muſt 
enz page Her in my author's cauſe, for 1 know her judg- 
ment has a great ſway. A Re 

Ms. BeLLa. As our Rey will be art 4.6 Wm, 


a The can do you no ſervice ; beſides, "Have heard her 


Aeteſt partiality in thoſe affairs ; you ud never per- 
ſuade her to give a vote contrary to her opinion: 
IL. Rent F. Deteſt partiality ! ha, ha, ha—I have 

| a lady declare for doing juſtice to a play, and 
condemn it the very next minute tho? I knew the 
had A Te read a. ae As are en- 

8 | your.” 

Ma. GarwirT. Nay, I pi no reaſon to fx 


Laa en the faces; party and prejudice have the 
ame "dominion oder us. Ak a A character of 


ne of his (re an yok 
one 


you. ſhall hear he is one of the 


Worthieſt, Hows: in Chriſtendom; ak it of 


de of the vppolite party, —— dad hin 


bags $a. 


mona trams 
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$ „ UE 09a. eee ever was: 
han | 
5 _ BeLvta. So that a "man. muſt = Sl Kia 
wells get a general good reputation, or a ee 
one. 
IL. Ricntx. Well, fince you allow ſo. — you 
will-give me leave to tempt Mrs. Bellamant. 
Ma. BzLia. With all my heart, my lor 
Ma. Garwir. Thou art a well-bred huſband, . in- 
_ deed, to give another leave to tempt your wife. 
Ma. BSL LA. I ſhou'd have Det po a very. bred. 
one to have deny'd i it. Who's there? 


t 
b 
1. e wee 0 
e- 
at 
p- 
A 


L. RichL x. If I had faid more, he had granteck it, 
rather that have loſt my favour, og makes as 
many cuckolds as it does thieves, - [Aldi. 

Mx. BELLA. Wait on my lord Richly to your. miſ- 
= 8 and your moſt ene, F 


13 


ein N bl 
. GAYWIT, Mr, BELLAMANT.. res 


Ma. Garwir. I find you are reſolx'd to make 

wife ſhare your er It wou'd have 

been civil to have given her the choice of not being 
at home. 

Ma. Ber b A. T wanted to be alone with. — 
beſides, women have a liberty of. ſending away an im- 
pertinent viſitant, which we have not. 

Ma. GaTwir. Ay, and a way of entertaining vi- 


not eaſily ſent away, 1 aſſure you. I have known 
him receive very vigorous rebuffs without retreating. 
Ms. BELLA. You talk as if you W his mak- 


* to my wife. 


. Gar wir. He does ſo to every 
ſees; neither the ſtricteſt friendſhip. profeſs d to her 
huſband, nor the beſt reputation on her own 
can preſerve any woman he likes from his attacks: 
oy he is arriv'd at a happ X way of regarding 4 


5 too which we have not; and he is a viſitant 


——_ — — — rd. aro ä 222 AE —— — +04" _— — 


woman he- 


> 
— 
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E reſt'of mankind às his renfnts, and thinks be- 
cauſe he ſſes oo the ent 70 
o 
4 lis, Buck 1 Vanity! 1 oh Ir 
of mankind has not long fince cruſh'd the tyranny of 
mch lordly wolves; yet believe me, Gaywit, there 
enerally goes a gréat deal of affectation to compbſe 
raph tuous man. He oftner injures women in 
| „than in their {rv alk This affectation 
of — þ diſcovers a” fic and many 
miſtreſfes, like many diſhes, are Ach gt away Un- 
„ ©: 15:47 W Or Yar 1 
Ms. Gavwir. A very innocent affeAation. truly, 
to ru a lady's fame. A uc 
B8LLa.. Why ay, for we are come to an ap 
215 2 A woman may live very comfortably, Bie 
It 85 27 as the Feen 1s content With his 1 i fi 
he . eſeapes he ers. 12 £130, os M 


VS 


e rr, And 1 am miftaken, if ma 

3 band in this town do not live very comfortably 
heing content with their infamy, nay, by being Pro- 
moters of it. It is a modern trade, unknown to our 
anceſtors; à modern bubble, which ſeems to be in's A 


=p nition at reſent. 

. Br Lu, It i 2 Rock-jobbing a age, every Ang 
has its price; marriage is traſfick hee 
moſt-of-ns bargain to be huſbands, ſo N of us bar- 
gain to be cuckolds; and he wou'd be as much laught 
at, Who preferr'd his love to His intereſt, at this end 

ef che town, as he _———— his honeſty to his 

intereſt at the other. eee 
M. GAT WIT. sd, Final have had bold- 
| neſe enough, in Contradiction to this general opinion, 

40 chooſe a woman from her ſenſe and virtues: © Twiſh 
it were in wy power to. OT Jour extinple———— 

ut 5 1 
Ma. BzLLa. But the opinion, of the World, dear 


boy, . Fs * k 5 : 
ann , iy! good! Sede 5 ny 


hosen a wife for me. I am oblig'd by the { 
pf lord Richly's eſtate to marty lady Charlotte. . 
3 How ae * 
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Ma. Gavwit. The eſtate will deſcend to me fo 


encumber d, I aſſure you. "29h - 


Mx. Bela.) thought it had not both: in ew 
Richly” power to have cut off the entail. 

Mx. GarwWI N. Not if I marry; lad Charlotte. 

Mez BerL. I think you are happy in being e * 
gag'd to no more diſagreeable woman. r 

Ma, GX WI T. Lady Charlotte is, indeed, pretty; 


| bat were ſhe, every thing a lover cod with, or een 


ine there is a woman, my friend 
Mz. Be LL A. Nay, iF! You. are in love kom another, 


1 pity you. 


Mx. GexwIX. Did'® chou e L hve you 
wou'd pity me: but did'ſt thou know whom, could'ft- 
thou look upon her With eyes like mine, could'ſt thou 
hold, beauty, wit ä 
Aich ſhould 77 her F 

Ma. BELLA. Poor Gaywit! thou art gone indeed. 

; May Garwir. But, I ſuppoſe, the ladies hate By 

this diſcharg' d their viſitant. Now if you pleaſe, "WE 
will attend them. 

Mx. B&LLa. You: will ufs me, if I leave vou 


| with them ; which I will not do, unleſs you . 1 | 


all find you at my return. 
Ma, Gaywir. I intend to Wache the day to your 


nh 00 diſpoſe of me as you ae ; 1235 7 
8 c EN E VII. Mrs. Mdb u- 5 g. 191 
„en RICHLY, u, MODERN. 


1 Mesa. 1 think T "ought to Nane your 
unkindneſs I have not ſeen you ſo long. 1 Se; 


bby SL He Do you think a week ſo long? wel 


Mas. Mopzxn. Once you wou'd have KI, 
* RIH. Why, truly, hours in the ſpring of love 
are ſomething ſhorter than they are in the winter. 


| Mag MRDyag. Barbarous man! vo you. infult me, 


fter What I have done for you? 
phe Ricnbr- 1 fancy thoſe. favours have been _ 


4 21144 £3 j 


Mrs, 'Mo ODER Ns Have 2 not ien you. op! y 
: vine 51 r 
8 5 ay ä 4 TEN 


E; RienLy. 


, ſenſe, good-nature, Bo embryo 
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L. Rientrr. And have I not paid for your vir- 
tue, Madam? I am fare I am 15001. out of pocket, 
which, in my way of counting, is fourteen more than 
any woman's virtue is worth; in ſhort, our amour is 
at at end, for I am in purſait of another miſtreſs. 
Mx. Mokka. ; Why do Kb 0 to torment me 
with her? - ? 

L. Rrcity. Why, I ves have you at like —. 

prudent women in a lower ſtation; when you can. 


Heads no . with your own perſon, Sen do. it 85 


other peo Ie 4 
Ma. e Monſter! inſupy ortable! + 00+ 
5B Riexuy; Vou may rave, Madam, but if 350 
will not do me a favour, there are wiſer people enow ' 
will fix*d on you out of a particular regard to 
1997 for I think, when a man is to lay out 98 Oey. 
de is always to do it with his friends, © eh 
Ms, MoDexn, III bear it no longer.” - [Gott 
I. Richy. Nor I. in 
8 „Mopkxx. Stay, my lord, can you be ver 2 
K A 


| LY. Pſhaw ! 
N Mo DERN, Oh! ſtay! 4 yl 4 
| ; i 


| "IL. "ES And, 1 think, 1 rope a 72 
cure for them. 4 bony 
Mus. Movsrs.. Lend me a handred deines. * 2. 
L. Richr rv. Iwill do more. | 5 


* 
* # 5 


7 


' Mrs wr. Generous creature 1 £1729 4 9 


IL. Rien we you——twenty, 
"Mx3. MILEY 2505 you jeſt with e 1271 
L. Rrent x. Lookee, Madam, if you will do «ood 
2 thing for me, 71 ob * * in return, as 


I promis d y, before, "8. I't very" good 


Popes : 


"Mis: Moon, k Pray, my kgs we . 


cency at leaſt. * 2 EA leeren 35 2 3813 .. 


L. Rich fx. Why ſhould we uſe more deeeney to 
an old acquaintance, than you ladies do to a neu- lover, 


and have more reaſon for id doing? Von often belye 
hearts, when you uſe us ill —In uſing. you io,” 


we follow the dictates of our nature. 


2 a6. oh, 4 


Enter Ceres * Aelewert « 4 tet | ths 10 Mer Modern. | 
RS“ 


» 1 LY nn bot aft 
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Mas. Moptan.. Hal it is Bellamant's . 


t - FA 


— 1 , . ” 2-4 * 
4 1 TR: - — * Ki * C3 7 Y ; * 
4 4 NEE: 1 7 5 ia s ” > F * * * © x J 


Lo RICHLY,. Irs Garwit: EMILTA, Zac 
CHARLOTTE, Captain BELLAMANT,! Mrs. 
MODERN. 


. 1 Nenr z. 801 haven bad st my bulinels fav 
the preſent, I find. | 
La. Cart. Oh, dear Modern! Jam dr, 52 
to ſee you are alive for you muſt know, I thought 
it impoſible for any one to b e alive, and not beat the 

rehearſal of the new opera. 
Ab. BZIr A. How can vou be furpriz'd aro one of 
no taſte, lady Charlotte? 
5 1 ſuppoſe, it was very: fall, 
EnaRkL. Oh! ev'ry body Was chere ; all A 


nol „ How can that be, lady Chaps: 
witea io conſiderable. 2 part, as Mrs. Modern, band 


wanting ?. 
Mas, Mopreu.. Civil creature! when vit yes lay 
ſich a thing? 349 39480 E ** I 


Car, BELLA, When 1 n Madam? 

L. Richi r. Very true! no one makes a comple 
8 _ thoſe that want mM a 55 

R AYWiT. Right, my lord. t is as t a 

ſign of want of wit to fay a ae ing, 43 
want ged. 

Le CHAN I. Oh! I wou'd' dye a good - natur; d 
ching for the world. Captain ares one t. did eee 4 
hear me fay a good natur d n your liſe? : 

Mx, GarWIT. But I am ref lady: Charlotte, 
tho wit be a ſign of Ul-uatuve, ill-natuze Were ahn ö 
a ſign of wit. 1 . LE 

La. CARL. I gire you 833 to ſay any thing, 
after 'what I have ſaid this morning Oh! dear Mo 
dern, I wih yon had ſeen Emilia's - dreſſing- box! 
ſuch japoning—he! he! he !—ſhe- hath: varuibed* - 
over a windmill. ten ſeveral times, before: ſhe —_—_ 
ver'd ſhe had 99 0 the wrong ade — | 
N 9. Mas. 


- as te 
2 1 
* 


* 
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ns Mover: 1 kave had juſt ſuch another miſ- 
fortune. I have laid out 1 a k, 
ge now oe SCRE it of all things 
. RL. Oh! * my dear, 
7 that I do myſelf, 
Mild, Von are. e only b thar d dle 1 k 
[are fay, lady Chobe diss 21+ vo 
"La. Cyarz. Oh, you flatt'ring creiture vp with 
couꝰd bring my papa to your opinion. He 101 
e ne 1h more e in LEES Set in Cys . * 


7 * 
* F * 


% a5 er TIT dot ene 7 guineas, 5 
Mas. MopkkN. Twenty ſhillings, as I live 
zB. CARE. C Sub istelesablel Oh) in ie! 
Ar. en But are we to have Gon, this 
LIE £f 196,-» 7 


been, With all my beanie R 


what ſay ou? 1 13598 8 13 1 
L. Ricnr x. My vote always goes with the majo- 
EY. 1 Y Madam. mir Tewyyg: 22 el. 9 . bv. © SEYPO1 1 LC | 
55% 1 Mopzxv. Come then, the ſhrine; 18 within, 
Nn menen 4890 100 
226 2 Po 2 We 0 8 ey WT itt 
| +4248" CEN E IX. e e 
dE [2 0+. $ . x 
N. 1 o gvwrr, EMILIA:7 >" 


EMILIA. Mr. Gaywit, are you no — 9 A 
Mut Gx wir, No, Madam; 8 I play, 'tis ke | 
£1 memo fetch of my complaiſance. 20/048) $33.0 & 4 
| 14: Fam glad I can find one who is as great 
an 42 to play as 2 725 n vou, we * 
both of the ſame opinion nods 
Ma. Gav wir. I wiſh we were f in ev'ry ching. 
EI IIIA. Sir!“ YH 785 e 1 +] 

Ma. GATWIr, J. ſay, Madam, als all, of my 
opinions were as well ſeconded ; and yet, methinks, 1 
l not have your thoughts the ſame A mine. 

Eur. Why fo, pray? 


n. Garxwir. * e bare hen many 


% 


W 45 


—_—  - 
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an. unha hour, which that ou ma ever a oid, 
will be fill my heartieſt 8 . 7. . 
EIL IA. I am oblig'd to you, Sir. | 
Mx. GAT WIr. Ne you are not. * is a ; elf- 
_ Intereſted” with : for, believe me, to ſee the leaſt af- 
fliction attend you, wou'd give this breaſt the Le 
agony it is capable of feeling. | 
Evita. Nay, this is io extravagant 4 fight, [ 
know not what to call it. 
Mx. GarwiTt.. Nor I—Call it a juſt * * : 
A the higheſt worth, call it the tendereſt friendſhip- 
if you pleaſ; tho? much fear it merits the ſweeteſt, 
5 ofteſt name chat can be giv'n to any of our paſſions. 
f there be a paſſion pure Without allay, as tender and 
ſoft, 185 violent age A "ou cannot ſure rl it 
I” NN 1+ Wo peilen fon: 
MILZ A. You ow. no 1 me 
to underſtand — beſides, you wou'd, I am ſure, be 
beſt underſtood ironically; ; for who can believe ans 
thing of Mr. Gaywit, An he hath. aſſerted TAY 
is unhappy. uh etl 
Mx. Gown Nay, 1 will leave my 2 al your. 
own determination When you know itz; Suppoſe me 
obliged to marry the woman I don't. like, debarr'd 
for ever from her I love, I dote on, the delight of 
my eyes, the joy of my heart. 'Suppoſe. me wee” 
& forſake her, and marry——another: - 
ELIN. But ! cannot ſuppoſe you oblig'd to that. 
Mx. GAYWIr. Were it not an ene 
ble, I cou?d convince you. ad 
EMA. I knew not why 1 may not be d 
a little ooncern for one Who hath expreſſed ſa much 
Macs 42h WR 7453410} e TEST N 3 
MR. GAT WIT. Then, M adam, the. ſettlement of 
1 whole r e me to er. us . 
aywit⸗ + EE « * i ; * 
EMrti a7” How t2== but ſuppoſe. the 
| la Charlotte's ids. 54 73! > BE a {5 0), 77 iN — 4 2571 
Ms Gar Wie. That ic my only hope BG. „ athito 
I EulTrx. And Lean gaſſure you, your! here, ür | 
. . . 6.472 + - Ib: 5 
N * ens the  hach-expreied. fome 
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diſlike to me; but the is. K woman of that fort, that 
it is as dificult to be certain of her diſlike; as her 
affection; and whom the proſpect of grandeur: wou d 
ealily make obedient to her father's commands. 
"Emiita.. Well, i you” are e 145 pay? you 


heartily, - 
Ma. Garwir. And if. you are incere, l derer 
knew OR YO Pt Ie: Io its" 


at 4&1 3: 
2 a 1 4 of 
'£ *4 * © ine 
Se ug 


| GAYWIT. EMILIA, 1 A, 
e Lady CHARLOTTE, Cap: BEL- 


LAN ANT. 355 N : = . * * 
Mas, Mopzzn, Victoria! Vigor! v pr Fo 5 
Tar. Batia. Stript by Jupiter! | F 3 4 al 
* Cruant. Eleven mains together, Modern; you RE 
are a devil. 2D nn 


—_—_— 7: What's the Wann lady Charlotte? 5 15 25 
| La. Cart. Oh, my dear, you never ſaw wo 
— Modern has held in nine thouſand main bn ne | 
hand, and won all the world. * 

Ma. GaTwrr. She has always. great hack: as 
Hazard. 

I. Rien v. Surprizing to-day, upon my word. 

Mas. Monz «ns Surprizing to me; for it is A 
firſt ſucceſs I have had this month; and I am ſure, 


R 1 pas e i one a ſufficient amends for 


- 


rr _ 1 

3 — You ate one of choſe, whoſe 8 = 
nobody ever heard of ar whole loſing no one ever ſaw. 1 
Car. BELLA. But; D W auction, 1. | 
Charlotte. S = 


LA. * What rave I uo dot a antes, chat 
am ruin'd and undone?? 39.9 
Mal Garwrr. As b as many that aro andone ; ; 


did out of whim, in order to raiſe the price, and ruin d 

others. Or if che hammer ſhou'd fall upon you, be- 

fore you expect it, take a ſudden Alike to to the-goods, te 

or Spare your own te them upon de : 

e N ns wa DL, TOP DW + WW) 4; 9 ; 
A 1 1 8 Roe 


** N ” 
: * 5 * : . * & 
= + * 5 


N 


"is, 


Welt... \ 
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5. 
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| rern ce, 1 with you wou'd omit both. 
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| Mis. Monenns: How polite is: that now 5 Gayw 
will grew ſhortly: as-welkbred as Madcap: » a 11 


Car. BNA. We ſhall have him there 0e. „de 
is the life of an auction 80 n W. 


La, CARL. Oh! the-maſt aptbeatdls Selens in 
the world he has more wit than any body, he 


has made me laugh five hundred hours 
Emilia, we will jr mmmh; rn 


down at home. 

EuILIA. Let us but 5: juſt call then. 

La. CHART. That 055 is Deane from you, . 
8 9 know) I never ſtay above ſux minutes any 

Well, you never will reform. 

"'E - rengy, 1 r Charlotte, you wou'd- be at 
home by fou... „„ 

La. CnARL. I ſhall very Ally, my lords for. 1 
have not above ſourteen or fiſten places to call at. 
Come, dear creature, let us go, for I have more buſ-.. . 
neſs than half the wortd upon my hands, and I ul 
poſitively! call at the auction. 

Ma, Gaxwir. Where * . no. o buſineſs, it 


brooke SCENE XI. eee 
Leu RICHLY, u MODERN, * ee 


Rien 1 waited. till __ alons, 
Madam — to Peng She = ub r 


Mud. Monks b. if you intend to 
Ichlx. So, ee work r9 da over 
1 MobkxxN. But if 5 N 


W 
truce with your propofals, ad let Piquet Ka — 
L. RicaLy. 80, you have taken ee out: 4 my 


1 o 


daughter's hands, to pat it into mihe. 


Mas. Mopsrn, Be not confdent——T hive been 
too hard for you before nom. 1 

L., Rien. Well, and without a Se 1 
know none whom I wou'd fooner loſe to than your- 
3 for * „ 
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5 plays; As ill, the money we loſe, by a furprizing all 
ortune, is only lent. 
Mas. Mota x. Methinks, my lord, you ſhow'd. be 
Fearful of deterring me by this plain-dealing. 13:76 40M 
L. Ricnisy,: I am better acquainted with your ſex. 
fe; 15.45 1 mpofnible to E a woman that ſhe plays 
ul, as 4H ſhe 100 es fl The one may make her tear 


rds and the ober break her Jooking-glaſs.”. War 


Her want of full, for want of I luck mit bas: ; 
As Want of beauty owing to her ae 


you ien #41 1 nn * KEY TS] 11 3: V 55 D N AGE 3 . 

| {GEE AAGI marr tons II Tor * N * 
2 od his 2 ©; iv; 1 ; . 
e sckur 1 
1 1277 Wn S wie The TV 22355 EL. 

«te les © SCENE "Continues. wick 1 "a 

IT x ao; a : ye Wo. 

"I Wet F. Lord RICHLY, empf. 

485 595k 8 D Wy ts ie 


2 vt . r 
A AN 2 be e F 12 e PINE 
b. Ricans! ous! you might well 
_ aſk, me for * whole eſtate; I 2 ſure, 1 ord as 
ſoon give it you, ob ey 4 2. 
MIs. Voptry. An everlaſtin cans: llaacthe 
_.cards lJ——to' repiqu'd from 8.85 when I . 
AER rave! Ms i ah ou a cheat. 


RICHLY adam — hen y 


11 be Teady. to x ceive . 
2 be e E We FOO 


? - = 5 $4. ef N £4. 
1 Moebaux. 127 8 pn: nol 188 1007 Vo x fff > 


Lo, RiCALy.. Then ay TNA Ae Tome way or 


Po Res Al 


' +2» | h a 2 17 | r Fo 
5 2 5 f OG ant! . os 
17 7 as Rieutx. Why 127 fart PI a gane? 
Mas. Moves x. as the . "Of" the 
Rel vine of any yoman in 19 Me + 
* | | I. Ricary, 


deny you nothing. 


more than the other two. ben 1 


paſſion, which hath 8 that for 2 13 may re 
turn to your arms with all 


Tux MODERN HUSBAND. 2½ 
L. Rienrv. Virtue! ha, ha, ha] ſo have you, and 


ſo have ſeveral of my acquaintance; there are as few 
women who have not the reputation a virtue, as that 


| have the thing itſelf. 


Mas. Movern. And what: do you propels! by 
meeting her here?? 

L. Rienur, I am * Bake to tell you plainly what 
I propoſe tho? by your queſtion ane: .wou'd: 1 do ne 
you expetted it. 8 


Mas. W Te, expect an aiy thing front vou, ka- 


ther than n my lord. 


L. Rich lam, it will be your own fate 
if 1 am vel ciel to you-., Do this. for me, and I 

Mas. Mopern.. There" is one 8 that tempts 
me more that your 
ſeeing you deſert * as you have done me. 

L. Ricuty; Which is a pleaſure you'II certainly 
have; and the ſooner N. compaſs my wiſhes, the 
ſooner you may triumph in your own; nay, there is 


a third motiye will charm. fe 


my eb 
Mas. Moptzn. Excuſe my edt 1 lord ; 3 


for tho love can change its 7 it can never re 
; 1 to the ſame again. 3 


W I. may convi 


e you, of the co 
buſineſs; fortune, has Fn on bur 


: 2 by ſending own hither : "cultivate 


an acquaintance; with, him, Wy Fes. cannot avoid 


| being. uainted With his wife. She 15 the p perfect 
IA. % 


her huſband ;, they are 2s. inſeparable; a 
lady Coquette and her lapdog. i PE dls, 
_ Mxs. Movzxx... Ves, or as ber lady ſhip Nn 


impextinence; or her lapdog and his ſmell. Y Well, i 
is o mne ſurprizing, how women. of f. ary 
l children, and To about with them ; 5 


t fe 
= Inge. 1 ig. bs Ref 17 Tonder of their 


ion can 2 


* thas of Wr * we LY, have no 
. more 


45 * x * 5 * 
n 


Mi 


gold, which is the expectation of 


Y dear Hill 
1 laid: 55 


Pn pe 4 ations ane, ters mr 
——— — I — » * oo 
s 5 wa 
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more dogs in St. James's pariſh, than there are lions 
at 5 Wet ohh ws 
Rs, Mopegn: It is an uncommon bravery ir 
'to out the woman who is reputed to be the 
fondeſt of her huſband. © 
I.. Ricary. She that is fond of one man, may de 
ud of another. Fondnefs, in 2 woman's temper, 


game; but will incline her to try more, eſpe 

when the expects greater profit, and there, I am ſure, ; 
I am ſuperior to my rival: if flattery will allure her, 
dr riches e her, ſte mall be mine; and thoſe are 
the two gre at gates by which the devil enters the. 


eee e ft 0 5 


ee 


n n. a $A nt. 
nichl v, Mr. MODERN. Mrs MODERN, 


© Ms. bronze v. Tam your lordſhip's moſt obedient 
humble ſervant. 


Gam? FL SISA 
\Myves N. I have heard vat commendations- 


| oft; vel cannot 1 N e er N 


I, 


Mas. Mopzxn, Oh! Cara fa Dovi! -E-proteſty/T 
| bare Ayr =o to follow her into Italy. 8 

. Fele You, will allow A Is Fams's voice; 1 
; Aas „Modan. But ths Bien of Ea Dork: then Jer 
judgmen 
f I have wiſh'd myfelf alt WY 

Rien x. And the moment la Pitma bog, 1 

have wild myſelf all ears. 
Mx. Mopexn.. I find, I am no det d part of this. 
 company- I hope your lordſhip will Pardon me ; 
buſineſs of che 6 quiring m 


MES prefen * e on 19 


1 * ht 
t 15 defi 7 n 
N * k N Ns i: 3 mY * 530 


* - A. ie 


&; RV. - WEES 84 9 
3 N : * > * 1 
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the love of play, may prefer one man, and one 


I. Riczer. Here you ſcen this new. opera, Ma- 


. ET Nor 15 after poor A I Fama, ves! BY 2 


inn the moment the. enter dd che 


N is 

„5 

3 [= me | 
ag 
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- SCENE II. 


"Lond RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN. 
L. Rreniy. This unſeaſonable interruption has: 


quite eut the thread of my deſign. Pox on him, a 


huſband; like a fool ns play, pe hangs uſe but 72 
cauſe confuſion. 

Mas. Mopirn, You. wou'd 1 an — 
at my houſe, and to procure it, I muſt be acquainted: 
with Mrs. Bellamant; now, there is a lucky accident 
which you are not appriz'd: f Mr. nn is” 
an humble ſervant of mine 

L. RIculx. That is Icky 0 3 whe we - give 


her à cauſe of ſuſpicion that way, it were a lively” 


lis Companion 3s fas, i the fare za thief that. 


s companion is er- is way 40 _—_ 
him u 5 : of 

: Mxs. be very very pretty comparifon your 
lordſhip between the r two ſtates. | 

1519890 #44." a pc, SERVANT. t | 8 8 

e Madam; Me Bellainant debe to know | 
your ladyſhip is at home. #261 
Mas- Neben x. "Fam. * Bring im into the dm. 
room. 


L eber "Thou Ke creative, let me but 4. 
ceed in this affair; I'll give thee millions. 
hn mts 7h More gold, * fewer 
Ie S197 T5247 
* Rienir. An handred keines ſhall be the de | 
of our firſt interview. © | - 137 
Mxs. Monger. Be punRtital, and 16 ies Go. 
out the back way, chat he may ae. IE 7 
I. r N ons my M 1 # 4 


. "5, 481 


8 C E N E IVW. Mrs. ri N . 
Mrs, BELLAMANT, Mr. GAYWIT, EMILIA. 


Mas, BarE a. And fo, lady Willitt, after all her 
eee againſt matrimony, has at laſt generouſly |. 
ſtowed herſelf on a young fellow with no fortune,” 


the famous beau Smirk. 


5 a | | Ez 111. 


. 


* 
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EmiLia. She was proof againſt ev'ry thing but 
charity. ..... 
Ma. Garwir. To which all other virtues ſhou'd 
be ſacrificid, as it is the greateſt; the ladies are apt 
to value themſelves on their virtue, as a rich citizen 
does on his purſe and I do not know er bee x- of 
the greateſt uſe to the publick. enn 2 
Mas. BETA. Nor I, which are dhe oſteneft * 
uf ac wang e ett, l bn wy, 
Mn. Garwir. And as; in the city, they ſuſpect a 
man who is oſtentatious of his riches ; ſo ſhou'd I the 
woman, who makes the moſt noiſe of her virtue. 
«Mx 8w Bruna; Welare all the leaſt ſolicitous about 
4 which we are welllaſſur'd of our poſſeſſing. 
Hlattery is neyer ſo agreeable as to our blind 2 
Cammend — for his wat, url a knave for his ho- 
20 and they will receive you into their boſoms. 
1 EIA. Nlay,. I have knowma pretty lady who was 
vain of nothing but her-falſe locks ; and have ſeen a 
4 pair of ſquinting eyes, that never ſmil'd at a w 
| ment made to any other feature. © = 2 x1 
n Madam, and I know a 
gentleman, who obliges me very often with Ab. ill 
„aß 308884 yery-ugly. poet, who. hath ere 
* pre — of his picture. | 
n a<; Well, ſince yon ſee it i is ſo nec”. to 
Amer one's blind ſide, I, think vou have no excuſe 


t on the 0 other. rang = 
AYW4T. Then "Tia have a very 


ö pliment atg all. But this 1 
1 Emili, the Brk rit imperfection I 2 1 
9 Ja HIT TH che utmoſt dincerity.,;, . 
> Emilia. And I aſſure ven, a vin be utmoſt ine. 

rity, I ſhall not thank yu fo FIC 
- Mxs: Bei x. Then, without any flattery, you. are 

two a _ pts vr Tlaeerkecden 1 ep 
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geh 12 Nd d e af 
Mee. BELLAMANT, EMILIA, Lag cha. 
TOT, Mr. GAYWIT. 


"bak Crna: RL, Dear Mrs. Bellamant, make . ex 
cuſe for me; I ſee Emilia is going to chide me f = 
ſtaying ſo long. . When, did ſhe know. the fatigue I 
had this. afternoon 1 was juſt oing into my coach, 
when lady Twitter came in, — fore d me away to a 
fan · udp. Well, 1 have ſeen a ſet of the prettieſt 
fans to-day. My dear creature, where did you get, 
that lace :I never-ſaw any thing ſo raviſſing. 
EI. 111 A. 1 cannot 1 Fen thing ſo extraordindry 
in it. 

LA. Ca; Au. It * not coll leſs than ten pound ; 2 
51 On Mr. Gay wit, are you here? 

EMILIA, He goes with us to the ri n 5; 
LenCRHARTL. Oh hateful! how can 


ſawu che ridiculous creature cry at a trage. 

Mas. BET EA. Do you think he: need 8 aſham'd 
that; lady Charlotte - | 

Las CHARL I en N 41 a comedyy 
or fall aſleep at an opera. l 
Ms. BELLA. What is the play to· ni ght. 1 
BRK. CnaxT. I never know that. Mils Rattle and, 
Iſa four acts the other night, and came away with- 
out knowing the name. I think, one only goes to 
ſee 4 company, and there will be a uae deal to- 
night; for the dutcheſs of Simpleton ſent. to me chis 
morning. Emilia, you muſt go with me after che 
play: I muſt make juſt fourteen viſits between nine 


and ten : yeſterday was the ſirſt payment I have made 


ſince I came to town, and l was able to compaſs 7 
more than three and forty:; tho IL only found my l 
Sober at home, and ſhe was at e Lud. Mrs. 
Bellamant, I think you have left off play, which 1 * * 
me ſurprizing, when you play'd ſo very well. 


Mas. BELL. and yet 4heheve, you hardly ever fy 


* win. 5 


| iff 8 1 never mind whether 1 1 win, or- no, 


ake no miſtakes. ; 5 . 


uhh 


1 ö 
r Ia. * 
2 . | 
"4 . 
1 


bebe 
7 woa'd as ſoon to the chappel with lady ade | 


Fd 


* 


204 Taz MODERN HUSBAND. 


Ma. Garwir. Which vou never fail of ee a 
often as you play. 
La. CRAAL. Do you 4 
EIL IA. Oh! he ſets up for a plain-dealer, that 
Is, one Who Hews his wit at the expence of his 
"La. Cnant. Yes, and at 15 expence of his truth. 
'Em1t14. Never mind him, lady Charlotte, you 
will have the town on your fide. | 4 
che Gaywir. Yes, they will all ſpeak for you 
againſt you. 
Grant, This i is Gowuright —— 


2Jͤ CG 


3 42 00 rs b. c . 
, 0 * ain - 
LA M Frey . 


La. Cant, Oh! here's captain Bellamant fall 
be my voucher; 

Car. Bz. That you may be aſfur'd of, kids 
Charlotte, for I have ſo implicit a faith in your lady- 
ſhip, that”*know you ate in che ger before 12 


ply at rey; | 
Ar. Belia, He may wok 4 your lady- 
ſhip ſees ; beſides, I do not lay a gm e 
on his judgment, whom I never ſaw play at all. 

La. Cnart. Oh, abominable! then he does not 


| live et 1 wiſh my whole life was one party at 


ja yoga Betis. As « Spaniard's is a game at Cheſs, 
ONE Dot: 1 never intend to ſacrifice my time 
entirely at play, till I can get no one to wry me 
company for nothing. 

Ms. Garwir. Right, Madam, 1 think the vota- 
ries to gaming, ſhou'd be ſuch as want helps for 


© Converſation : and none ſhou'd have always cards in 
their hands, but thoſe who have 2 but the 


wee | in weir mouths. e 
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xs. BELLA. Thus gaming wou'd be of ſervice to 
2 ublick of wit, by taking away the encouragers of 
— as a war is of ſervice to a nation, by RC | 
the idle people out of it. 
LA. CHART. Intolerable! Mrs, Bellamant an advo- 
cate —_ oo — 


I e ele SCENE VI. 


Lord RIGHLY, Mr. GAYWIT, Captain BEL. 
LAM ANT, Lach CHARLOTTE, on” | 
LIA,, Mrs. BELLAMANT.. 


I. Ricaty. Who is an advocate 3 2 
Lo, CHARL. Mrs. Bellamant, my lord. play 
I, Ricapy., She is grown a perfect deſerter from 
the Beau Monde: ſhe has declar'd herſelf againſt Mr. 
Crambo too. RN HNA 
Lo. Cart. Againſt dear Mr. Crambo! - : - 
Mas. BziLa. 1am only for indulging reaſon in our 
eee my lord. I muſt own, when I fee a 
lite audience pleas'd at ſeeing Bedlam on the Kage, 
cannot forbear thinking them fit for no other place. 
L. Riciiy. Now, I am never entertain'd better. 
La. CHaRL. Nor I. Oh dear. Bedlam ! I have 
gone chere once a week for. a long time: 1.am.charm'd. 
with thoſe delightful creatures the kings and, the 
queens. | 
r Biff A. And your ladyihip kas contributed 
2 95 2 all Kings, no doubt: for. he 
at cou'd have the boldneſs to attempt Verleßt 
with much leſs madneſs dream of a 9 38 
La. CHAAL. Well, I ſhou'd, like to be a queen. 
* fancy, %is very pretty to be a queen. 


Car. BELLA. Were I a king. [ Charlotte, 
ſhou'd have your wich. we Fe 


La. Caars. Ay, but then, 1 muſt have you too 


——[I wou'd not have an odious, filthy, he-creature 
for the world. 


5 Mx. rt. Faith, you cannot eaſily find any, 
who is leſs of the he- creature. 


"I LA,. 
Emilia ts ou Charlotte, we ſhall be too late 
He the plays: 


_ 
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ot 6: 'Cnarr. I believe the firſt act is over, ſo we'll 
I don't believe I ever ſaw the firſt act of a play 
oy my life —but do you think PI ſuffer you ny 


coach? ** 
Ma. Garwir. At leaſt, youll fulſr, me to pa 
this lady into it. 75 


Car. BELLA. And me to put your Uidpihip: b in. 
. CnarL, Dear Mrs. bollamant, your humble 
: 11 + Niger Shall —— the Feat, an the Pan 
time, of entertaining you at Piquet 
Ae BELLA. Your lerdip has ſuch a vaſt adyan- 
by e over mo 
| , Ricaiy., None in the leaſt : but 11 og! think 

Ad, Madam, Ell give you what points you pleaſe. 

1 Mas, Berka For one party then, my lord. Get 
cards there—Your lordſhip. will excuſe me a moment. 
L. Ri chr xv. Charming woman! and thou art mine, 

as ſurely as I wiſh thee:—Let me ſee —ſhe goes into 

the country in a fortnight- Now, if I compaſs my 

affair in à day or two, 1 ſhall be weary of her by that 
time, and her Jourhey will be = moſt agreeable Yrs 
: Ant 8 1 


* 
Fil : . 5 * 


2 Li's \ 1 1 


> "SCENE, vm. tes Mops ne Ns Hole. 
2 


A, MODERN, Mr. BELLAMANT?! A 


Big Ins. Mop zx. 15 it not barbarous, nay, mean, to 

2 - upbraid me with what nothing but che laſt yeeatity 

could have made me-/aſk of you?? 

Mx. BLLA. Vou wrong me; I ment my own 

not upbraid yours. My misfortune is too 

:-pubtick för you not to be acquainted with it; and 

what reſtrains me from ſupporting the pleaſures of the 

beſt wife in the world, may, I think, Juſtly * me 
from ſupporting thoſe of a miſtreſs. © - | 

BY > Mas. Mopern.. Do you inſult me ln your wite's 

 __ "wirtve? You! Who have robb!d me of mine yet 

© - © Heayen will, I hope, forgive me this firſt flip and 

af henceforth” Lever liſten to the Siren . of 

yo ow ungrateful ſex, ma 12 — | 


wy — 


us MODERN . is 255 


Ma. BSLILA. But hear me, Madam. +4 
Ma. Mopexn, Would Ihad never heard, nor feen, 
nor known you. 
Mx. BerL a. If I alone have rob” you of + your 
| den it is you alone have robb'd me of mine 


MàS. Mob RN. Vour honour! ridiculous! the'vir- 
tue of a man 


Ma. BELLA. Madam, I ſay, my besburi if to Tor 
Pe woman who brought me beauty, fortune, love and 
virtue; if to hazard the making her miſerable be no 
breach of honour, robbers and murderers may be ho- 
nourable men: yet, this 1 3 and this I do 
ſtill for you. IK 
q Ms. MobERN. We. wall * enter into a detail, 
Mr. Bellamant, of what we have done for one an- 
other: Perhaps, the balance may be on your fide: if 


. ſo, it muſt be ſtill greater; for I Ae U requeſt 
„ . which I muſt not be denied. 

o 1 Ms, BELA. You know, #46 be in ny power'to 
1 grant, it is not in my power to deny you. 

at Mas. Mopzzn; Then for the Jake' of my reputa- 

18 tion, and to prevent any jealouſy in my huſband, 


bring me acquainted with Mrs. Bellamant. 
Ms. BELLA. Ha! 
Ms. Mopern. By which means we mall have 
n frequent opportunities together. 
Ms. BEILIA. Of what aſe; Your. acquaintance y 
be, I know not. 
Mxs. dMopanS,: Do you ſeruple it? This is oo 
" plain an evidence of your contempt of me; you will 
not introduce a woman of ſtainꝰd virtue to your wife: 
can you, who. cauſed my 8 be the firſt to con- | 
e fit!! 3 
Mx. BBTLIA. Since you impute my caution to lo 
wrong a cauſe, I am willing to prove your error. 
Ms. Menzax. Let our acquaintance begin this 
night then; try if you cannot bring her hither now.. 
Ma. Ba IA. Iwill try, nay; 55 will ſucceed: 
clog Oh !'1 have facrificed the beſt of es to Tow 
over 
+ Mrs. Mopzan. I envy, not admire hae; PR an a 
Legion * any woman . preſerve to you. 


* 


ro 


Mx. | ELL As, ay voto 
dre hope I muſt akk one ela, . you 
ye Lknow.not how tho it be a triſle, and 
1 wall * e lend. ine another hundred 


_ ITT 3 4 


"Wes. MODERN 3 


* 


2 0 
| 2 ae . * NM 
n X. Mere. Batik ac acct He. 


35 e 2694 KICHLY; Mrs. BELLAMA 


1 „ W 
. Riess. Sia patties ſacrelively 5: hte Fortune 
in change ſoon, or I ſhall believe ſhe is not blind; 

8 BALL. No, my lord, you either 5 1 

8 Ae. negligence, or with ſuch ill luck that I hal 

my victory no farther at preſent. Beſides Bean't 

Rent: points place the odds on my fide. 

; Ric uLY. Can you change to: pong wa 
8 my lord. 
L. Rienzx. Excuſe me, Madam, if I Am ſuper- 

: fly obſervant to pay my loſings, before I: riſe 

* 5 Beſides, Madam, it u give me an 
- infinite pleaſure to have the inet Midi: in the 

World in my Ms: Do but keep ititjdbÞ have the 
Honour of fee g vu again. Nay, Madam, J muſt 
—— the” 3 6 air we EE 


Ay: Laer sf "44 ro 8 On * p % EY 3 Mr” 8 5 ; TIP 15 1 ” 5 8 


Wo 


* ; 4 


— 
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„„ 
| Are, BELLAMANT l. 


5 BETLA. What can this mean 8 am 


confident too that he loſt the laft party defignedly. 
J obſerved him fix his eyes ſted: on mine, and 
figh, and ſeem careleſs of his game, ——It muſt be 
ſo——he certainly hath a deſign on me. I will re- 


turn him this note a and am * never 


w ſee him more. 


8 CE N E XII. | 
.. BELLAMANT, Mrs. BELLAMANP. 
Mrs. BELLA. My dear! where have you been all 


| day? I have not had one moment of your company 


ſince dinner. 

Ma. Bea: I have been upon baſtneſs'of Wo 
225 conſequence, my dear. 

Mus. BeL LA. Is it fit for me to hear? 


Mx. BELLA. No, my dear, it would only £4 you 


uneaſy. 

 Mxs. Ber. Nay, then 1 muſt hear it, that I may 
ſhare your concern. 

„Mx. BeiLa. Indeed, it would rather aggravate it: 
it is not in * 5 ower to aſſiſt me; for ſince you will 


know it, an hath happen 'd, Which makes it 
neceſſary for me to pay an hundred ane ths hdr 
evening. 1 5 


Mas. BBLIL A. Is that all? 

Ms. BELLA. That, indeed, was. once a. 
but now it makes me uneaſy. 

Mus. Be LILA. So it doth not me, been it is in 
my power to ſupply you. Here is a note for that 
ſum; but I muſt be poſitively repaid within a day or 
two Þ it is only a friend's money truſted in my kands. 

Ms. Beuua. My dear, ſure when Heaven gave me 
thee, it gave me a cure for every malady of the — 


and it hath made thee ſtill the inftrament of all its | 


good to me. 
Ms. BzLLa; Be aſſured, 1 debre no greater bel. 


ung than deni reflection of having pleaſed you. 
Vor. II. EY. 0 Ma. 


8 


Pi ; F 2 7 0 __ 1 i 5 " P 4 * 
8 ge ENT 2 . 
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IRA? 19, G01 BOW met it. 4..: 5 * 
Mg. Blas Are von engaged, my loye,,, this 
e TE 1 ing He OE SPEED 

| Mas. B ELL A. Whatever engagement I, hve, js 18 
An u N OW 0 break,. 


Von ton nem a0 acquaintance: one whom I believe you 
Ttever OY but muſt know | ny fight—r—Mis. 

is 3 Mus. . 15 cacal a to me ein what; any 

- A;ams; when with. e, My F are ſo Sour 
With that principal figure, that I. have no leiſure. 

. contemplate the reſt he" e I'll. wait on you 
IND 


Ae * 221 #05 o Akt 

> * : £ 8 * 4 : 4 
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Mr BELLAMANT, ſol. ai gat 


Ma Bal at What a a wWreteh am I! Haye I eicher 
our or gratitude, and ean Iitjure ſuch a Woman? 
ow do injüte her! "while The perceives no abate- 
e paſſion, ſhe is not injured by its inward 
decay: nor can I give her a ſecret pain, while "ſhe 
ath m0: fuſpicion of my ſecret plæaſures. Have I not 
"fre too an equal return of paſſion in my miltreſs'? 
he not Hacrifice more for me than a wWife can? 

92 'The gallant is, indeed, indebted for the favours he 
receives but the huſband pays dearly for what he 
enjoys. F hope, however, "this WIIlI be the la hun- 


e pounds I ſhall be aſked to lend. My "wife's 


havi 


* 


this dear note, Was as lucky as it was unex- 
—Ha!—=—the ſame 1 gave this morning to 
* % Mogern. ,  Apazemnent |, what can this mean? 
"'B 


411% 4 115 


l ö CENE N.. 
. dLAN AN T. , ELI. 51 A 
. Ms; Brig, My dear, be not angry at m ic: 

HKty, but pray teft nie ho came yon by tl 
Bra; Pardon me, my dear, F have : ” ar. 


1 ”" ticular reaſon for not telling you. 5 
. rr A. And 1 have a particular reaſon for 
ming ie. ISN n L A ©#7 Wa 
8 Of "Mas. 


LLA. If You have none, 1 "ill, introduce _ 


* 


"BW WW HKXHFT SF 


A A 


* 
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Mas. Bad. 1 5 ou not to preſs me: $ 
Hou will Bana, hag yon na — 8 


Mx. BELLA. The ſeeret ſhall reſt in m beſem, I 
aſſure yu. Jom Jans 1299386 WW KA 1 


Mas. BELLA. But ſuppoſe, 1 ſhould haue n | 


"pot! to ſuffer it from my 'own;” 
1 5 See huſband's 0 


aig TATE” Fo. fox 


nr pare Ws = any 
Mas. BELL x. I am forprized - 10 ſee Four: o 
dos about a trifle. 

MR: BL 1 4. Tam Ather ſutprized: to and _ ſo 
_ tenacious of one; © beſides, be aſſured; you cannot 
have half the reaſon to ſuppreſs WTI as 1 to 

inſiſt upon it. 

Mus. BerLA. What is your reaſen? 
4 Ms. BELLA. The very difficulty you db i in tel- 
ling Is 


| beg you would defer.it now. I may get abſol- 

5 from my promiſe of ſecrecy. I beg yo would not 

ene to break my truſt. 

+ Ms, BELLA. [Aids.] She certainly hath not du, 

7 my falſhood, that were impoſlible: beides, I 
ſatisfy myſelf immediately by Mrs. Modern. 


Rs, BELLA. What makes you uneaſy? T aſſure | 


by you, there is nothing in this worth your knowing, . R 
„ Ms. BELLA. I believe it, at leaſt 1 ſhall: "give: up 


my curiofity.co your deſire; | . 
RI} a 24 BELLA. | am ready to wait on you. PWR. 
$ + u, BETILA. I muſt make a ſhort viſit frſt on what 
I told W and will call on you 5 71 
E 23 eee eee ag 5 ; 
1 ann T. ela. 


: TA n What can have given Aim is ew" 


0 Hefte I know. not; but ſhould have diſcovered the 
truth, Who can tell into what ſuſpicions it might 
bave betrayed him? His jealous honour might have 


: rreſolved on ſome fatal return to Lord Riehly, had he 


3 it in the ſame © NY 7 2s I . ? whereas 4 4 
or 


NES x an en curioſity ſhall be: ſatisfied then ; $5 


* 
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I myſelf uc ere his ee unten expoſi ; 
Fre will 8 ve. Lord Richly his ai 


| H been * 
| brink ef ml For i e hteſt ſuſpioion of 
Na ee spe 00 u AN 
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9 SCENE, Mrs, Movenx's Hoof, © 


Zuslis 

"Ile. MODERN,” Mrs. MODERN... lis 
- © 809 7425 22 Fw | 
7. 2. MODER NX. > Pages 


N ort, Madam, you ſhall not drives; + eparate 

4 rate ra expence. Your perſon is mine 

ht it lawfully in the church; ànd unleſs 1 —ç 

2 by the diſpoſal, 1 ſhall keep it. all for my overt 
NWI - £0 = = 29433 1 X. 92 


* 


„Ma. Mobzxv. Have I not winked at all your in- 


your gallants together ? Have I not been ths: moſt 
— Obſervant——— “?“ . 
* ogy MoDeRy, Out with it; v kawv bat wm 


? 3 
TA 


Madam? 

Mas. MeStrn. My views Cal! it obedience to 
A huſband's will. Can you deny that you have eee 
ſelf perſuaded me to the — Can you. 
the arguments you uſed to convine me chat virwe 

_ was the lighteſt of bubbles on 


x - ſweets-of your pleaſures, as at firſt, J had never once 


matze the Alhoncur, 1 4s fre reatonable 1 Wau 
fate the profit. ns 
bs ee 


dul 35 2 


— 


e leb gan. This inſolence is not to be bore. 
ues?” Have I not pretended buſineſs, to leave you 


22 2M. Movans; Do you upbraid me wich your vices, 


e 


Mx. Mopzzxx. I own it all; Re 34 1 Felt. r 
122 you with them; but as I muſt more than 


| denk. Ant lere ven nr "=== 4119" 2 5 


FEET 


. 


; a Hoe zanT 
. 


9 W 121 97 1 9719 U: Jen | HIV ph 
11 *. . Wat 77 t have. Fe Moree 
Mass. Modern} Why do yon — 5 d: 
Ma. Movers. Becauſe 1 Ad thoſe effects no more. 
Your cards run aw 8 the lucre of your e 
ſures—and you loſe” to the knaves of: your r n ſex” 
what yon get from the fools of ours; 12+ 
Ms. MopERN. Tis falſe; you know-E ſeldom loſe: 
PER e e indeed can I conſider ably ; for I have not 
lately had it in my ꝓower to ſtake hi d Richly,. 
who 1 the fountain of our a fxg when dn 
dry to me. KR N 
Ma. Mobkxx. 1 hope, Madam, "this: new gallant: 
will turn to à better account. An 4% 
——_ Mopzzn. Our amour is yet too young to 
xpect any fruit from thencte. 1 
n As young as it is, I have, rent 
believe it is grown to perfection. Whatever fruit 
75 expect from him, it is not impoſſible, from 
hath, already happened, but I may expect — 
from you, and that is not golden fruit. I am. fu 
women ſprung from the earth, as ſome. philoſophers: - 
think, it was from the clay of Egypt, not the ſands 
| . ks Serpents and crocodiles are — fruit 
5 uce. : "27 Das 
Mas. Movzax. Very troe;. 3 — — 
whole ten r cou ET 302 Lau . 
* —— Why had To been a 
2 I might have enſlaved. my wife; or a Chineſe, ws L 
might have fold her- . 
Mas. . would re been nie _ | 
cuſtom of the country: you have done. more: v 
bank fold, her in E in a country, where wo- 
d to be ſold to a loan 2 


82 
8 
* 
* 


Wi LH 


1 


c 


Aer 
ty 
I. 


as Ill becomes. the — bo rome —— entertaining 
new gallants doth the tenderneſs you this morning ex- 
preſſed for your reputation. In ſhort, ite impoſſible 
that your amours ſhould be ſecret long; and however 
* you have _ of me whilſt T have My 

A ; rns. 


72 Om HM 


WE 


I. 
” a 


© 


— like it. LY 1 


b they may live in what apartment of it they pleaſe.. 
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horns in my pochsst, E hope: you'll; take care to 55 


them when L am to wear them in public, 


Mas. MovDern. What would you have me do Arent 3” 

Ma. Moptxn; Suffer me to diſcover you together; 
by which means we may make our fortunes eaſy all 
at once. One goodUiſcovery i in Weſtminſter-hall will 
be of greater ſervice than his utmoſt generoſity Fhe 
law will give you more in one moment, than his love: 


0 e years: 3 ood rams ie 21.29% 10 * wo 


"dns, Mopzxrx,.;Don'tithink of it.. 
M. Movzrn.” Yes, and reſolve it; unleſe yu 
to this, Madam, you muſt agree immediately 


do break up our houſe, and retire into the country, 


Mxs. Mopt R. nd and tortures are in that 


Name. 


Mu. Movern. bot many more are in that of a 
priſon : ſo you muſt reſolve en quit the town, 
or ſubmit: to my reaſons. :; .. ; ; 
Mu s. Mop nz. When reputation is cos alt; pl 
are alike: when E am deſpiſed in it, I Kaiba | 


— DESC FT; 


towns z cheewhale: world is than of the Nh, and 
s Mopren. Þ cannot reſolve. 4M | 
Mu. Mopesn. But L can: if yon will keep your 
zoputation, yon:ftalkcartytiriinto the country, where 
it wil be of ſervire Ini towm it is of none or if it 
be, tis, like elogs, only to thoſe that walk: on foot; 


and che one will no need you. in. an * 
ſembly than the other! 
IMs Monza. Yow never had any lens for me. „ 


Mk. Mongnb. Do you tax me with want of * 
for 50 Have U not, for vu, ſake, flood the pub- 
lick mark of infamy Would: vou have. had me 


_ poorly kept yo. and ſtarvd you ?——No—LI could 


not Pear to ſce it; therefore have acted the 
part TVS done: While I have wink'd at the 
ing up your virtue; have I not 5 e in- 
Sons to extol it every Where ry 
Mes. Mop gr. So has lord: 


| a His 1 7 a common — among you, 0 


-. 


— ” 


Ow 


Wo 


have 
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blazon out che reputation of. women whoſe LJ you 


have deftroyed, and as induſtriouſy blacken them 
who have withſtood your a deceit ſq/ ſtale, that your: 


commendation wou'd ſully a woman ol honour. eabvi2 


M. Mobex. I have: no longer time: toſreaſon 
with N fo 1 mall leave une, — 1 


s 2 


N go & 1 * 


1 N ritt. 
Mas. Monzan, What nal. 1 do Can L bear t. be 
the publick ſcorn of- all the malicious and ag of. my. 
own ſex, or retire with a man whom I hate and de- 
ſpiſe. Hold; there is a ſmall glimpſe a hope that I 


may avoid them both, I have reafon to think Bella- 
mant's love as violent as he averstit. Nom could E 


perſuade him to fiy away nee ee ow 


FG an: tondernels-for; ys I r 
20 fac 8. E N E. II. 14 9 — 0 
702 ye RICHLY, Mrs. MODERN, ee! 
5 bs Meni r. n Lcd 40 


Mas. Monzan. Hope all, my Cooks thas- lovers 
with, or huſbands fear: che will be here. Dis {4 ire 1288 
L. Richlr. When? A sn du e 6. 8. 
Mas. Mop N. Now, to-night, inſtanely- N 
L. Richnrv. Thou: glory eee Laut men, 


mall thank thee nn 


Ms. Mop gRN. No Words at all, my lords; a-hin- 
dred pounds muſt witneſs the firſt interview. 
"= Rink v. "Raye" rally: and- — me yielde, a. 


thouſand. JM: 7+: 71 . 


Mas. Morkw. Wise you niet gab neva 5 
. Rich r. By Heaven, do; I have more reaſon 
to expect i it than you imagine: I have not been want 
ing ta my r Fortune too ſeems 
to have watched for me. I got her to- Piquet, threw 
away ſb parties, and! leſt her a bank note of Aa hun- 
dred for the payment of fix pounds. "+ 
Mus. Movexx. And did ſhe receive it?? 
L. Rica y With cho ſame reluQancethata lawyer 
or phyſieian hens yr a double Tee;" or een 
AF £20 265 4 gon eee Eg 


water, | Movess, . 


18 4 8 dad ., 


20 ma 32133 . 8 2 2 L. Rientg, 
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1 Riehl. Hope; there is certainty: "os next 
n 22222 HY L212 , 44% Mp - "8 . 
Mas. Moana; You have a hundred -friends in the 

my lord. N . n : 
L. Rien v. And if ſome ns not-open the 
for me; the devifs i in it. | have ſaoceeded often. 
777 leaving money in à lady's hands: ſhe ſpends it, 
| 2 and then I, by virtue of my mort - 
817 iately enter upon 4 he premiſes. 8 
8. Mons ax. Von areè very generous, my lord. 
L. Ricul v. My money ſhall always be the hum 
ble ſerrant of my pleaſures; andi it is the intereſt of 
men of fortune to keep up the price of beauty, that 
they may hawe it more among themſelvesñ 
Mas. — Jam as much pleaſed as ſurprized 
at this your proſpe& of ſucceſs; and from this day 
forward I will think with you all virtue 8000 be 00: 
pride, , and the fear of ſhame. - Te: 6 
41. an Virtue, like the Ghoſt in * is 
Bere, there, every where, and no where at 24 
2 id as imaginary. as that of: a ghoſt ;, 
are much the fame ſort of people who. Frag in 
lers with one, and afraid of the edn It 4 a ghoſt | 
| which bath ſeldom haunted me, but | had tl Power 
of laying it. r 5 420 20 
_ i Mxs-; Mopsa x. Yes, my lord, I am a fatal nce 
Rien uy. And the deareſt, I aſſure you, which 
i} me. ſacrifice to your vanity; and ſhortly I will 
make an offering to your 1 be two darling 
dene of-your. . 9 
Mas. Mogan. But - db in it ollible. * me; to 
have von together without the m. abrupt rudeneſs? 
bn RICH LY 2 K that; as my ſucceſs is 


ſure, ſhe. will he you for a rudenels fo 
ſeaſonable. 2 


Mas. Mopzaate Mr. 8 tage be with ber. 
„L Klentx, He will be as agreeably entertained 
with you in the next room; and as he does. not ſuſ- 
| peek the er me, he mil eee 
my. being in har urs Bonn r e a, 


* ene 13 185 3591 66rd 00 iN Kh 


* ; 223 W L 1 2 0 


8 
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Foul oe i ? 
Mus. a Sure you vil not. attempe his vit. 
while he is in the houſ ame. (ads. 
L. Ricaty. Piſh! he is in that a my 
intereſt, that, boys than forfeit my favour, he would 
be himſelf her pander. I have made twenty ſuch men 
fubſeribe themſelves cuckolds, by the proſpect of one. 
place, which not one of them ever had. 
Mas. MoDern. 80 that your fools: are not caught, 
like the fiſh in the — abait, borlinagts 9 


the water by à ſhadow. - 1 
L. Mien. Beſides, I may poſibly find : a Pretence- 
af ſending him away. e 


Mas. Movein; Go then to the r 
and leave a ſervant to bring you word of their arrival. 
It will be better you; ſhould come into chem than they. 
funk pott hives 3 A 480 UP > 

L. Richr. L will be. guided by you in all things 33 
ach be aſſured the conſummation of my wiſhes: hall” 
be the ſucceſs of your own. Exit. Lord Richly.- 
Ms. Moptxn. That they ſhall, indeed, tho? in 
a way you little imagine. I Chis. forwardneſs. of dice. 
Bellamant's meets my ſwifteſt wiſnes. Could — ene 
give Bellamant reaſon to ſuſpect his wife, I deſpair. - 
not of the happieſt effect of his Fa for me. 
n aN n SL <a . 2586 


1 1 SCENE id. 
W. BELLAMANT, Abe. MODERN:” 


"_- Movern. Where's Mrs. Bellamant?? 
Mx. Ber ra. She will be here immediately. But t 
choſe a few moments privacy with yon; firſt to 9 
you this, and next to aſł you one queſtion, which do. 
not be ſtartled at. Pray how did yo ploy that 
note you. received this morning ? 

Mus. Mop. Nay, if you expect an ent 
of pe Phys vo yell ys _— Ie Ry. 
55 K. Beta. Do” — * per angiakes* mew. 
Nothing but the moſt extraordinary reaſon could force 
me W.aik you; know then, that the very note you 


0 5 had: ; 


WS 47 hy . 


1 
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"Tad of me'this morning, Precebved within this vir 
from my wite. M0 21 eich 18d; 
1 8 2 MopExx. Hay ha, kat d AV 
, Bert. Why do you laugh, 
Mes. Möbus. cep 
pode men are found, When — 
weak heads to ours! On my conſeience a — 
ef women would be of very great ſervice tothe nation. 

No Mk EA. Were alf Ladies cupable as MI Mo- 
i 1 ſhould be very ready to vote om their: fide--. 

; 's. Modern” tay, Sir you muſt not leave 
out your wife, eſpecially” you- that *— beſt wife 
in the world, r 400015 TIvon IUT voy 

ME. Berta. Foie” me, Minn, n he beer 
too partial te a wonian/whols whole bulineſs hath been | 
19:30. eaſe me. mog ei ol - 

s. Mork x. Oh! vou [have 10 tealon! to be 

0 | s of your good opinion; you are not ſingular 
3 F alfure you; Mrs. Bellamane wah? have more 

7 C WNT n #2 AH $1795 

Betts. I am indi Feretie' n ſherhas, 
hy { fore flie will make intereſt but for one! 
N zan. e ke iv che curſe of foolt to be 
2114 5 N 151115 1$9011W 
1 And "a Abe thing and Altamonts/ Song 
h Ha, ha, ha 8 1:0 Rad 
*# no Mx. n 1 eie geek your wiedning/ 
Mag Mobzzxx. Then to introduee my explana- 
11 4 tion, the Vote vou lent me 1 loft at n o Lord 
jc e 
Mz t UI. To Lord Ricky! guet! 2 
. MobE Rs. Who perhaps might diſpoſe it 
J de whe might lend it to others, who might give 
to poder ts loſe it to your ies. NO 
re BELLA. I 1 not What to ſuppoſe. ids 
5 Ae MoD##n: Nor; for ſure one cannot: ſup- 
8h , eſpecially ſitice” you have the beſt: wife in the 
e one” cannot ſuppoſe that it could be a- preſent 
from Lord Richly to herſelf ; that ſhe received it; 
chat in return tho bach oor Em r meet 


5 3 
, o- ES: | a Ma. 


5 - 


Fit 
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Ms. * Suppoſs! ! Hell and damnzti on! No. 
Ms, MopeR +; rtainly one .c * 
" that this is-iruth.. PU SET TONE + 2 _ 
Ma. BELLA. Affrm ! SE ET 50 A oe 1 
Mas. Mopkxxx. And yet all cis is. uus; 4. true 2 
ne is falſe. Nay, you ſhall haue an inſtance ;. an im- 
1: mediate; — E Fon, ſhall fee it with 
your own eyes, it own. 8 9 
. BSLLA. Am I —_— . 5 are. 
Mas. Mona. If all; the, huſbands. of theſę beſt 
waves in the world are dead, we are à ſtrange nation 
of ghoſts. If yon wall be prudent, and be like the 
reſt of your brethren, keep. the affair ſecret ; . 1 + aſſure 
vou I'Il never diſcover it. 
M. BELLA. Secret! Ves, as zu aN fre, till ſure 
dleſtraction ſhall attend its blaze. But why do 284 ? 
It is impoſſible; ſhe muſt be innocent. 
»/ 0: Mxs- Mopskv. Then Lord Richly is ftilt 4 greater 
181 9 98 to, belie that innocenee to me. But give your- 
no pain or anxiety, ſince you are ſo ſhortly to be 
certain. Go fetch her hither ; Lord Richly Will be 
here almoſt as ſoon as you : then feign ſome excule to 
leave the room; I will ſoon follow you, and convey 
vou where, you. ſhall have an opportunity of, being a 
witneſs either to her innocence or guilt. 
Mx. BRBLLA. This goodneſe, my, ſweet ea e, 
ſhall bind me yours far ever. ha A Wy 
Mas-. Mosa. To convince von that is. "a tf es 
14 re, Lam willing to leave the town and 1 at 
once, and retire with you wherever 15 by 
* BLA. That e of ae 
ture thoughts. I can t e. OW 2 . 
. ee in this affair. | 4 [Exite.. 
Mas, Mopsax, Do. you. demut to. my offer, Sir ? 
"Oh, the-willain.! Ffnd,l-am; tobe only a momentary 
object of his looſer pleaſhres, and his. wife yet fits 
qu / neareſt; his heart. But L ſhall change the angel form 
. ae ry into a ee my revenge ſtop 
there wor groin reſolye my te: e & 4 


2 LF > 45: 1994; 1-4, 
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SCENE IV. bp 114144 
Mrs. MODERN; LAT . 5 nes 
Mas Movie!" Com e Kither, Lat get me 
citron- water. Fam ee cb. eder. 
LATELY. Yes, Madam. + 1ITAd 


| Mans: Mopunni To de flighted in "as manner! 

— 1 What is the fool Ay ON AN 
Larix,. There is no eitron-water left: Yours 

tadythipidrank the laſt half pint this morning: 

_ * Mxs. MoprRv. Then bring the cinnamon - water, 

| or the ſurſeit- water, or the e 

plague-water, or any water. 1 il ants! 110 


A'S . 


LATELY. Here, Madam. dr 
[Brings FA 18. e 1770 RT 7 
ft 


Mxs. Mobzuv. [Drinks. Looks in glaſs. Js. 
Lord, how I look n eee am quite 
Rocking De boobs. 

LaTELY. In my r ladyſhip never looked 
bettabla) wo 35-1 ee A 
| Mas. bos v. Go, vou fatterer, I bol ile r 

Lady Grim A 1 Fold 


Larsbr. Where are your ladyſhip's kittle ge. Ty 
your ſhort noſe, A wan complexion and your: loom 


borebend? dos 


Maas Move. Which nature, in order to hide, wha: 


— 


i hack carefully. placed between her ſhoulders ; - fo that p ++ 


if you view her behind; ſhe ſeems to walk without her 
head, and'leflen the miracle of St. Dennis. 10 b fev 
LaTELY. Then hier left hip is tucked up "LID ad 


arm, like the hilt of a beau's ford ;- and. her diſdain- Vir 
| fal right s never ſeen; like its blade. re 


Mas, Moda. Then ſhe has Ts. ag one. "2 jo 5 


4 ; which ro" to be the dwarf of the mand are alike: x1 
in nothi 


Mas. MonERN. She i is, indeed, the er 


uglineſs. FF 
Laras. d- h I warrant 


ion 0 


% 21 2 10m to 2 151 i 


; WR for her eyes are almoſt crept into her brain 
2% pe Yo 


t their crookedneſs; n 
Laras And yet the thinks herſelf a . bd, med. 


5 


= 


8 


om. 
Oo 


8E d 2105 


al t vou, Ar 
Mzs.-Mopzi as No doubt the mut be ve duch: 


R. S Y g. 828 ˙ 


80 SSS „ 


2 


1 YI 1 2 
Mas. Mops 1415 


Ms. Mo OOTY ad yet the. deteſtable creature 


hatk mot had ſenſe enoug gh, with, al her dofpeniags „% | 


_ preſerve her reputation. 


£4828 #3. 


* 1 never heard, . on, any thing: againſt 
nas £55 * 4 IIA 

Ms. Mop AKN. 'You hear, you "ak you B 
what fhould ybu hear? Haye aa al the wwehenid-:* 
of a certain'colonel ? 

Laz8tyi Oh; lud! what 4 memory 1 bare! Oh. 
yes, Madam, dhe has been quite notorious. It is ſur- 
prizing a little diſcretion ſhould not preſerve her from 
ſuch publick 


Mzs. Mobkax. If the had my diſcretion, or yours,” ibs 
Lately. - 2 


Lavepic Your ladyſhip will make me Rat” ay # 
indeed, Madam. 1124 
Mzs;Mopen, I never could fee any want of ſenſe>11*" 


in you, Lately. I could not bear to have an inſen- 
ſible creature about me. I know ſeveral women f 


faſhion I could not ſupport for b wan. What to > 


think. you of Mrs. Charmer? a ai 1807 
Larzt v. I think of her! that were IT a man; b. 7105 
ſhould be the laſt woman J attacked. I think her an 


eg, firing, inkrie g Wh 
Mas- Mover , Upon my ward, Lately, you e hare. hoo 
a vaſt deal of wit too. 5 N 


Lara. Fam beholden he oil mer pack ahi wth * . 
my clothes, to your 1 5 1 with, your ladyſhig 
es 23 


wore out as = clo bs do Bs 1 s 755 
ſoon . rich. . 


. 5 7 5 Wi 
 Lavkvrs' I T know n not ati my lent of Ee | 
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x: Fad J LAT ELT. 1-6 01 


e 80, Mrs. Lately, you forget "OY 
2 but ng are coming when may be as 


* : 13 1 
* . 


a 14130 


' LaTBLY. Qdious tb! 
> Jonn«: I-would-have yon to n myſelf 
to be as good as your new ſweetheart, tho? 8 kde one 
late om his livery, and may be a year or two. younger, 
8 a man I am too; and fo. Vie may tell 
him. Why-doex noe he ftay at home ? hat does he 
come into our family for? 
| LaTELY. Who. g, von authori 
= * - Geral? i n 
| fJonw. Marry, chat did you, . you Ress me a . 
— to marry me: well, I ſhall ſay no more; but "0 
— are coming, when you may wiſh you had not 
Aaken me. I have a ſecret... 
LAT EI. A ſecret! Oh, let me hear itt: 
Jou. No, no, miſtreſs, 1 hoop: my ſecrets as 
3 can yours. 
LaTeLY. Nay, now you are unkind; you know, 
21: tho” T ſuffer Tom Briſæ to viſit me, For ve my 
1 Sed 
"21 HN. Ah! you 3 but ſay ſo! You know: too 
well hom much I loveryou. Then VN tell. 92 my 
5 dear; I am going to the devil for 4 
7: 16 Lavery. The deviliyou are! Ore the 
l bor me! What does the fool mean ? 2 
Jonn. Ay, am wo get a kuadied $500 
ou Marry me. | 
= 8 pounds! Andi are y 
* Let a hundred pounds, my dear John? 
3 onx. Only by a little wearing 
212 0 BaTELyT:' What are you to fiwear ? 2 
00:5 "eons? Nay; if tell you, it would oaks ve 
Jurys for I have ſwern already I would not hot truſt it! 
a with any body.. ban 02 Us Jo oY un 
2 It GJ EADEL Vi2Qh, but you may truſt m me. 
Joux. And üf vn EL ; 6 bog Elle. 


* 


n 


KA 


_ Mer, 


nn 3 
PT 4 


LarzIx. The e dit Well ain 
Jonn. Then my maſter is td give me an hundred 
| pounds to: ſwear that he is . 5 
LATELVY. What's this? 2 : 
yu Jons.. Why, my maſter has 6Fered ne vi 
pounds, if 1 ifrover my lady and Mr. Bellamant in a 
proper manner; and let me but ſee Wen en 


| Al ſwear to the. manner, I Warrant you. 
NE LATELY. But can y d this-with _ x ſale con. 
ſcience? 
Jon, Conſcienee, thaw wen — 
| a bufband with a hundred pbund, or af ſafe — ? 
Come, give me a dram out of your miſtreſF's — 
. And. chere lk tell you more. 
Go hae e ea fa”: 
b em een f 5:6] N 
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| Ho RICHLY, . BELL AMANT. Mrs. bb 
ea 2189 5 LAMANT, Mrs, MODERN: 


= Richlx. Well, madam; you have drawn a met 
e 3 


y el Ihtful ſketch of fe. 5 

As. Modern. Then it is fill n ſdr I dare 
* 5 fear there never were ſuch people breathing⸗ i 
1 5, Mas. BELLA. Don't you believe then, madam, it 


is poſſible for a married couple to be happy in one 
. another, without deſiring any other company? 
Mas. MopkRN. Indeed; I do not know what it 
. may have been in the plains of Arcadia 5 3 nein in 
thoſe of Great Britain, I believe not. 5 
"> RicHLyY, I muſt ſubſcribe to that too. 0 
Ms. BBT LA. Nr. Beflamant, what fay you? 
mind. 
I., RictLy. This is a miracle ahnoft equal to the 
e to ſee a huſband and wife of the ſame opinion. 
_ mult be a Convert tos; for it would be the greateſt 
miracle of all to find Mrs. Bellamant in the wrong. 
Mas, PETA. Would be a much ane to find 
* * Aae ae dere r 
7 / | _— Ms, 


/ 


Ms. BELLA. Oh! my dear, 1 am entirely ou 


RR oo ina — --” — 
SE Ss 1 a 
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R. BELA, IA A non! 
F — Moves v. Nay, madam, this | is „ hardly Þ; 
for 1 ve heard zn. lordſhip ay the ſame in Your. 
abſence. 5 
i *. Nic r. Dear Bellamant, F bilieve' Lie nad 
2 2. to —5 you oro aocerFn: have 
to lord Powerful; he is Illing to 
2 ou. Sir Peter, A e me, 7 whe 8 ; 
ancy, you may find my lord at home now. mere 
= BELLA. I ſhall take another opportaniy, 


lord, a particular affair now preventin 2 31 


L. Ricary. The loſs of an hour hath. th Bea W 
the loſs of a place; and unleſs you have ſomething of 
greater conſequence, I muſt adviſe you as a friend. 

88 Berta. 1 hall. find a method of 8 
* Mus Mopxax. Make this a band wo! tip 1255 
TI! come into the next room to y 1 <p 


"its Bet n/ My lord,” 1 am ve much obli 
ry 
To, . e My dear, PII call on you in my 
; Mrs. Modern, I am your humble 2 r 5 


8 b As . bn 
= 4 mn 6 us RENE W — 
ord RIC EE; Wee. BELLAMANT; Mi. MO» 

- DERN. „ . 1 buy 4 


Ms 5 5 8 Tem you ſucceſs, you may, com zar 

nr er to forward it. | 

Mas. LA. Mr. Bellamant is more indebted de 
your lordſhip, than he. will be ever able to PRs, 4.1 


i L. Ricaly., Mr. Bellamant, madam, Has a friend, 
who is able to pay more obligations than 1 elf 
on. him. . 


Mas. n I am fore'd to be guilty of a great: 


Piece of rudeneſs, by leaving you. R Tags 
L. Rieuvx. And I ſhall not be guilty of lofing 
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"SCENE val. 7, 
Lord RICHLY,” Mrs. BELLAMANT. A 


ere And can you, madam, think, of re. ; 


tiring from the general admiration of mankind ?, 


Mus. BELLA. With pleaſure, my lord, to the Par- ; 


150 admiration of him who is to me W 


RienLx. Is it poſſible any man can be ſo happy 


&5..Bz a. Lho m lord, ou think Mr 
- PE, mx . 


111 


I. Richrx. If he! be;. ol pity him much leſs. for bis 


lofles, than I envy him the 


e of der! in whoſe reer i 
it may be to redreſs them. 


Mas- BETA. You ſurprize me, my my lend in my 


p ©. - 


L. Riehl. Ves, madam; for whatever is in the 


PAR of man, is in yours: I am ſure, what little 


ſtance; mine can give, is readily at your devotion. 


| My intereſt and fortune are all in theſe dear hands 3 8 
in ſhort; madam, I have languiſh'd a long time for an 


opportunity to tell you, that I have the moſt. nigh. 
paſſion for you. 


Mas. BeiLs. My tord, I have been jaw 
underſtand you; but now your expreſſion loaves me 
no other — but whether I hate or 1 you 


molt. 


-b;Rieniy. ns theſe the 
give my love? 


Myg- Beta. Is this the friendiip y you have pro- 


fed: to Mr. Bellamant 2 


L. RIicRLVY. IH make his fortune. Let chis be an 
inſtance of my fature favours. 


Puts a band note into her. bands 5 for throw it- away, 
as. BELL A. And this of my reception of them. 


| 10 aſſured, my lord, if you ever renew this unman- 


nerly attack on my honour, 1 will be reveng'd z/ 

huſband ſhall know his obligations to n. 
L. Rienrv. I have gone too far to N 

dam; if I cannot be the object of your love, 

be oblig'd to your e How many — 

6 by this nt day” <- 


_ 


Does not. we a wondin-Saithi on drive her huſ- 

and's *** 
Mas. P. "my lord, this inſdlence 15 Intole- 
rable, ebam this: hour 3 ſee your face 


an 1396 94+ r 1h? {{Friafrt 21 [2.5 


L. RuonLy. Hep! wines the meaning of this? 


, N 73 — 3101 3 DiE 1294 Lain 29 18 16 timmbs 2 
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Mas. MopDzen. Come out, * 6 ſhow!:thy 
face and thy.adulterer's before the world; thou ſhalt 


be a ſevere Hes 296k of the. vengeance of an = 
huſband. | Ac 
L Rronr v. 1 avs: no farther darkneſs; — i 


ſents for fear, more huſbands have diſeover d inju- 


rice than one LEE. 


Mrs. BR UA. Protefirme; Heavens: An ddl de f „ 
Ma W Fhis was a W e evil 
genius. * N. 1 


Mrs. Mom men, Sir, this inſult upon my repnta- 


tion hall not go unreveng d; I have relations, hro- 
thers, Who will defend cheir ſiſter's fame from the baſe 


_ attacks of a perfidious huſband, from Ang: ſhame. he 


would'bring on her innocence. + SH 

Ag. besen d, Ton ac a forchead- that would. 
defend itſelf from any ſhame whatſoever; that o¹ 
have grafted on my es n you, and this 


worth y gentteman. i 5b 0. 
Mas. MopkExRN. Sir, you. ſhall aan for the-falſe- 
hoodofthis accuſation. : © Bit. 


Mk. Mogan. Madam, vou mall Auer for the 
truch of it; this honeſt man, [Pointing tu th ſeruant.] 
-» evidence of the fact, of your diſtionour and mie. 
And for you, Sir, 7 Bellamant.] you may 
upon it) 1 ſhalf takes the ſtrictoſt — 
the law will give me: . x at 
Wane Cutiofaction: to your wifes, > finer, 
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44,254 27425. A RUR en e e ton 
Mr. BELLAMANT; Mes. BELLAMANT.”” 


M. BELEA. ¶ Alter ſome. nauſe, ] When... the. .crimi- 
nal turns his on accuſer, the merciful judge becomes 
his advocate: guilt is too plainly written in my face 
to admit of a denial, and 1 L ſtand Fehr d to receive 
what ſentence. you pleaſe... | 

Mss, Bare. +0 Ju are your. own accuſer, be 
your own, judge; vou can inflict no puniſhment on 
yourſelf equal to what! 1 feel.” | 

Ma. Bal L A. Death. has no terrors equal to hit 
thought. Ha! have involv'd thee too in my ruin, and 
thou muſt be the wretched of my misfortunes. 


Mast Ber LA. While . aſſur d your truth, + 


could have thought that happineſs enough: yet, 1 
have ſtill this to comfort me, the ſame moment that 
has betray'd your guilt, has diſcover'd my innocence. 

Ma, BRITA. Oh! thou ungrateful fool, what: — 
of bliſt haſt thou in one vicious moment deſtroy d! 
[To b Ohl my angel, how. have I requited all 
your love and 'goodneſs ? For wes have L foriaken-. 
thy tender virtuous paſſion? 

Ms. BLA. For a new one. - How ni _ fo 
eahly deceiv'd ? How could l imagine there was ſuch, 
truth in man, in that inconftant fickle ſex, Who are 
ſo prone to change; chat to indulge their fondneſs fon 
variety, they would grow 0 A. paradiſe, to Wa- 
der in a deſert. LI 221 8 

Mx. BELLA. 1e erin cher —— to den i 
the difference between thee, and every other woman! 

Mus. BeLL A. Jronce had that eſteem of you,; but 
hereafter, Þ ſhall think all men the ſame; and when 
I have wenn'd myſelf of oy hor; yOu: will hate 
n led ants 2 0 tn: 

Mu. Berna. Thy ſentence is to jut. tk owns. U 
| Haves deſerw'd it; I never merited ſo good a wifes. 


Heaven ſaw it had given too much, and chus bas alen : 


the bleſſing from me. ; 

Mas. BETILX. You will ſoon think: Jocherwitg. if 
abſence from me can bring you to\thoſe — 
I olv'd to favour them. 1 

, . Ra 


4 


* 
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Mx. BeLLa, Thou ſhalt enjoy thy with; we wilt 
part, part this night, this hour. Yet, let me aſk one - 74 
favour ; ſhox Ting. wha. was a witneſs of dur 8 1 
let it be To of our r ſe} aration. Let me bear this 21 
memorial of our love,. This ſhall remind me 87 alt 112 
the tender moments we have had together, and ſerve 8895 
to aggravate my ſorrows :-;henceforth ll ſtudy only wi 


to be miſerable ; let Heaven make IM: app. and 
curſe: me-as ir pleaſes. n 2.45 g 0 

Mas. Berra. It cannot make me m. , che che 
| than you have made me. of woe "4 5] 


MR. Beriia. Vet, do believe me axe ks 


never injur d you with any other W 

lieve me when I ſwear how much foever 

deferv'd the ſhame I ſuffer, I did not now 1 Hove Its 
Mus. BxT TA. And muſt we part? 126915 lags 
Ma. Ber La. Since it obliges you. 5 1 £5190 
_ BzLLA, That I may have yotking ip rem 

Ne Non by, take back this, and this, and his r 

ouſand embraces thou haſt given me till 

is thylov'd arms—— and thus we park for dne 51 

Ma. Belta. Ha! | . 

Az: Oh! I forgive thee all: for det it as. vi 

a frightful dream .it Was no more, and 1 e n | 


ne 
. ">! 1 
Ms. Berka. Ohl let me preſs mee to my heart; for 0 
moment that I hold thee thus, gives bliſs beyond. 1 
expreſſion, a bliſs no vice can give. Now life appears 58 
deſirable again. Vet ſhall I not ſee thee miſerable ? , 1 
Shall Inet ſee my children ſuffer for their father's Crime e? 2 
Ms. BALUA. Indulge no more uneaſy thoug thts; I * 4 
tune may have bleflings ——— in 2 for us. a0 tem. n 
Mx; Berta; Excell future day: 's.. = 
thall have no wifi, no rl — r y happineſs +. e 


and from this Wa . never ire the caule of a 
complaint.” |= > — 


. 35 . * 


— - T 


is 25. * 423 bt: 0 
And ö our fates may lays nc 
"In life's hard paſlag e to obſtruct our way 7515 b $54: t 
Patiegt, e n tans i Þo es abide Ro e 8 
And blels m dear a guide. A= ＋ 
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Mae Fun il Art EMILTA.. 


T J aa dige you will not FORD me 4 the liberty: 
th il myſelf; that .you- will force me to by 
7 er ER 8 or 1 LF 3 ; 
ERV.. no ſuch, order from your 
3 Well, well, go wait upon her up. 7 * am 
but in an ill humour to receive ſuch a valley: I muſt 
try to make it as ſhort as I can. | | 
Ea? Chart. Emilia, pod-moreo : am not I an 
early creature? I have been ſo frigktned with ſome 
news I have r am heartily concernꝰd — 


Ae J hope the fright has not dons you! 
8. hief. |; 


3 Eulkig, FS infinitely oblig'd to you, lady char. 
tte. 1 * i 


La. SAAL. Oh! 1 could not ſtay one An 

you ſte 1 hurried into my chair to you half undreſt; F. 
Aer creature in ſuch a pickle, frightfal,; Lud! 
I was oblig d to draw all the curtains round me. 


_ *EMI1L1a, I don't perceive. you hog nexſom ſie 
hat; lady Seeed F 2 Þ 


1 Caarn, Why, "is — 1. — The * thing . 


- 
2 


8 


hideous, ſo_odious as. this gown? Well, Emilia, you 


certainly haye the prettieſt fancy in the world. I like 


what you, have on now, better than lady Pinup's, the? | 


hers colt ſo much more. Some people have the ſtrangeſt 


way. of laying out. their, money. Amen 
Agement to- night. 


3 * — 


Ait fa. You muſt. excuſe n mes it will look r 


dd to ſee me abroad on this occaſion. 

L. CHARL. Not odd in the leaſt. No body minds 
theſe things. There's no rule upon fuch occaſions. 
Sure, you don't ĩntend to ſtay at I and receive 


2 kJ r W "2 A. 
4.5 Abe 


| Lena: 


= 


© 47 0 eaters 
— 


- < K — — — * -e 
ir 5 + — — — — 3 7 
——— —„—- 8 = — * 8 Ng SS 8 
cv — F EIT a — — - 8 
— oC lthachicy . 
— 9 gn ii 464 


— 


86 Dun: MODERN | 


3 8 5 CARL. Indeed, I do not. Az 


Emilia, No; but I intend to Bay Bt home, and 


receive no Viſits. 


LA. CRARL. Why, child, you wall — laugh'd at 
bo = all che t "ele There never was ſuch a thing done 
in the world; ; ſtaying at home is quite left off upon 
all-oeeafions; a woman ſearce flays at home a week 
for the death of a huſband. Dear Emilia, don't be 


Jo aukward: I can make no excuſe ther you; ; Any 


_Polite will never forgive ou. 3 


— 


EAILTA. That I ſhall be Nur Bor! but 1 had ra- 


mere cog by her, ada. by myſelf. - nbu z; 


PR ©. * * 1 3 


en SCENE . — — 


. BELLAMANT, Zo CHURLOTTE, | 
EMILLA. 1 . 9 


N Win Sister, good-morrow ; er Ghar 


abroad. ſo early! 2 
LA. CnaRL. You may well be” ſu 


mot been out at this hour theſe fifty years. ... 


Cay. Fr You all never. be able to 05 * out 


* night. | 
ture. { £0 ]-T am few 3f the bd ale 


an her head to Ray with me, I ſhall not: and _ unleſs 


ſome dear creature, like herſelf, ſhould come and take 


her away, I ſeem to be in danger. 
La. CHa. To Bellamant after a. aper. ]. Don't 


- ile af orhet  ſatd{laſt night. e e n 


8 an age ago: and I haye t 


2 . 


Car. Beiua: Wee to want one, 3 


3 #7 


be of no uſe to me; 15 1 was never of 
mind twice in my fe: and tho? I ſhould remember 
- what I ſaid at one . as certainly remeni- 
not to do it another. _ N 

Cp. BSIEA You dear agre kreature fare, 


L 


never two people were ſo like one another as you and 
are. We think alike, we act Alike, and ſome People 

_. think, we are very much alike in the face. 
L- CARL. Do you hear him, Emilia ? He has 
made one of the moſt ſhocking compliments to me; 
2 I believe, 


” # Is. * " * 
1. 


<< 


; T believe, I mall never be able to bear a locking. 


gals again. 


en. Betz a, Faith, er ir. We- or for the help 
of 4 looking-plafs, vou ou — dle molt N 


ane in the world. 
LA. CHART. impertinent! 


Cxv. BRITA. For then Jet weder Sey s 


| Wen debarr'd from feeing Se Teſt face in the world. 


EmM1LIA. Very fine, indeed. 
L. Cnaxl. Civil enough. I think, I bezin w 


ond the wretch again now. 


Cap. Berra. IEP. but in "that mind half an 
hour 
TEE Emilia, good morrow; you will: ex- 


cue the thortnefs of my viſit. 


Err. No apologies on chat account, lady Char- 
f * 8 Vou are a d creature, and know 
the contimual hurry of buſineſs I am in. Don't 
follow me, you thing you 7 Cap, Belfamant. 

Cay. BELLA. Indeed, lady Charlotte, bt I Mall, 


and 1 hope to Jae: purpoſe. OS 1. 
vin ae, en eg & E'N E _— Ae kr 1 
Ar ane R 255 fy een 


EMILIA awe: at £ 40 


4 


Ane So, I am once more * oo uy: own 


hts. Heaven knows, they are like to afford me 
little entertainment. Oh! Gaywit, too mueh Tf 


pathize with thy uneafineſs. Didſt thou know che 


panys I feel on thy account, thy generous heart 
- would füffer more on mine. "Ha! my words have 
rais'd a 2 8 


„ 2 1 n 5 1 „ 41 
=. 76d SCR NE IV. 707 I oY . > 

7 a | 
EMA, Mr. GAY WIT. 1 


: Mu Gurwer. J hope, madam, youll 6 exeuſe a 
wiſit at ſo unſeaſonable an hour.. 


EMIL IA. Had on” comes title eaflier, vos dad 
weile nf bene "R236 1 r 
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Mx. Gaxwir. I met the lady you mean, madam, 
4 at the door, and captain Bellamant with her. 
uni. You are the moſt, cavalier lover I know ; 
Jou are no more jealous of a rival with your miſtreſs, 
you the moſt polite huſband is of one with his wife. 
Max. Gar A man ſhould not be jealous of his 
Friend, madam ; and I believe, captain Bellamant will 
be ſuch to me in the higheſt manner. Iwiſh I were fo 
bleſt in another heart, as he appears to be in lady 
Charlotte's. I wiſh, I were as certain of gaining the 
wo 1 do love, ao6loſing. hog bto not. * 
- Ex1114. I ſuppoſe, if your amour be of any te, 
| you can eaſily gueſs at the impreſſions you have made. 
Mx. Garwir. No, nor. can ſne gueſs at the im- 
| preſſion ſhe has made on me; for unleſs. my . 
ne it; I never acquainted |] her with my paſſion 
EuLIA. And that your eyes have done it, you my 
be aſſur d, if you have ſeen her often. . The love that 
can be conceal'd, muſt be very cold indeed; but, 
methinks, it 4s ſomething particular i in you to defire 
£0 2 it. 
Ms. .Gaywir. I TAY been always fearful todiſ- 
cloſe a paſſion, which I know not whether it be in 
my power to purſue. I would not even have given 
her the uneaſineſs to pity me, much leſs have tried 
.to raiſe her love. - 
EMIILIA. If. you are fo tender of her, bee se 
never let her ſuſpect fo much grucroliry. e _y 
Five her a ſecret pang, _ 
II. Garwir. Heaven forbid it ſhould, one equal 
220: thoſe I feel; leſt, while I am endeayouring to make 
my addrefles pradicable, ſhe ſhould unadviſedly re- 
cTeive thoſe of another. 
- If ſhe can diſcover your love as plain as I 
I think you m ay be eaſy on that account. 
_ Garwir, He muſt dote like me who can con- 


<eive the ecſtaly theſe words haye given. ets | 
Eu. [Anocting ] Come in. wes 
Szxv. Your honour's ſervant, Sir, is beloge... 
Mx. Garwir.. I come to him. Madam, NL Go 
obedient dis I goon which will bynoan 
4 „ 0 REDS Aan * ive . 


8 a f 
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> x L 


give me the ſatisfaction of thinking! I have preßt 

the beſt of fathers to the beſt of Nomen. * 
EMILTIA, I know he means mine; but why do I 
mention that, when every action of his life leaves me 


no other doubt than Whether i it convinces me more of 
hir Teer or of ws deſerving” mine: 


ay ” 3 CE WE V. Los R TEE Hof | 2 
Led RICH LY, SERV AN r. 
1. Ricuvty,. Deſire Mr., Bellamant to walk: in. 

What can the meaning of this viſit be? Perhaps, he 

comes to make me propoſals concerning his wife; but 


my love ſhall not get ſo far the better of my retifon, * b. 
as to lead me to an extravagant price; Til not go 


Per cnags-; er that's 3 FED $2108" - 
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L. Ricurcy. My dear Bellamant. 
Mx. BELLA. My lord, I have receiv'd an A 
tion from . which 1 thus return. en T 
{SEX} ATY : lives bim a An B. 
ob Baits: Pſhau/ 1 trifles of this nature can hardly 
by call'd obligations; I would do r 
much for dear Jack Bellamant. at 
Mas BELLA. The obligation, indeed, was to my ; 
wife, nor hath ſhe made you a ſmall return; fince it is 
to her intreaty you owe your preſent faſery, your life. 
L. RIcnIT. I am not appriz'd of the danger; 
i would owe my lafety to no Ws ſooner than to 
Mrs. Bellamant. 
Ma. BELTA. Come, come, my lord; ths preva- 
rication is: lot and mean: you know you have as'd 
me baſely, villainouſſy ; and under the cover af ac- 


quaintance and friendſhip, have attempted to co ogy 
my wife; for which; but that I would not ſuffer 
leaſt breath of ſcandal. ſully her reputation, 1 would | 
exact ſuch yengeance the ä 
L. RIcH vey Sir, I muſt acquaint you, chat thts ts 
a language I have not been us'd to.. 
ws. I. P "Me. 


*% 


* 
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Airing Heophans — you kaver deal 
aa ps warn yenal 
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Four: title E | 
fortune bribe: r Jou rt Rave dealt 
with, and not have dared 3 af hanour 
L Rientf vy. This is ſuch preſumption 
© Mn BEL La, No, my lord, yours was the preſump- 
n mine is only Juſtice; nay, and mild too; unequal 
2 -\t6-your crime, Which requires a puniſhment from any 
hand, not from my tongue. „ald voy 

E. Rieurx. Do you conſider who am? 1 
(Ma. Ber ia: Were you a3 high as heraldry-could 
ew pe Gong as 
grandeur nce to oppre n. People 
muſt be — them boaſt what: liberty they: plate. 
n=7L#RicnLiy. Sir, you ſhall hear of this. 125 
I. BeLLa.I mall be raady to juſtif/ myrworils 
by any action you dare provoke me to angabe aſ- 
r'd of this, 3# + ever I diſcover any future attempts of 
2 diſhonour, your life: ſhall be ita ſacrifice. 
nceforward, my lord, let us behave; ax dk waged 
meer known one another. - AF 
. 57Es Riens v. Here's your man. of ſenſe nowsreobde 
was half. ruin d in the houſe: of lords a fe days ago, 
- and is in ai fair way of going the other top in Weſt- 
minſterchall in a fc days more; yet has the impu- 
dence to threaten a man of my fortune and quality, 
_ "far attempting to debauch hie wife; which many a 
' fool, who rides in his coach and 2 mens haxe had 
"Lande! e ee wink kt. Le 
32 Þ Ran BY. it? «now Aonirof beats) 
Nude 15 SCE N * l. {15% him me 
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235. 
jury. My happineſs: is: noms in the power of anater I 
2 nN zl 319394” ex eingd d guilud 104 
{sn2K. Krona And thou: cart) ub {31 
1 to have that miſtreſs in your pow er. Alis 819 Is 28 my 
Mae GavwtriFhe: poſiion, of her e. IL 
of all my deſires, depends on your. conſent«« . {+i4y + wil 
L. Rrenzr. You- zo, Harry, you have Erben i 
ſent to poſſeſs: all che women in town, except thoſe 
fer that Ham particular with: provided you fall not 
* 1 e f yrs ti 
ou pleaſe. Nn jon band 
| 1 Ma. aN veſlol, my lord, neither 
to be taken by force, nor hired hy old. I mol? buy 
en for life, or not board her at all. 
bs Rient r. Then the principal thing: to be con- 
Ader d, is her cargo. To marry a woman merely for - 
her perſon, is buying an empty veſſel: and a woman 
isa veſſel, which a man will grow curſed xa Hb" in 
a long voyag G gi yi. Jad 
10 — My bends 1 have had fore expæ- 
rience in women, and I believe, that I r BY 
aui of the woman I now love. 44 
IL. Rich r. Let me tell you, I have had: ſome-gx- 
- perience too, and I have. been ae; of. dorch women 
that I have lo v. iu Hed aw 
Mu. Garwir. And, pechapas in alli that vaxisty, 
FE de Ce ONS 
fer I mean. 57 6 £207 8 Nen 03 Sb 
= bs Nicunv. And Pray, who. i is ne 9 
MR. eee - Muſt 1. my Wor poem 8 
painted the fineſt woman in — — be oblig'd to 
write miſs Bellamant's name to the picture? 
E. Ri chILx. Miſs Bellamant! ä 
Ma. Garwirt Yes] miſs Bellamant. 
B. Richi. Your know Mr. Bellamanvs laſſes; 
o know- what happen'd peſterday, which may in- 
- tirely finiſhi his ruin; and the conſequence of — 
muſſ be the ruin of his daughter: 5 will cer 
throw her virtue into your power 3 
\-ſavoly 5 brings e woman do capitulation, — 
8 T4. | 2 * "OZ 302347 0 12 * N. ” 
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FX 8 


Mz. S 1 P04 take this advice, my lord: 
I Would, not 852 58 ntage from 1 misfortunes of 
1 rely, dot ot the woman love. 
I. Riekxx, Tell Sir, you all aſk;me. no mars 
ts if my conſent to Wien; Will ke be. dl 
P ve it. 1 © 2: tagls T7 i 
x 3 (Ny lord, d, I. Hall ere ar remember 
this.. goodneſs, and will be . to ſign. any inſtru- 
ment to ſecure a N large. fortune: $0 Jady Gaben 


e et We E Cie! e _ 70 nid l 
Ji . ugs 
$4 ScENR yan,” Van 5 41 
h 6 tor = | Lord RICHLY"/olur: V ROE N 


ONT 11 3802 


E * if he takes my conſent from. my Nn word, 
W deny it aſterwards, ſo I gain the whole eſtate 
or mx daughter, and bring an entire deſtruction 
-upon.. Bellamant and his whole family. Charming 
thought l that would be a revenge, indeed; 15 2 


accompliſh all ee ar Toms Bell et 
3 ; 


| O43, n 1085: 
6; W088 3 42; 428 at M 
eden. 7 hand SCENE. — WY : 


e RICHEY, Mr: MODERN. . 


Ma, Mongax. on lord, Iwas honor With your 
commands. 9 A 


81 bevy K ee þ Tf 
a -en. belle eve I mall p procure, "the. iP — 
RD 1 1 550 1 


A Fs, £3987 
Ms. Mones x. My . 2b 40 your londſhip 


are ſo infinite, that I muſt always be your Hlave. * 
L. RIienrx. I am gancerm d for your mis ſqtune, 

Nr. Modern. — er 
Ma. Mop xx. 15 is a common — Boe — my 

lord, to have 3 bag Wife. I. thi happier | 

*than my 1 inthe Gorey, e 295 EN 

L. Reni. Thatz indeed miftnkke you 

more ways than one. I camòt diſſuade you —— I: 

maoſt rigorous proſecution ; ; for, tho dear Jack Bella- *. 

mant be my particular friend, yet in caſes of this. 7 

ture, even friendſhip itſelf muſt be thrown, up. In- 


| Tow of this kind * e * forgives. en 


1 * 1 « 4 7 p * 
PI CI SS * 
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7 Mi Mop Very true, my lord © has robb'd 
me of the affections of a Wife, whom” 1 lovdd as ten- 
derly as myſelf: forgive my tears, my lord —1 have 
loſt all I held dear in this world. 

L. Richy. I. pity you, indeed; but comfort 
yourſelf with the * . 

Mx. Mopbxx. Alas] my lord, what revenge can 
equal the diſhonour he has brought upon my family? 

- Think on that, my lord; on the diſhonour I muſt 
endure. I cannot name the title they will give me. 
L. RicaLy. It is ſhocking, indeed! 
MR. MopE RN. Mx eaſe for ever loſt, my ater: 
gone, my honour ſtain'd; * honour, my lord. 8 
tis A tender wound. 

. Riehrxx. Laws cannot be too rigorous againſt: 

offences of this nature: Juries cannot give too great. 
damages. To attempt the wife of a friend; To. 

what wickedneſs will men arrive? — Mr. Modern, I 
'-own, | cannot blame you in puſhing yo: 9 
the utmoſt extremity... 5 

MR. Mog R. That l am reſolv'd.on, I have Juſt? 

receiv'd an Rn from your lordſhip's nephew, 

Mr. Gaywit ;, I ſuppoſe to give me: ſome advice in 
the affair. | 

I., RrenLy: I Afar] Bal that muſt be to diſthade 
him from the proſecution.——Mr. Modern, if you 

_ pleaſe, T'11 ſet you down; I have ſome particular buſi- 

- neſs with him: beſides, if he knows any thing that. 
ean be of ſervice to you, my. commands mall enforce 
ha diſcovery. Bid: the coachman pull upp 

Mx. Mopezxn.. I am. the moſt 9 of all your 

"IF $ Hlaves.. \ 


F * * 2 * 
Wot * 4 a ? — 


— 


s cnn E * Auth tt! 


5 OY CHARLOTTE, . Captain BELLAMANT, 
72 * i $i (9% 25446 ant SERVANT. - 
Ia Crarr: My lord gone out! then; The hear S 
- Ha at home to nobody. 8 
Cr. BELLA. That's kind; indeed, lady Charlotte, 
3 ee me 3 ond to el * 
u 23 ; 22.8; „ 


© * 


tu 


* 


ig, 55 9 05 ode! 
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you confident” thing {how 
: rTemEniber, I bad you nor” 

C25, 34 VIE * 27 n 7a TITTE * 

TEE e s, But 3t's ſo Jon gage, mat m 

rpriz d yon ſhould remember it. 

4 by CHARL, Indeed; Sir; 1 dye. remember 2 
did what 1 don't Hike. 1 ſuppoſe you-don't know 


that I hate you of all things » 2303 Of VARQIAC 


Welt Betta, Not I, u r ut? The duee take 
„ if I did not thinle you had Ras, as well as I 


e vou, ha, ha. I ausbtonih 


1, nal. 1 ed ms why don you 
know, that you are ve 281 4 "F160 
"Car, BELLA. Pſhayw ! 15 Inne! chat will all 

off; a month's marriage takes off the homelineſs 
{a buſband's face, as much as it does the beauty of 8 


"v ite” 8 18 


A WI 9. 5 ; 


1 And. fo 88 would infinunte- chat I 


* N cresture — yon be, 17 1 odd 
take it in my head to marry any other woman. 


L CHARL.” Well, e has och fi Weds ve ur- 


| ance, t 1 am not really ſure whether he is not 


2 reable; Tet me die, if Tam not under ſome ſort of 
ſpenſe- abou it— and yet I am not neither—for'to 


Fore l dem't like the thing and yet methinks, I do 


too and yet I do not know what T- ſhould do with 


25 neither — Hi! hi! hi! this is the nien eir· 
curaliance that ever I knew in my an hr. 
Cr. BETA. Very well! ſure mar 8 
run in your head at laft, 29 5 n: 
La. Crarr, A propos 1 3 chit Collier 
ay, lady Betty Aron: jon I laid 'down'the-pret- 
del ſcheme for matrimony, that ever enter'd into-the 


73> 2 


e „„ e tHe MI. Ad b d 


Jobs Het 1 44 f 2 2 
place then, whenever the 
| — — 


b 5 
e . In the 


1 * 
- 
4 72 { 


— 
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or. I, marry, T am. reſobe'd policvely, be miſtzeſs of 
myſel{;--l:;moſt have BOW ta myſelf, my "coach to 
myſelf, my ſervants to myſelf, my table, tim and” 
company to myſelf; nay, and ſometimes, Wen have 
a mind to * out of humour, my ves to myſelf. 

Capt., Right, Madam; for w 2 Wife and a 


huſband always together, are, to de ſure, the flatteſt 


company in the world. 

— HA O deteſtal I] Then I I will be ſure to 
ve m] wn humour in exe ng; to go, come, 

dine, 8 play, ſup, at all INS 21 2 go tever 

egmpany L have a mind to: and if ever he pretends to 

put on a grave face, upon my enjoying any one * 

ttzhoſe articles, I am to burſt out in has face a laug 

Won't chat be prodigious pleaſant? Ha! ha! dal 

_ 2.Cap<BELLA.. O charmingly charming! Ha! tia? 
what a contemptible creature is a woman, that never 
does; "wy thing without conſulting her huſband ? © 
De CHARL,., Nay, there you're miſtaken” again, 
Sins ar I would never do any thing without conſult- 
ing my huſband. er 

Da. BLLA. How fo, dear madam ? PO af pg 

Las Chan. Becauſe ſometimes. one may Fan 
be ſo lo in ſpirits, as not to know one's own mind; 
and then, you know, if a fooliſh huſband mould hap- 
pen to ſay a word on either ide, why one determines 
on dhe contrary, without any farther Sraghle. © *7 787 

+ Cap. BELLA... Right, — np and a thoulidd to 
ene, but the happy rogue, your huſband, might 
warm his indolent inc inations too from the fame Bir 
rit of contradictian,; ha, ha. 

Jae Canary Well, I am ſo paſſionately fond of wy 
own humour, that let me die, if a huſband Were ta 
inſiſt upon 1 never miſüng any one, dixerſion this 

— believe in m con cxence, I ſhould'go 
mi a day to 12 de avoid them. 5 
Dar. BEL VA. D 917 you could not be is al 

onabſt a creature. 6 oe 
ae 6584 * but L - _— Ll W 


what I do, w m {= 8 


03.1 


. Walt * is 2 IN 
| 2M 1 n 19115 18 = 2 5 94 5 Y 
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delectable ſcheme. Don't you. think, madam, we ſhall 
| de vaſtly happy en 


Las nab. We! what we r Pray, Who to) you 
mean, Sir? 

Ca. BRTLA. Why; lady Betty Shuttlecock ad Fr 
why, you muſt know this is the very ſcheme ſhe laid 
down to. me laſt night ; which ſo vaſtly charm'd me, 

that we reſolv'd to be married upon it to-morrow 
eee „ 
„Cunakl. What do vou mean 
a os BzLLA. Only to take your ee Matic, 
2 by allowing my wife all the modiſh Privileges' that you 
' ſeem ſo paſſionately fond of, : 
LA. Cnarn.' Your wife? why” who's to be 'your 
wife, pray? You don't think of me, I hope. | 
Eat. Beiia. One wou'd think, you thou he I did: 
for you refuſe me as oddly, as if Thad afk d 'you the 
eſtion: not, but I ſuppoſe, you would have me 
think now, you have refus'd me in earneſ. 
LA. CHZRT. Ha! ha! ha! that's war enöugf 5 
- -why;" ſweet Sir, do you really think T am not in 
earneſt ? 1 ag 

Car. BELLA. No, faith, 1 can't think you are ſo 
ill, as to refuſe me in earneſt, when L ws alk d [IP 
"Iv Teſte” [Bo#b.] Ha! ha! ha 1 3 f . 

La. EHAAL. Ridiculous! s e e 

Cr. Ber. Delightful! Well, after al, oY am'a 

ſtrange creature to be fo merry, when 1 am juſt going 
* "20 be married. 


"Eat Crart. And had vou erer ho affurance to 
- ehiink would have you?” NT 1 
"Cap. Brita: Why, faith! 1 b know. but 1 
might, if I had ever made 1b to eu- Wel, lady 
Charlotte, your ſervant. I ſupp you'll come ws 
' viſit my wife, as ſoon as ever E com Pang. 
IL. CHARI. What do you mean?; 


Car. BxLLA. Seriouſly what I ſay, Madam; 12 am 
juſt now going to my lawyer to ſign 55 marriage arti» 
cles with Los Betty Shuttlecock. EY 


- & 4. 


La. CHARL. And are you going in earneſt? 
Car. BeLLa, Poſitively, ſeriouſſy. 


*. Cine; Then L muſt take the dere to tell 


wel A ie 


; | ou 
I 0 * 7 Fl 
8 : . 
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an 
you, Sir, you are the greateſt villain: that over Aiv'd 
upon the face of the earth. [be burfts/into tears. 

Car. Berka. Ha! what do 1 ſee? Is it poſſible! 
O my dear, dear Lady Charlotte, can I believe myſelf 
the cauſe, of theſe tranſporting tears! O!. till this 
inſtant never did I taſte of happineſs. 
hs „uk. Ha, ha! nor I, upon my faith, 871 

a, ö 

rus _ Hey day! what do you mean! ?. 

La, CHART. That you are one of the ſillieſt ani - 

Us, that ever open'd his ups to a eee . 
1 neee E $9: 86018 Us! 
FE A 1 
So) Is VSGELLY SERVANT.” 1 2 

"Serv, Six. here's a letter for —— i 

Cap. BELL a, So, it's come in good time. If SOS 
does not give her a turn, egad, I ſhall have all my 
plague to go over agaia. Lady Charlotte, you'll . 
. . 

L CARL. O sir! billet-doux are exempt- from 6 
ceremony. 

Car. Berka. [das GE 4 himſelf. Ha, hal 
Well, my dear Lady Charlotte, I am vaſtly glad to ſee 
you to eaſy. Upon my ſoul, I was afraid you was 
really in love with me: but ſince I need have no far- 
Bs: apprehenſions. of it, l know you won't take it ill 

obey the ſummons. of my wife that is to be 
15 y Bett has ſent for me. Vou'll excuſe me af 1 
am confin'd a week or two with my wife for the pre- 
ſent: when that's over, you and I will laugh and fing, 
and coquette as much as ever we did: and ſo, dear 
- Lady. Charlotte, Jour humble. ſervant. e 
+: LayCaaRL,.. What can the creature mean 71 - 
not what. to think of him! Sure it can't be true! Var 5, 
if it ſhould be true l can't. believe it. true n 
yet it may be true too am reſolv'd to be ſatiſ- 
ſied Here, who's chere 7 eval no Fol * : 
Who? 8 are j fay | 4 2 e i au} n 


# .+ 
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Defire Captain Bellam: =. to Rep] þ er, 
N He s juſt gone out, Mes. ; 8 in- * | 28 
8 Ps, 14. 
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Jam infack 3 0 O 
hideous ! 1 look horridly frĩghtful But FI: fotlow 
him juſt as I am Il ge * Bady Betty's . I 
find him there, Lahall certainly faint. 1 muſt take | 


_ little hartſhorn ms 33.046 '220138 901; {Exits | 


Is ELLIS! Ln; 21 3614 $33 4 £ 371% 28 1 ©} 
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Sol Tock wodantd eee 


„ Ma. Garwir. This is eraguy the time I appointed | 
— to _ me here. Ha! ſhe comes. You are punc- 
en lover to his firſt appointment. 
— ODERN.,. Women ecommonly begin to be 
rok punctual when men leave it off: our 
Idom reach their meridian before yours ſet-. r 
Mu. Gavrwir. We can no more help — 
of our paſſions than you the increaſe of yours; An 
thol like the Jun I was obliged to quit your hemi- 
phere, I have left you a moon to ſhine in itt. 
Ws apes do you — 7 4 | . 
21 RWI T. 1 ſu u are by this no r 
to the fondneſs of the + ara I introduc'd to * 
mortly be to his generoſity. Fe ig one 
ho has more money chan brains, yu Pe N | 
{rofiry: than money. nr 
Mast MobkRx. Oh FFI 14 am undose: yon 
il too fbon knom how; will hear it pe with 
Pleafpre, ſinee it is too plain, by betraying me to 


Mx. GAYWIT. Blame ah * iner 


: eee * Tz + > 1 A : a 0 l 
1 ; 4 , 5 _ * i: 0 
" #30] \Mixs. Montan. By all our zor, 1 a 8 4 1 
3 © : * a . Fo 9 . A * 4 
| another! 5 


19 18 


Mx. eure 2 * will you Rang: what convie- 
tion has long ſinee conſtrain'd 1 u mes] — 
Aden pour fanoure 6 Lond Richy? 


Ms. Moses, Ig had. indeed — perſon but 


you alone my heart. av Ray: nen 
3 Garwir, I uren take a yoman's * 


> e 


— 
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be: the; ſtrongeſt aſfarance of her heart. I think the 
love of a miſtreſe ho gives up her perſon, is no more 

to be doubted than the love of a friend A e 
you! ibis parſed utrd gon Air o iow 1 

Mus. Mobs. By * T hate nad 

him equal with my huſband: and as I. was forced 

marry the latter by the commands of my — 

ſo I was given up to the former by the intreaties of 

9 „ > on: 1" 7 


„Sir, By the, intreaties of your haf. 


__ Modzxn. Hell and his blacker ſoul doth 
{now-the truth of what I fay—— That he betrayed 
me firſt, and has ever ſince been the pander of our 
amour: to WC 
Richly has for his pleaſures 3* to vou they have 
Kill deen He was . N er but 
f 4 — b ee e 
Mx. GAT wIr. And have you. not complied with 
Bellamant too? 

Anse hn. Obit blame not my Ses 
22 indeed. that en. ee you hone Oe 
Mz. Garwir. An have you not re 
creature to a wreteh? 

Ms. Mop gau. I ſee you lion * 1, ——Þ 
Heavens," I-have dot: it was his own 8 
my deſign: nay, he im ned me to have diſeovered 
. 3 Richly in the fame manner. Ohl think not 
any hopes could have prevailed on me to blaſt my 
fame. No reward could make me amends ſor that 
loſs. Thou ſhalt ſee rr Een 

too to encounter name.. 

r. Gar wir. I will try to make b 

_eafy to you; and call me not ungrateful for attempt 
ing — diſcomfr * nn purpoſe, = proferee: 
MRS. Moper.: Tory GlFhld-protiey dien if my 
Hhyſband purfue his intentions; my woman will fwear 
mat the — ow dhe was Hired to et falſo' evi- 

| dence againſt 3 es voir ann 
Bao £ aaO 2 An e | 71% (444 1M 
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© "Ma/Gi r wir: Then, firice"the ſtory is already 
. -publick, forgive this lat dliſh'T ark obliged 20 p | 


you to 


Mas. Mopzxx. What do you mean? 280 % : 
Ne 3 "Theſe witneſſes i & inform. you. 

£21 be nt "Fs op” 2 7 | | if 
WELD 120 CE N E XII. 952 pl £: 


1 Sr, Mr, BELL AMA Nr, Mrs. BEE: 
AMANT, Mrs. MODERN EMILIA, Capr. 
[ERTTS2 ; —— ant We. j 


Mas. MopERx. Dünen e ene x] 

Ma. Gaywirt..-l have witli difficulty brought myr 8 
FP to give you this hock; which nothing but the 
Preſervation of the beſt of friends could have extorted, 


1 aud which you hall be made amends for. 


Me. BrT LA. Be not ſhocked, Madam, it ſhall be 
your huſband's W 1 if 3 you are farther edit on this 
account. . 2 vows £3 FI. | r 

In. GArwi IT. „e Madam, you: may youtſelf 
— a benefit from what J have done, ſince it may 

nt your being expoſed in another place. 


— 


Mas. e All * to me are equal, ex 


Ab. * Din bu; I Exit. 
RS. Rur Hes misfortune neren ay came 


. . "ITS 1 + 7 7 121 o #J 5 


" Ma. . It is generous in 3. Madam, to 
pity. the misfortunes of a amn. R Baule 4 
ee N erer aner n 


33 8. GENE Xt. 


14/RICHLY; Mr. MODERN, Mr. GAYWIT, 
Mr. BELLAMANT,' "Captain e v. 
* "BELLA ANT. ENMILIA. 


bp. Ric cry. Mr. Gaywit, upon ol path —— : 
e — {plendid levee I have ſen. 
.Ms..GarwaT..,lam. ſorry, my lord, you have-in- 
ed it by, one who ſhould. only grace the keeper of 


* s Ievee; a fellow, whoſe company is A | 


r as it is odious to us all. 


. 
RY 3 "Ms 
2 7 9 
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Ms. Beta, His lordſhip is not the only man who 
goes abroad with his cuckold. 


L. Ricury. Methinks you have invited a gentle. 


man to a very ſcurvy entertainment. 

Mx. Gar wir. You'll know, my lord, very ſhortly, 
wherefore he was invited, and how much you yourſelf 
are obliged to his kind endeavours: for would his 
wife have conſented to his intreaties, this pretended 


diſcovery had fallen on you, and vou had 5 | 


that gentleman's place. 

L. RicaLyY. A diſcovery fallen nne! 
Car. Mrslr. Ves, my lord, the whole company 
are witneſſes to Mrs. Modern's confeſſion of at; that 

he betrayed her to your embraces with a deſign to diſ- 
cover you in them. 

Ms. Mobkxx. My lord, this i is a baſe deſign to 
ruin the humbleſt of your creatures in your lordſhip's $ 

. favour. 

L. Ricaly, How it ſhould have that effect Lknow. 
"not; ; for I do not underfiand. a word of what theſe 

gentlemen mean. 

Ma. Gaywir. We ſhall convince your lordſhip- 
ln the mean time I muſt beg you to leave this 
apartment: you may proſecute what revenge you 
pleaſe ; but at law we ſhall dare to defy you. The 


damages will not be very great which are given * 


a voluntary cuckold. | 
EMIL IA. Tho? I ſee not why; for it is ſurely as 
much a Tobbery to take away a picture unpaid for 
from the painter who would ſell it, as from the gen- 
tleman who would keep it. 
Mz. MobgRN. You may have your jeſt, Madam ; 
but I wall be paid ſeverely for it. I ſhall have a time 


of laughing in * turn. N. Aer your moſt 105 
dient ſervant. 
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2 TRMODENNHUSS AND. K. 


7 


LobRICHLY/ "Mr. GAYWIT, "MF BELL A- 
MANT, Caplais REI. LAM ANT. 2 CHAR- 
LOTTE, Mrs. BELEAMANT, EMIL1A; 


Ma. GarwiT: He Will fänd his miſtake and our 
conqueſt ſoon enough. And now, my lord, I hope 
vou will ratify: that conſent you * Are this morn- 

and complete my happineſs with this lad. 
Eo RienLy. Truly, plats; vou miſunderſtood 
me, if you imagined I promifed any ſuch thing. 
However, 'tho*-you know-1 might inſiſt on my bro- 
ther's will, yet let Mr. Bellamant give his daughter a 
fortune equal to yours, and 1 ſhall not br 4h it: _ 
till . I ſhall not conſent, | 

Ms. Gayw ir. Ha! 

Car. BeLLa. I hope: your lordſhip: tins: not Ar- 


mined to deny every requeſt ; and therefore I may 


Hope your bleſſing. . 

— -Rrenvy n does this mean et as 
AP. BELLA. La harlotte, given. 

me this right. Your daughter -—— | 4 

-  \LiRircavy. What of her? FTW 

FCC ͥͤã ²˙ wy wt on 
L. Rrenry. Your wiſe! It 
Cap. Brria. Nay; if yon will 1 


60 * : 
; \blefing you may let it alone I would uot rare] afty 


to you, tho? you were the Great Mo J. 
L. Richhr. Very well! This is your ing, Mr. 
-Dellamacty ovaries rp din.” 'Confufron'! my eſtate, 


my title, and my daughter, all contribute to «2 


dine — man I muſt Rate, becauſe he knows T would 

have wrong'd him! Well, Sirs, whatever pleafures you 

* ſeem to take at my ſeveral. diſappointments, I 
| take very little trouble to be revenyed on any of 
you; being heartily convinced that in a few months 
"No N Se poo ber 27 gn? to one eine 
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inclinations, in ſpite of equal and ſuperior charms. 
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Mr. GAYWIT, - El. AM ANT; nan 
BBLLAMANT, Lay CHARLOT.TE,/Mr 
BELLAM ANT, EMILIA. W 


Ms. BzLLA. Uethinls Laight have been conte 
on this affair. Ty = E 


Lani Cann We ak: — for conlultation; 


our amour has been of a very ſhort date 
Car. BELLA. All our ae, is to come, Lady 


Charlotte. 


La. Cual. Y care deal of love after marriage, 
for what I have bated yon before it. * | 

Car. BILLA. I never aſted you the queſtion l L 
was ſure of you. 8 


La. CHaRT. Then you knew my mind better 


than myſelf; for I never reſolved to have you till I 


had you. 


Me. yp ron — my dear Emilia, there is no 


bar in our way to happineſs. Lady Charlotte has 


made my lord's conſent unneceſſary too. Vour father 

has er bleſſed me with his; and it is now in 

your power to make me the happieſt of mankind. 
EMILIA. I ſuppoſe you follow my brother's: 4 


thod, and never aſk till you are ſure of obtaining. 


Mx. BELLA, Gaywit, my e to you are 
beyond my power of repaying; and while I give 
you what you ny 1 an i N greater fro 
on myſelf. 


Ms. Garwir. Think not fo, when you bellen on 


me more than any man can merit. 

Ma. Bella. Then take the little all I have? nnd 
may you be as happy with her as I am in theſe arms 
[ Embracing Mri. Bellamant.] hence the Aale 
world ſhall never eſtrange me mormee.. 

Mas. BeiLa. Jam too happy in chat n 

Ms, Gar wir, Lady Charlotte, L made a vinwice. 
this day to your father in your favour, which I am re- 
ſolved to keep, tho? he hath broken his. I know your 

od nature and good ſenſe will forgive a fault which 
—— has made me commit Love, which dire&s our 
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La. CAL. No extuſbe,dear'Sir 3 myinclinations 


were as whimſical as yours. 


Cay. BELLA. You: have fairly got the tart, Lady 
Charlotte. ; + cx 1 A 8 
MIA. Ga T WIT. "My r my friend! my 


father! what à tranſport do 1 feel from the proſpect 


of adding to future happineſs !- Let us hence- 
| forth” be one Amily 


to outvie in love. 
M. BELLA. My ſon! Oh, What Happineſs d 1 


owe to thy friendſhip! And may the example of my 


late misfortune warn thee to fly all ſuch encounters: 
and ſince we are ſetting out together in the road to 


happineſs, take this truth from an A enleneeg traveller: > 


* 


However flight the conſequence may rove | 
Which waits unmarried libertines in love, © | 
Be from all vice divorc'd before you Wes. 125 
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+ 41.0 mac + FT $ % a 
ö Wrinen by COLLEY 0 152 ER, E 
4 RE 
4 Les oh | Spoken by Mrs. HER 0 v. 
: l | 
1 8 mialefars, ral ANT AY L . 
1 Have altoays ſomething, at the td bi 15 , 
13 So I, before to exile I go dein, 
to 


Fatal Quadrille ! Fly ! fly the tempting evil! 
For when our laſt flakes: hft,”*tis ſure the devil 't 
With curſt Quadrille auoid my fatal ſhame, 
Or if you can tat leaſi—play all: the game. 

Of ſpotleſs fame, be chary as your lives ! + 


r Viib my hard hapleſs fate would warn the POT. 


Keep wide of proc, and you're the beſt of wives? 4 


Huſbands moſt faults, nat publick made, conni ve at; 5 

De trip's a trifle-when-the frailty's priviate. 
KY What can a poet hope, then, that reveals em? 
7 The fair might like the play, whoſe plot conceals em: 

For who would favour plays to be thus us'd ? 
Ra None ever were by operas abus d 
: Or could they warble ſcandal out at random, 
Where were the harm, while none could underſtand em? 
But I no more muſt hear thoſe melting ftrains, 
Condemm d, alas ! to woods and lonely plains ! 
Gay maſquerades now turn'd to country-fairs, 
** And croaking roots ſupply ſoft eunuch airs. 
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. No Rings a0 2 87 tat, at diors; 
of O hard ate! Fir Duadrille— All-f urs. 

o more new plays; but that's a ſmall offence, 

* Tour ta/te will ſhortly baniſh! them from hence. 
Net &er I part, methinks, it were to wrong Joy 
| Not to bequagth fires Cynon hiengy Jews” +1 
| My reputation I for prudes intend, 
In hopes their Hrictneſi what s amiſi ee 
My young gallants let ancient maidens till, 
And take my huſband — am ſoul thut wil: 

Our author to the ſpatleſs' fair Igiue, wr 
For bis chaſte wife to grant him a ie | 5 
Whatever: faults: to me may be imputed, w l 
In her you view your virtues tnpoltuted. =  _ 
In her fucet mind even age and wandering 1 
Muft cum the tranſport of connubial truth. 
Thus each;extreme-is for inſtruction meant, 
And euer was the. Auges true intent. 
To give reward to =, vice iti ee 
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Spoken by Mrs, HER ON, | we 


N dull 5 re 1. 5 to 3 
Ladies, J am return d, to take my leave. 
Prudes, I ſuppoſe, will, with their old good nature, 
Shew their great virtue, and condemn the creature? 


They fail not at ih unfortunate to flout, 


Not becauſe naughty — but becauſe—found out. 
Why, faith—if theſe diſcoveraes ſucceed, 
Marriage will ſoon become a trade, indeed ! 

This trade, Pm ſure, will flouriſh i in the nation, 
"Twill be efttem'd below no man of faſhion, . 

To be a member of the—Cuckold's corporation 
What int'reft will be made] what mighty doing ! 555 


o be directors for the year enſuing ! AE 
Aud "tis exceeding difficult to ſay, rg. 
Which end of this chaſte town wor'd win the * : 


Oh ! fhouw'd na chance this corporation flop, 


Where, ſhou'd we. find one: houſe without a ſhop ? 


How wou'd a wife, hung out, draw beaux in throngs ! 
To hire your dears, like Dominos, at Long 31 


\ There wou'd be dainty days! when every ninny 


Might put them on and off—for half a guinea | 


Oh! to behold th embroider'd trader grin, 


— 


* My wife's at home— Pray, gentlemen, walk in {” 


Money alone men will no more importune, 


When ev'ry beauty makes ber huſband'"s fortune 
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ou EP1ILOGUE 
While juries value virtue at this rat, 
Each wife is (when diſeover'd) an eftate! 
A wife with gold is mixing gall with haney 3 „ 
But here you loſe your wife by what you get your money 0 

And now, t obey a dull poetic ſentene,% = 
In lonely woods Tmuſt pur ſue. repentance 1 | 
7 virgins | pure, ye modef mairons, lend £ 


z Aitentive ears to your departi ng friend. 
If fame unſpotted be the thing you drive at, 
Be virtuous, if you can, if not, be private 5 
But hold hy hotl d I leave. my. f; Mer aſinners, was 
To dwell 'mongſt innocents, er young beginners : P Ty 1 
Frailty will better with the frail go dnwn : OS 
Se Ten the fi Bard / = ll fey 1 in town. DES. 
END of the SECOND VOLUME. 
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